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ge CUTTER 


“PAC” BOOT 


“8, AEN 


| pn the long days in the open—for hard 
going th rough brush and brambles, across 
slippery bogs and rock-strewn water-courses 
—here’s the comfort covering that will keep 
your feet trail-fit. 


Cutter “Pac” boots are, first of all, sturdy—strong. 
They’re brutes for punishment. They’re always 
ready for the next day’s grinding wear. 

\nd they’re marvelously comfortable. They’re 
flexible. They’re light—not flimsy, nor dainty— 
but light for the work they’re built to stand! 


Hland-made! That’s the answer. Custom-built 
by workmen who take pride in their craft. And 
built from leather of the finest selection. No 
cheating. No “modern” tricks of “clever” manu- 
facturing. Just honest, rugged, — scientifically 
hand-built quality boots that you'll “brag” about— 
and thank Cutter for every day you wear them. 


Quality footgear—sold only by quality dealers. 
If you can’t find Cutter’s in your town drop us a 
card and we'll send you a book that’s on a par 
with the boots we build—a book showing the full 
Cutter line, including our sporting boot and the 
army style boot with rubber sole and vamp. 


Write for FREE CATALOG 


. A.A. CUTTER CO. 


Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 
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the fowder that Kills 


™ ELL, Hank! When did you 
start shooting mud hens? 


Can’t you kill ducks?’’ 


*T hit’ em, Bill, but only dustedtheir 
feet. What pow der do you shoot?”’ 


“Infallible always. Better try it, 
Hank. It’s the powder that kills.”’ 


Infallible 


A Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


HERCULES POWDER co. 
902 King Street, Wilmington, Del. 
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The ‘‘Kite” Wind 
markedly criss-crosses the coils 
when winding in, preventing 
the wedging and hitc that 
frequently cause bac 
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The “‘Steady-Bar”’ 
—removing wear, strain and 
friction from the winding screw 
and forever preventing all pos- 
— of halting, premature 
reversing or jam: during 
the whole life of the reel. 


Heddon-Dowagiac Perfects 
the Level-Winding Reel 


ITH the first appreciation of the refine- 
ment of action and superiority of detail 
of the plain Heddon Reels came an in- 
sistent cry for Heddon to make a Level Wind- 
ing model of equal grade. 
Because level winding is unquestionably the reel 
call of the day. The convenience, the better and 
more frequent casts, the lowered danger of back- 
lashing, and full attention on the fish instead of on 
spooling the line, are features that have made thous- 
ands of anglers insist on reels of this type in spite 
of their glaring defects of excessive wear, and cer- 
tainty of going wrong after a very short term of use. 
But Heddon refused to make or offer such a 
reel with the existing drawbacks that have mar- 
red the self-spooling idea from the beginning. 


There could be no Heddon Reel doomed in 
advance by faulty principle and indifferent 
construction to a short life of disappointment 
and unreliability. 


Against the Heddon standards of quality there 
could be no record of intérrupted casts, lost 
fish, spoiled trips and shortened vacations be- 
cause of the inevitable wear, sticking and 
binding of 'a wrongly built line carriage—the 
defects that have made previous level winding 
reels of such brief and undependable value. 





That simple bar is the indispensable keystone in 
building an enduring winding mechanism. Because 
that bar takes the wear! It moves the gruelling fric- 
tion and vibration of carriage away from the winding 
screw and places them on a fixed slide bearing that 
laughs at wear. 


The screw does nothing but glide the line carriage 


back and forth. No jerk, strain or tension ever reach 
it. It lasts without repair or adjustment for the life 
of the reel. 


But The ‘‘Steady-Bar’”’ Is Not All 


Unique in leveling construction is the single, spirally 
cut pinion that moves the winding screw—in place of 
small, cramped trains of flimsy offset spur gears that 
wear, get out of alignment, and retard the cast. 


Swiftly, silently, over-and-back, dver-and-back, it 
propels the line carriage with a willing freedom and 
silent smoothness such as no level winding reel could 
ever know before. 


Even the screw itself is pitched differently to reduce friction 
and to impart the important “kite” or criss-cross wind that pre- 
vents the line from wedging into the spooled coils when under a 
heavy strain. 


Not a Compromise 


Even more radical in achievement is the fact that the Heddon- 
Dowagiac Level Winding Reel is not a mal-designed makeshift. 
There is no sacrifice of line capacity, no interfering with acces- 
sibility, no heavy, exaggerated frame, nor undersized spool, awk- 
wardly placed off center in the frame to 





That curse of short life 
and unreliability is now 
ended forever by the 


Heddon perfection of 





It is reel to pet and to prize— 
so worthy, so long lived, so de- 
pendable that it has been fit- 
tingly named— 


‘‘A LIFETIME COMPANION” 


destroy balance and good design. 


Literally—it is the Heddon No 3 Frame, 
with centrally mounted, 100-ya:d spool,— 
plus Level Winding built integrally in to it 

-built in with all the perfection, all the 
precision and all the nicety of detail which 
have brought Heddon-Dowagiac to Amer- 








the Level Winding principle. 


The “‘steady-bar!’”? This exclusive and pat- 
ented Heddon invention for the first time 
makes practical a scientifically correct and me- 
chanically perfect winding device for reels. 


ica’s premier position in fine reel making 
Talk About It at Your Dealer’s 


While retail stock shipments are not ready, you can undoubtedly 
examine a sampie of this wonderful reel at your dealer’s; if not, 
write direct for fully descfiptive information. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Reels - - 


Rods - - 


“Made by Heddon—and well made?’ = 


- Lines - - Baits 
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By 
T. N. Buckingham 


“The Harp that once!” 





Thus they all, with a joyful mind— 
Bear their life like a torch in flame, 
And failing, fling to the host behind 
‘Play up! play up! and Play the Game!”’ 











(Newboldt.) 
HE dawn of youth’s call afield 
brought to me our comradeship 
and an abiding affection therein 


for him! It seems to me that he 
happened rightfully into my life, an up- 
standing, wholesome man’s man, with a 
booming, resonant voice, a humorous hair- 
trigger in his keenly tender gray eyes, and 
a heart, God bless his memory, as big 
and as staunch as a barn door. His was 
a soul that will always: ride the crest. To 
my dear father he was always “Arthur,” 
and Dad, to him, was _ affectionately 
“Miles,” and together their tracks beset 
the trails of the Red Gods. Naturally 
enough then, just for their being but 
overgrown boys at heart, beyond the su- 
preme circle of Dad’s flag, Mister Arthur 
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A Plain Little True 
Story of the Bird Field! 











became, by that vaguely intuitive yet em- 
phatic diagnosis of boyhood, my ally, con- 
fidant and hero! And now that thirty 
years have ranged past the axe marks of 
a line he blazed into the tangled wilder- 
ness of game conservation, how splendid 
it is to look about the clearing and realize 
that the ethics he visualized and fostered 
and fought for have become a battle cry 
in the clan of outdoors. There was but 
one “Mister Arthur”’—one “Guido” of the 
facile pen that traced the frost upon the 
pumpkin, the imagery of the woodland 
and the incomparable joys of the chase! 


igs the period of which I write, black 
powder was but sensing encroachment 
of the “wood” or smokeless product. Re- 
peating shotguns were tricky novelties 
to be entered into like matrimony—“not 
lightly nor unadvisedly”; while auto- 
matic weapons were mere dreams of a 
Jules Verne vintage. Mister Arthur and 
Miss Laura lived as our next door neigh- 
bors in an old-fashioned street well out 





1921 





















Theirs was 
an ante-bellum home set well back among 
giant oaks, maples and magnolias, with an 
avenue of approach through a vista of 


in the country in those days. 


sweeping cedars. I can see dear “Miss 
Laura” now, all in white, a charming pic- 
ture of wifely devotion, knitting: away in 
the shady aloofness of a vast, broad-col- 
umned veranda; a life memory to me of 
the drone of bees and a mingling scent 
of roses and honeysuckle. Down in the 
“woods lot” was Mister Arthur’s kennel, 
and in those days gentlemen trained their 
own dogs and did it to the queen’s taste, 
too. “Whip,” forerunner of the mighty 
Gladstone, had gone the way of all dog 
flesh, but Gladstone himself belonged to 
another neighbor and many an afternoon 
I’ve romped with the old cuss. Like Julia 
O'Grady and the captain’s lady or royalty, 
he was, after all, just plain dog and a boy 
among boys, down under his skin, Mister 
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Arthur’s string was a variegated assort- 
ment of setters, pointers, water dogs and 
hounds; aristocrats and “canaille” of the 


canine herd. Nor was any -hungry stray 
ever turned away unfed, provided he 
could come among the mass and fight his 
way to the potlicker. Special dogs 
achieved by right of might and held spe- 
cial places against all comers. I’ve spent 
whole afternoons searching for and drag- 
ging puppy scions from beneath house 
sills, and evenings figuring pedigree papers 
and choosing names for future applicants 
for the dog hall of fame. And full many 
a night, lodging at Mister Arthur’s with 
some small crony, we've fought field trial 
winners for a fair share of bed clothing. 
So I came naturally enough by a fond- 
ness for hunting and dogs! My Dad 
loved the game, too, and lost no oppor- 
tunity of seeing that his sons were given 
meed for indulgence. Here’s looking 
toward him! 


VEN now, with almost the same acute 

thrill of the moment, I recall the mo- 
mentous occasion of our first gun, a lit- 
tle sixteen-gauge Parker double-hammer 
gun—given us at Christmas. It was al- 
together, I’m sure, the most wonderful 
fowling piece in all the joyous, snow-clad 
world At the time I was a wee bit too 
small to make bold with it, but of suffi- 
cient heft to accompany big Bubber in 
the capacity of admiration society and 
official game bearer. I was quite content 
for awhile to trudge along behind him, 




















burdened with my bag, fashioned from a 


discarded sugar sack and gaining the 
weight of multiplied millstones with the 
addition of each rabbit. But. ere long, I 
achieved proportions warranting a share 


of shots and such condition conveying 


inevitably the question of- physical * su- 
premacy, there was sounded: stringent 
urge of another gun. Thence, by some 
blessed avenue, I became owner in fact 
and person of an ancient twelve-gauge, 
the work of some obscure British maker. 
Though a clumsy piece, with flaring mule- 
ear hammers, it shot a full, strorg pat- 
tern, and best of all, by that immeasurable 
standard of faith and reliability, ’twas 
mine own! 


ND oh! those pioneer quail hunts 

when I first followed Daddy and 
Mister Arthur! We rose long, long be- 
fore daylight in those autoless days and 
drove for hours through star-tented dark- 
ness and frost-quilted dawns, with Bub- 
ber and I and the dogs fighting for 
warmth beneath the robes. What “tummy- 
stuffin’” breakfasts in the farmhouses, 
with lamp and candle lights paling futile 
when a jesting sun shot his spangled 
headpiece over our world’s rim. What 
breathless thrills at the first covey fand; 
such zlowing health unfolding with the 
moments. There were lunches spread 
upon log tables by the creek side; wagers 
laid upon each day’s bag and supreme 
tenseness when a bird missed meant de- 
feat! And such tired little lads who in- 
variably fell fast asleep under the surrey 
rugs on the way back to town. But sweet- 
est of all was the homecoming. For 
mother was always waiting; anxious, 
blessed mother, with kisses for all and 
sugar-butter biscuits and jam and tea for 
two bold and tireless hunters who never 
remembered her tucking them into bed. 


eRiDAy nights in winter time we 
youngsters were taken to the duck 
club to which father and Mister Arthur 
belonged, a preserve of some six thousand 


acres of swamp accretion. lake and 
timberland. In those days it was gos- 
siped rank extravagance to pay an odd 
hundred or so for a membership in any 
hunting club. But now that same humble 
log cabin stronghold has long since given 
way to a_ concrete mansion, clustered 
about with private “lodges,” where, with 
a little encouragement they would dress 
for dinner—God save the mark! In the 
old days there was no limit and fearful 
toll. But with the coming of the club and 
Mister Arthur that was all changed. For 
years fifty ducks a day was the limit, and 
later on, through his efforts, this was re- 
duced. Now the Government has issued 
its fiat—and the only limit that remains 
unchecked is the poker games! What 
jolly nights those old-timers had! The 
first repeating shotgun I ever saw was a 
Spencer, owned and operated by a famous 
sportsman from Louisville, but our dads 
for the most part used art works of Daly, 
Greener, Scott and Westley Richards. 
They believed in stiff powder loads, plenty 
of shot and devil take the kick.” They 
liked an early start for the blinds; did 
a man’s work all day; took a toddy when 
they felt like it and likely as not they 
often felt inclincd. Fine shots and sports 
they were, of a breed without taint of 
porcine tendency or work shirking. We 
lads were kept well at heel and thoroughly 
given to understand that lads should be 
of scant talk; but we were fed heartily 
enough and taught to judge killing range 
and to hold our fire. Wretched the youth 
who blabbed at home of how - many 
“snorts” Mister So-and-So took, or how 
much was lost in the poker game we spied 
upon from the sheltering arm of the gi- 
gantic chimney. Some of those mornings 
are priceless memories, at the entrance to 
Big Lake, for instance, with the sun’s 
curtain of fire enfilading the trenches of 
a jagged skyline; filmy cypress tops laced 
etchings upon blue satin dawn sky; count- 
less thousands of ducks booming from 
spray flung wave jets; swan gangs blaring 
gangway and clanging files of myriad 
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geese muffling the drum fire of your 
pulse! 


N any hunt Mister Arthur was the life 

of the party, and his locker an abid- 
ing place of hunter’s treasure trove! He 
always gave an excuse for not joining the 
poker game, preferring to have us lads 
help him paw over the old shells and 
decoys and hunting gear that he tumbled 
promiscuously from his helter-skelter 
abode. Oft times he told us stories of his 
boyhood home, east of us—in the hill 
country; tales of his war-time body ser- 
vant, Landom Harris, and their deer and 
bear hunts. I can see Mister Arthur now, 
begirt into a stained old quilted dressing- 
gown, sitting in the chimney corner with 
a glass of heady Wapanocca punch on his 
chair arm and a ring of intent little faces 
drinking in the thrills of the life, battles 
and death of the two great hounds, 
Rambler and Bugler Ben, slain in mortal 
combat with a gigantic panther. We 
usually slept three in a bed after that 
yarn! Once in a while there was some 
reference to his son who had died when 
a mere shaver, and we always wanted to 
learn more of the little chap, but some- 
how, when Mister Arthur dwelt upon that 
strain, a sad, wistful shadow settled about 
his fine eyes and sent him off again into 
tales of war-time forays and brushes with 
the Yankees, until our very dreams reeked 
of powder smoke and carnage. But al- 
ways in his moments of quiet in his old- 
fashioned office, where he read law and 
wrote essays and stories for the sport 
magazines of that day, Mister Arthur had, 
as most men have, a little life tune that 
he whistled or hummed or, in particularly 
happy moments, he sang. His was the old 
Irish lay of the “Harp That Once Through 
Tara’s Hall.” He rarely ventured beyond 
the first line and then trailed off into some 
improvised air. But the Harp That Once 
and “Old Dan Tucker” were the melodies 
of his heart! 


ND then—the crash came! Just be- 

fore the glory of October days gath- 
ered for the first frost shock and it was 
high time we were painting up the decoys, 
father came home one evening from the 
bank very grave and talked with mother 
after supper—alone in the library while 
we boys were sent upstairs for lessons— 
a very extraordinary proceeding. Later 
Mister Arthur and Miss Laura came over 
and it was past midnight when they went 
home. There was another conference next 
evening and Mister Arthur was strangely 





“The Harp that once!” 


haggard and mother spent most of the day 
with Miss Laura. wyers came to the 
second meeting, and three days later 
father told us that Mister Arthur and 

iss Laura were going West to live. 
There was something about a will and a 
relative and heavy endorsements—terms 
which meant nothing to us save the ter- 
rible import of Mister Arthur’s going 
away! Real estate agents tacked “For 
Sale” signs upon the oaks, and vans 
bundled away loads of priceless furniture. 
One by one the hunting dogs disappeared, 
and still all we knew was that some dire- 
ful calamity had befallen Mister Arthur. 
He laughed with us as of old and made 
jests about his going and how he and Miss 
Laura would settle out in Texas and he 
would come home rich with all the rich- 
ness of a cattle king. I heard daddy tell 
mother that the day would come when 
Arthur would be vindicated before the 
world and “chickens would come home to 
roost.” And knowing daddy I believed 
it! Then came the pangs of parting. 
Just before the hack came to carry Mister 
Arthur and Miss Laura and mother and 
daddy to the depot, Mister Arthur came 
striding up our front driveway, leading 
Barney, his favorite setter, and carrying 
his handsome Daly bird gun. Daddy and 
I went to meet him, and he said to me: 
“Buster, here’s Barney and the old gun 
for you; I want you to keep them for all 
your own and to remember me by—take 
good care of them—I know you will—and 
always be a good clean boy.” Then he 
sort of chcked up and turned away, and 
father cried out: “There, there, Arthur, 
my dear fellow,” and I, with my whole 
world black and crumbled, burst into tears 
and walked back along the rose hedge, 
leading Barney and sobbing as though my 
heart would break! 


FoR many moons the gap was wide and 
deep! Lad that I was I never saw Bar- 
ney come down on a point or slanted an 
eye down that old Daly without thinking 
of Mister Arthur. Many were the en- 
thusiastic letters I penned to my old 
friend, telling him of my hunts and school 
progress and how I missed him. And he 
always wrote back, in that familiar, 
scrawling script, and told me of his new 
wide country and the hard work he was 
doing, just the sort of letters a boy loves 
and the kind a lion heart would pen. 
School days swept into college years away 
from home. Barney passed on, but lefi 
remnants of his noble blood. Father 
heard off and on from Mister Arthur and 
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at Christmas there was always an affec- 
tionate renewal of gifts and messages. He 
was always getting on “so-so” and still 
“holding his sights high!” And so before 
I knew it, nearly thirty years had sped, 
and then, as quickly as had come the 
thunderbolt of bygone days, my father’s 
prediction came true. For to him at the 
bank came a letter from a country bank’s 
lawyer. It said, simply enough, that a_ 
death-bed confession of a sinning relativé 
had righted the wrong of years agone, 
and that the fields of Mister Arthur’s 
forebears, the old estates and holdings into 
which he should have come but had in- 
stead been swept away by a false signa- 
ture, were Mister Arthur’s once more! 
Dad wired on the glad news, and then I 


knew for the first time that for years my 


father had” stood by Mister Arthur in 
his hour of need and that the debt had 
been patiently worked out and cancelled 
through years of hard striving in the 
West! Mister Arthur’s message in re- 
sponse to the wire, and a later letter, were 
characteristic. He and Miss Laura “were 
glad and would come at once.” 


ie would require a better writer or more 
of the novelist than is in me to describe 
that reunion! I remembered Mister Ar- 
thur as above six feet, a heavy, wedge- 
shaped man, with a thatch of thick brown 
hair. He could ride as only a man who 
rode with Forrest’s cavalry had to ride, 
and Lordy! how he could shoot. I won- 
dered just how he would look—and at 
last—there they were! Miss Laura, but 
for her white hair and spectacles, the 
same beauty! And Mister Arthur, the 
brown thatch now a white mane, the 
broad shoulders a bit thin and stooped, 
but the tender gray eyes still at hair trig- 
ger and the glorious voice still resonant! 
As this is a true story I cannot tell cor- 
rectly of those deep intimate emotions 
that swept us all; it was just the great 
average homecoming of hearts! And 
needless to add that beyond the first dis- 
cussion of business the main phase of 
Mister Arthur’s return bore upon the bird 
field. I had to tell him everything, and 
when I put back into his hands the old 
Daly gun, still a thing of flawless beauty 
—weil—the dear old gentleman almost 
gave ‘way! It was decided that he and 
1 should take the dogs and quietly slip 
away on the project of reclamation! He 
shrank from the shock of publicity and 
“business”; he must first have a hunt 
there and see it all just as it used to be, 
and without anyone’s knowing him. So, 
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next afternoon, we set out, and some five 
hours later an humble local train set us 
down in the gloaming of a chili December 
day at his old home town. How strange 
it seemed that I, who as a mere lad had 
followed this man afield in the days of 
his power and glory, should be coming 
back with him again, when his feet were 
set upon the far slope. As though he had 
been gone since but yesterday he turned 
toward the “tavern.” As we trudged up 
the shaded main street coward the court 
house square, he pointed out to me scenes 
from his youth. Yonder he had gone to 
school—where that brick store now stood 
—there old man So-and-So had kept a 
store; and there—on von side of the 
square—his company had formed to 
march away to the war! Those were the 
times! No one recognized in us any part 
of a sensation which had racked the coun- 


tryside some weeks before. At an old- 
fashioned livery stable, in far distinction 
from the modern garage, we made ar- 


rangements for a rig and extra saddles. 
We breakfasted by lamplight in the chilly 
dining-room just as the first faint rays of 
the sun stole over a hill and set village 
roofs to smokipg with frost mist. 


HEN we loaded in with Jimmy and 

Don and I was proud to feel that I 
had a pair of dogs I wasn’t ashamed for 
Mister Arthur to shoot over. Out of 
town we clattered and up through rugged 
pine-clad headlands. For quite a while 
we plodded uphill and then from a scrub 
cak ridge a wonderful valley opened be- 
fore us, with a river bottom in the dis- 
tance. This we eventually crossed and 
Mister Arthur pointed out to me where as 
a boy he had slipped up on and shot 
ducks. His delight knew no bounds—he 
was youth itself again! He searched the 
landscape for landmarks, clucked and 
sighed with disappointment when some 
memoried vantage point failed to ma- 
terialize. He wondered if So-and-So still 
lived; if by any chance Landom Harris 
could possibly be alive. At length, know- 
ing the country as he did, Mister Arthur 
had me draw rein at a cross-road, and 
suggested that we saddle up and hunt the 
rest of the way cross-country. I knew 
him too well to think for a moment that 
this meant anything to him except going 
it as the going went. A farmer close by 
gladly ran our surrey under his shed and 
obligingly helped us saddle. Down the 
road we went, and at a gap Mister Arthur 
turned out into a vast expanse of sedge, 
post oak and islands of pine and bramble. 
Jim and Don had long since taken to the 
hunt and were busily engaged in specding 
of the wire edge. They were far ahead, 
the noble setter’s white flag rising and 
falling as he flashed through the sedge; 
the black and white trimmings of the 
hig pointer —- clear cut as he raced 
a side hill. A sidelong glance at Mister 
Arthur brought back a flood of memories ; 
he sat his horse like a knight of old; 
there was the flush of rekindled youth in 
his cheeks and a glow in those gray eyes 
that made my heart leap for joy—he was 
truly just seventy-six years a “kid” at 
that moment! 


ND then came the “knockout.” Away 

off on a hillside, just where a mock 
orange hedge row whittled off downhill 
and met a hem of sedge and ragweed, I 
saw lumbering Don, coming full blast 
down the slope, endeavor frantically to 
check, turn sidewise and slide slowly into 
as true a point as any dog ever made. And 
Jim, flagging up from below, caught his 
pal’s point and honored it a hundred feet 
away. No Apache ever leaped from his 
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pony with an abandon equal to Mister 
Arthur’s departure from that livery stable 
nag; he might have been taking covér in 
a hot corner of the old cavalry days. Se. 
as he unbreached the Daly gun, fumbled} 

the tail pockets of his old-fashioned cor- 
duroy hunting coat, slipped in two shiny 
red shells and walked crisply toward the 
perfect point, I said to myself that the 
Lord was truly good to have spared us 
both this day. No admonition or conver- 
sation about “rights” and “lefts” was 
needed, for hadn’t he raised me, and 
wouldn’t he have gasped at my telling 
him how to handle a covey of birds? In 
we walked, and with the rush and buzz 
of a thousand whirling fans, a full upshot 
bevy exploded from under Don’s nose. I 
couldn’t shoot—I just had to watch Mister 
Arthur! Could he “come back”? Yes! 
There it was again—the same fractional 
pause and then up came the Daly in a 
quick, steady hitch. A _ big cock bird, 
skimming for an opening in the mock 
orange hedge, wilted and tumbled over 
and over into the weeds; and a second 
fugitive topping the trees in a mad soar- 
ing rush for life was caught full against 
the skyline and sent hurtling down 
through the limbs. <A clean, beautiful 
double! Would that I could see him again 
as he stood there, with the golden sedge 














flipping his boot tops with frost dribble; 
the stained corduroys and faded bottle- 
green coat outlined in the sunlight, his 
hair and moustache clear marble against 
the tanned and weatherbeaten face! “My 
boy! my boy!” he sang out, with almost 
an excited quaver in his voice, “I have 
really made a sure enough double again; 
I am a very, very lucky old dog.” And 
while I was telling him how good he al- 
ways was, and trying to explain why I 
didn’t shoot and lying pretty well the 
while, in came Don and Jim, each with a 
bird to muzzle into Mister Arthur’s hand 
—they knew! How instinct did come back 
—for second nature called him to stride 
off after the singles, down through a tiny 
branch bottom to where in some black- 
berry tangles the bunch had dropped to 
cover. There we had a real bird picnic, 
for Jim and Don crept along, picking up 
a Bobbie here and there, while Mister 
Arthur and I took turn about, just as 
though thirty years hadn’t come and gone 
and we were out again in the morning of 
youth. Almost as fast as we could trudge 
back to the horses and remount we found 
four or five such bevies. We worked 
across hills and hollows, caring little 
whether a covey got away or not. We 
wended a way through creck beddings 
and thick woods, where acorns crunched 
under hoof, mellow sunshine mounted 
straight overhead and the tang of herbs 
and drying timber floated into our lungs. 
At noontime, some five miles from the 
plantation, so Mister Arthur said, we 
made a happy meal, broiling our bacon 
over the coals of a little fire and piecing 
out the repast with a few dainties from 
home. Jim and Don rolled in the warm, 
dry leaves and nosed about for “pickins’” 
from the grub. There may be some men 
who scold and curse and deny a dog his 
due at lunchtime, or think it an ill rule and 
two much trouble to go fifty-fifty with the 
pal who is responsible for your good day 
—hbut not Mister Arthur—nor me. And 
after the repast my old friend went back 
thirty years to another field habit of his. 
Off came saddle and bridle, and with the 
former for a pillow and his slicker for a 
blanket he curled into a bed of warm 
leaves and drowsed off into a healthy 
“nap.” There being nothing else to do 
that I knew of, I followed suit. 


WISH you might have been along with 
us that afternoon. You, too, could 
easily have killed your “limit.” You 


‘would have followed us across plateaux 


rich in peas and sorghum planting, with 
corn daggers driven deep into every niche 
and ho:low. Oceans of billowing sedge 
waved away through pine section, and we 
found birds, birds, birds! Sometimes we 
rode up behind the dogs, watched them 
handle the matter to our taste, and then 
from our saddles took a parting shot or 
so as the spirit moved. In late afternoon 
we rode to the skyline of a noble bluff, 
and looking across the bottoms of a con- 
siderable stream Mister Arthur called 
Big Black. “Yonder,” said he, pointing to 
a great chalk hillside far upstream, “at 
the foot of that knob I learned to swim 
—Landom Harris and my brothers and 
the whole countryside; Ed Daniels was 
drowned there, too, by the way, and we 
wouldn’t venture in for a long time; the 
negroes were awfully scared. The home 
place lies just beyond that other hilltop.” 
We forded the river at a crossing that 
was again second nature to Mister Ar- 
thur, trotted along a well-driven bridle 
path that skirted the deep, green river. 
Ever mounting the ridge, we came at 
length upon an old double log cabin, its 
(Continued on page 540) 
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Game Hunt in the 


WENTY-THREE thousand miles 
is some way to go either fishing or 
hunting, and we aboard the old Nor- 
wegian steamship Bombay were 
off for whichever of the two you may 
choose to call it. The Norwegians them- 
selves always called it fishing. I tried 
many times to convince them that a whale 
is not a fish—that it is a marine animal— 
but they openly sneered at all the wisdom 
of the scientists and countered by asking: 

“Dese scientists fellers—vat do dey 
know about vales?” : 

And there wasn’t any answer. Scien- 
tists know very little about whales. On 
the other hand, my eight months aboard 
the Bombay convinced me that the Scovie 
shipmates among whom my lot was cast 
not only know about whales but have 
actually come to think and feel like 
whales, like Kipling’s old salt with the 
cod in “Captains Courageous.” 

Only Norwegians can make whaling 
pay to-day. Why? I don’t know. But 
that is the fact. And they are making it 
pay so well that last year the Bombay, 
the smallest of the six ships that hunted 
in the Antarctic, sold her cargo. of oil 
for something like a million and a quarter 
dollars—mind you, the smallest of the 
fleet. 


T is only in the Far South—at the very 

bottum of the world—that this business 
now pays. We spent most of the four 
months of open. water in Deception Island, 
one of the South Shetlands, in latitude 
63.30 south, where we had to look north- 
ward to see some of the stars of the 
Southern Cross. That, and hunting trips 
after the whales along the edge of the 
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Antarctic continent, took me farther south 
than any other living American has been, 
so far as I have been able to find out. 
And it’s a lot farther south than I will 
ever be again! 

Let me explain here that the Bombay 
did not do the actual hunting. She was 
the “factory”—a sort of mother ship, sup- 
ply base, try works and administrative 
headquarters. The hunting was done by 
three sturdy little steamboats, around 110 
teet overall, built much like seagoing 
tugs, and each mounting in the bow a 
formidable looking brass gun with a bore 
of 3% inches and using a pound of pow- 
der as a charge. 

Our “hook” was a huge and murderous 
looking harpoon with a head that was 
needle sharp, vaned and carried four great 





We Sailed from the 
Harbor of Deception 
Out into the Boundless 

Ice Strewn Ocean 

of the Antarctic— 

“THERE SHE BLOWS!” 











barbs, lashed back, to be released inside 
the whale and spring out and embed 
themselves in the flesh so that all the great 
weight and strength of the whale was 
usually unable to tear them loose. 

And in that same head was a grenade, 
actuated by percussion cap and time fuse, 
designed to explode in the whale’s innards 
and blow his everlasting daylights into 
Kingdom Come. 


pte we taxe up the actual hunt 
of this game, let me give you a few 
figures to justify myself in calling this 
“the biggest game hunt in the world.” 
I will take only a few facts regarding 
the biggest one we got last year; they do 
not all run so large by any means, but 
these figures are matched by every whaler 
every year and are not abnormal. 

He was a blue whale, about 110 feet 
long, and like most whales, averaged 
something around—or probably over—a 
ton to the foot. 

His head alone weighed over forty. tons. 

He had more than two tons of balleen 
—or whalebone—in the roof of his 45- 
foot long mouth. 

His heart and veins contained over a 
ton of blood. 

At six barrels of oil to the ton—he tried 
out 240 barrels—and at the price of $485 a 
ton, that whale alone was worth $19,400. 

When a strip of pure blubber was 
“flensed” from his back, and thrown on 
deck, it came well above the ship’s bul- 
warks, and they were nearly three feet 
high. : 

Now, you whovhunt the puny little ele- 
phant, come along with figures to beat 
that. 
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[ts a far cry from the old rowboat 
and hand harpoon of “Cachelot” days 
to the sturdy steam whaler and the 
grim weapon of violence and sudden 
death that we know to-day in the whal- 
ing business. When Bullen wrote his im- 
mortal book, he spoke most disparagingly 
of the blue whale and the fin whale; he 
and his crew had no time for anything but 
the sperm. 

And that is easily understood. The 
sperm whale is comparatively easy to get; 
the blue and fin, on the other hand, are 
speedy, elusive game, entirely beyond the 
reach of the old methods, and I can fancy 
a 240-barrel blue grinning with huge de- 
light at the mere thought of being chased 
by a boat under oars. 

In the opinion of the whaler of Bullen’s 
day, the blue and fin didn’t have enough 
oil in them to pay for the trouble of go- 
ing after them. Yet the whole New Bed- 
ford fleet in the old days, all cruising for 
two years at a stretch, did not get the 
financial return out of their much-praised 
sperm that one Norwegian of to-day will 
get in four months in the Antarctic out of 
blue and fin. 

We on the Bombay last season got two 
blue that tried out something over $18,000 
of oil apiece. That was exceptional, of 
course. But our average for the season, 


big and little, blue and fin and dumpy 
humpback, made the whales figure out at 
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$3,750 each. And the fleet took about 
3,000 out of the Antarctic last year. 

The average man thinks a whale is a 
whale and lets it go at that. But there 
are almost as many kinds of whales as 
there are of cats—from the tabby to the 
Bengal tiger. 


PORPOISE is a whale; so is a killer, 

a sperm, a right, a bottle-nose, a blue, 
fin or humpback or a mink. They are all 
whales. 

The sperm is short and fat and has a 
blunt, square nose; a blue or fin is long. 
graceful, and has a pointed nose. A 
sperm has no balleen—the “whalebone” of 
ladies’ dress goods—he has teeth and he 
might have ‘been able to swallow Jonah 
with some previous mastication; a blue or 
a fin has about a ton of balleen in his 
upper jaw, has no teeth and has a throat 
just about big enough to swallow a her- 
ring. 

A sperm whale will lie boldly on the 
surface of the water for half an hour at 
a time and even sleep there; a blue or a 
fin, so far as I have been able to find out, 
never lies on the surface for long, and 
it he ever sleeps, I have yet to talk to 
the man who has actually seen him do 
it. I do know that, during our two and a 
half months of 24-hour daylight in the 
Antarctic, we saw as many whales blow- 
ing at night as in the daytime, and they 

were all cruising as fast as 

we could follow and evi- 
dently very much 
awake. 

And the humpback 
and right whales have 


Splicing the line 





practically all of the characteristics of 
the blue and fin. The humpback is a 
small, rolly-polly, white-mottled-belly edi- 
tion of his bigger cousins. And that same 
white belly, with its deep ridges, proves 
a most attractive resting place for hun- 
dreds of barnacles which eat well into his 
skin and blubber and fasten themselves 
so securely that it takes all of a big 
man’s strength to pull them out with a 
bale-hook. 


Iz is one of the unique sights of the 
Antarctic to see a humpback rush full 
speed at an iceberg, carry himself by his 
own momentum well up on its shelving 
edge and then slide back into the water, 
trying to scratch the barnacles off in this 
process. With every humpback that we 
got we had to set aside this belly-blubber 
because the barnacles would have nicked 
all the edges off of our chopping machine 
knives. 

If you will, from all this, get the one 
main external distinction in mind, that the 
sperm whale lies quietly on the surface 
and waits for you to come up and har- 
poon it, whereas the others are constantly 
cruising at from eight to ten miles an 
hour, coming up to blow, going down 
for a long swim, coming up and blowing 
again—all without a pause in their speed, 
you will better understand why it was 
necessary to evolve a totally new science 
of whaling after the sperm became prac- 
tically extinct, so far as commercial 
availability is concerned. 

I think, perhaps, the best way to bring 
out these differences is to take you with 
me, so far as my limited powers of de- 
scription permit, on my first, never-to-be- 
forgotten whale hunt. 

The doughty little whaler Gvas was my 
favorite in this big hunting business, not 
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The Biggest Game Hunt in the World 


because she herself differed essentially 
from the other boats of our fleet, but be- 
cause the captain, first mate and steward 
all spoke English and could explain 
everything to me and answer my endless 
bombardment of questions. 


T= first thing that surprised me as 
we set out on my initial hunt about 
midnight early in January was to find 
out that the gunner was in 
supreme command of the little 
ship, and that the captain’s job 
was secondary in authority and 
importance. On some of the 
whalers, one man held both 
jobs, but on most of them the 
gunners did not have captains’ 
licenses and were not, there- 
fore, legally empowered to 
navigate the boats down from 
Montevideo and take them back 
again. 

But, once in the hunting 
grounds, the navigating end of 
the game could be done by any- 
body able to take bearings on 
the islands and headlands that 
were always in sight, and the 
main business was the judging 
of the most likely places to find 
the whales and the technical 
details of chasing, harpooning, . 
playing and delivering our prey, 








In all 
of this, the gunner was the big boss. 

It was, of course, daylight at midnight 
at that season of the year down there. 
The sky in the south-southwest was still 
glowing red with the light of sunset; 


over in the south-southeast, the clouds 
were tipped pink and violet with the rays 
of the coming sunrise, the two lights 
merging with each other in the south. 
For over a month about the winter sol- 
stice we had this odd effect of sunset 
and sunrise at the same time. The sun 
itself was out of sight for only a couple 
of hours, and then it was not far enough 
below the horizon to give us anything 
darker than a bright twilight by which 
one could easily read a newspaper. 


S soon as we had left the harbor of 

Deception and swept the waters of 
Bransfield Straits with our glasses, we 
saw that there was not a spout to dis- 
turb the surface. Besides, the Gvas had 
come in with whales in tow only an hour 
before, and they had seen no game within 
thirty miles to the northeast. So we 
headed up along the eastern shore of 
Deception to try the waters to the north, 
and work around west and southwest, 
and those of us who had no duty to keep 
us up went below to sleep “all standing” 
until we should be sent for. . 

The whaler does not undress when he 
goes to bed. There are no silk pajamas 
and dressing gowns, no porcelain baths 
with running hot water and scented soap, 
no slippers warming by the radiator—and 
no radiator to warm them by. No; there 
was no danger of men being effeminized 
by such things aboard the Gvas. 

But I had a good board couch for a 
bed, and my rolled-up coat for a pillow, 
and the clothes I wore had been clean 
when I put them on the week before, so 
they were good for another two weeks 
yet, and if there were no baths, I had at 
least got away for a time from the awful 
filth and stench of the factory, so I was 
happy. It is a simple and easily under- 
stood proof that all things are relative; 
Professor Einstein has stirred up a great 
fuss trying to prove the same thing in a 
much more elaborate way. 

It seemed to me that I had no more 
than dropped off to sleep than a quick- 


ening in the thrash of the propeller just 
aft of my head awoke me; there was a 
more vibrant hum to the tone of the 
shaft under the cabin floor, the song of 
the engine coming from amidships was 
pitched in a more exultant key, and the 
very feel of the boat as it ploughed 
through the seas was different. We had 
hit her up to full speed. It could mean 
only one thing—WHALES |! 
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blowholes was sent upward in a small 
geyser. Then came the hot, damp breath 
which at once congealed in ‘the frosty air 
and floated like a cloud of mist some- 
times for a minute or more after the 
whale had gone down again. 

At no time was more than a small sec- 
tion of the back above water. I have 
read thrilling descriptions of whales leap- 
ing clear of the water like a porpoise. 
Those writers were lucky. 
They have seen something that 
no whaler has ever seen, so far 
as I have been able to learn. 
The whale, as soon as he has 
come far enough up to get his 
blowhole above the surface, 
blows, and without a pause in 
his speed, immediately recurves 
downward, having taken in a 
fresh breath at the same time 
he exhaled the stale one. 


ONSEQUENTLY, all that 
we saw was a small sec- 
tion of curved back slithering 
through the water as the whale 
slipped downward into his ele- 
ment after breathing. 
I looked down at the big, 











I grabbed gloves and cap, coat and 
topcoat and hurried on deck into the bit- 
ing cold of the early (southern mid- 
summer) morning. Captain Eriksen saw 
me from his post at the wheel high up 
on the hunting bridge. 

“Ve von’t be up to ’em for anodder 
hour yet,” he called. “Better get a cup 
of hot coffee in de galley before you come 
up.” 

And so, inwardly reinforced against the 
cold, I joined him, and he pointed out, 
dead ahead and some five miles away, 
three white fountains of spray, one after 
the other shooting up from the surface 
of the water, floating in the air a moment 
and disappearing. And then, a few min- 
utes afterward, they came again—one, 
two, three—and again disappeared. And 
so it kept on. 

From his barrel on the foremast head, 
fifteen feet above us, the lookout re- 
perted another blow far to the north, but 
the three ahead- were much more prom- 
ising, and so we kept on their tails. 

“Blue,” Captain Eriksen said. “— a 
bull and two cows.” 

“How can you tell?” I asked. 

“Vy, can’t I see dem?” he demanded in 
some disgust. 


ND that is all I have ever been able 
to get out of any whaler. How they 


‘can tell at such a distance whether the 


game is blue, fin or humpback, I have 
never been able to discover, but it is a part 
of that mysterious sense which enables 
the Norwegian to be the only one who 
can make whaling profitable. Later I 
learned to distinguish among the breeds 
when I was close enough to get a glimpse 
of the curve of their backs, but the old- 
time Scoovie seems to be able to learn all 
that he wants to know just from ‘that 
fountain of spray, though it be barely in 
range of the keenest eyesight. 

Very gradually we drew up on the three 
great mammals ahead of us. They were, 
apparently, totally unconscious of our 
presence. They were cruising at their 
usual leisurely eight-knot speed, c 
ing up at regular intervals with a rever- 
berant “phoo-oo-00,” as they expelled the 
breath from their huge lungs. They be- 
gan to blow just before their heads broke 
the surface, so that the water above their 


brass 3!4-inch bore gun on its 
heavy mounting in the bow. 
‘Then -I looked at the rapidly 
moving targets disappearing ahead, one 
after the other flashing up, slipping through 
the water and then gone again. And I won- 
dered how a gunner could spot his whale, 
swing that big gun to it, aim and fire 
in time to send a couple of hundred 
pounds of harpoon into so swiftly swim- 
ming an object. 

Soon Erikson called out an order in 
Norwegian to the lookout, and the man 
climbed from his barrel and down the 
shrouds to the deck. 

“It’s time for the gunner to come up,” 
Erikson explained. 

And, in a few minutes, he came—a big, 
round bundle of a man, keen-eyed and 
red-cheeked, well wrapped up against the 
biting cold and the flying spray.’ He 
looked up at us and nodded cheerfully 
and went to his gun platform in the bow, 
while the lookout once more climbed to 
his little perch in the barrel. 





HERE was a brisk wind blowing and 

a choppy sea on, and our quarry headed 
us straight into it. Several times the 
little ‘Gvas plunged bow under into a swell ; 
the freezing waters dashed up and I 
watched wigh my heart in my mouth to 
see Gunner Eliasen swept from his plat- 
form and overboard. But he clung to 
his gun and emerged each time dripping 
and shaking the salt water out of his 
eyes—but not once did he take his gaze 
from the game, appearing and disappear- 
ing ahead of him. 

Closer and closer we crept. Every 
now and then when we thought that the 
next rise of the whales would give us a 
shot they failed to come up when we ex- 
pected and the next “phoo-o0-00” sounded 
far off to starboard or port. And so we 
had to alter our course and begin our 
maneuvering all over again. 

At times one of the huge beasts would 
come up unexpectedly right alongside, 
always spotted by the man in the barrel 
while still twenty feet under water, but 
each time too far aft to allow the gun 
te be trained on them. 

It was when they were as close as that 
that I got my most vivid impressions of 
the hideousness of the living whale. As 
they broke through the surface the very 
forcé of their rush through the water 

(Continued on page 541) : 
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N another column of this issue will be found an account 
of the conservation conference at Fairport, Iowa, in June 
last. The writer of this represented Fitip AND STREAM at 
the conference. 

T was a beautiful morning when the Fishing Editor dived in 
I a train under the Hudson and began his journey. He never 
tunnel-dives into the magnificent, but vilcly-abused, river that 
the thought does not come that if there were a blow-out in the 
giant tube he and his companions would die at the bottom of a 
vast, vile sewer. If he must meet death by drowning, he prays 
that it may not be in the Hudson. For so horribly has man de- 
based this noble estuary that the very thought of taking even 
one mouthful of the cesspool brings a shudder. 


HEY tell us that the Hudson is hopeless, but many don’t 
believe it and never will. Is a great country forever to 
have its liquid entrance a hundred miles of filthy hog-wash and 


human sewage’ 


S the Fishing Editor continued his journey his eyes were 
A pecled for the watercourses. The Hackensack, the Passaic, 
the Delaware, were all without exaggeration horrible ordure 
drains. Beyond? Well, the Susquehanna was perhaps better, 
but that, too, needed no second glance to know that we should 
be humiliated that we had ‘so debased so noble a river, The 
“Blue Juniata,” of song and fable? It wasn’t blue at all. It 
was green, and with that slimy greenness that would make you 


filter it ‘teen times before you drank it. 


HE streams beyond, through the wonderful scenery of the 
Alleghany Range? Streams of lovely mountain valleys, 
streams that once must have been like the pellucid waters of 
our Catskills. Streams now bordered with rust-red stones, 
streams running red as blood, as if the murder of pure waters 
cried in agony to the blue heavens above, streams that run 
green, that run a loathsome purple! They say mine water has 
to be gotten rid of, that you can't bother with little things like 
polluting streams when you dig ore and coal and run steel mills. 
And we are told that the streams of the steel regions are hope- 


less. Here we shout we will never concede that. 


HE journey ended beside the Mississippi. From the top of 
4 i the beautiful main building of the U. S. Biological Station 
you beheld that river which with its tributaries drains the greater 
Across the 


part of a continent. It was a fair June evening. 


blue river—and it was blue—you looked upon low, arboreal hills, 


clothed in green. From here the river and its eastern shores 
must look much the same as they did in Indian days and,to 


Indian eyes. The beauty is something not to be forgotten. 


HE initial resolution presented by the resolution committee 
T at the close of the conference was that it should be made 
a crime to pollute an American watercourse. There were 
other splendid resolutions, but for this only the conference was 
worth the labor of those who organized it and carried it through. 
For this only there are those who earnestly thank the Hon. Sec- 
retary of Commerce for calling the conference and the men 
ind women who took part and voiced in carefully chosen words 
something which if carried out would make our America vastly 


different from what it will be if our waterways all become open 


sewers. 
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The Pure Water of Life 


OR a moment leave aside questions of food supply, shell 
F industries, anything but that which is sometimes called an 
idealistic dream—the craving for pure waters, undefiled, and as 
from the hand of the Maker. Walton says, “Water is the eldest 
daughter of the creation, the element upon which God did first 
move, the element which God commanded to bring forth living 
creatures abundantly and without which those that inhabit the 
land, even all creatures that have breath in their nostrils, 
How we in this fair 
land have stained, have corrupted, have defiled the eldest daugh- 
ter of creation! 


must suddenly return to putrefaction.” 


ND man’s food supply is vastly important. When you cast 
A your filth into a stream you are cutting off this supply. 
You are doing a vile act, never considering your neighbors 
down the waterway, or what will surely come in a near or 
distant future. You prove you do not deserve a place beside 

When a town does that, the responsibility 
is so divided that nebody seems guilty. But all in the town 


any watercourse. 
are guilty. 


OW if a body of responsible men and women, most of 
them learned as to water matters, solemnly declare it is 
a crime to pollute any watercourse, the effect should be far- 
reaching. And this resolution at Fairport dispels thoughts of 
hopelessness as to purifying zny of our polluted waters. They 
who gathered at Fairport do not waste words on hopeless 


endeavors. 


B ierinny is one practical thing which every sportsman fac- 
tory.owner, sportsman city official, anyone who reads this 
should do. Where he has the power he should prevent the de- 
filement of waters, and where he has not the power to prevent, 
he should use his whole influence against the defilement of 
As an individual he should keep from defiling any 


If everyone did this, not even the 


waters. 
brook, stream, river or lake. 
Hudson would be hopeless. 


zie final meeting at Fairport had adjourned, when those on 
the rear porch of the station building beheld a wonderful 
Arched from the wooded hills west of the station, 
the glowing bow swung its brilliant curve to the north, dropping 


rainbow. 


its luminous end into the very middle of the beautiful river. 
The thought came to one that this might be considered a bow 
of promise. Would the upper Mississippi become a filthy Hud- 
son? Let a visionary, if you call him so, believe that the iri- 
descent bow was indeed the bow of promise, and that those who 
voiced what they did in that resolution were prophets. For 
scientists are prophets; their labors are a promise of future 
good for all. 


ewe is a final chapter in a great book, and the chapter 
begins with the words, “And he showed me a pure river 
of water of life, clear as crystal—” All waters are waters of 
life if they are pure, and all waters are waters of death if they 
are polluted. What has been done can be corrected, and what 


is done with our waters in future rests in our own hands. 
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~ EDITORIAL 3. 


Commercial Fishermen 


N June the sixteenth of this year, Secretary of Com- 

merce Herbert Hoover called a conference in Wash- 

ington on water pollution and fish protection. This 

conference was to try to determine the cause of our 
fast diminishing supply of food fish. The meeting was com- 
posed of well-known and conscientious conservationists and 
sportsmen, and of commercial fishermen, erroneously called 
producers at this conference, for lifting fish out of water does 
not produce fish in the true sense of the word. 


HE conservationists and sportsmen found the commercial 

fishermen antagonistic to a marked degree, although in the 
latter one does not expect to find a very keen sense of perccp- 
tion, their history up to the present being anything but one of 
moderation. If their vision was clear, if they had a small 
percentage of common sense in their makeup, instead of one 
hundred per cent greed, they would welcome the conservation- 
ists and sportsmen with open arms and take them to their hearts 
as brothers, for the conservationists and sportsmen are trying 
their utmost to gain recognition for laws that will benefit every- 
body, and most of all the commercial fishermen, had they the 
good sense to see this. To conserve fish and catch them intelli- 
gently means more fish in the end and a food supply that is now 
rapidly diminishing with soaring prices. Fish we must have 
for food, but fish we won't have for long if stringent laws 
are not passed and enforced. Sportsmen don’t want all 
the fish saved for their own clan to catch—they belong to a 
higher order of human beings—but they go out to the foun- 
tainheads for their healthy recreations and are appalled at the 
crisis they see must eventually come if something is not done 
to avert it. 


E know of sixteen tons of weakfish caught in one pound in 

two days off New Jersey’s coast the last of June this year, 
ninety per cent of them roe fish, almost ready to spawn. Al- 
lowing these fish two weeks longer of freedom, untold quan- 
tities would have been born, subsequently multiplied and 
eventually have been ready for the table in two or three 
Mr. Consumer, do you pay any less when 

Ask the cold storage warehouse men. 


years from now. 
the catch is large? 


HE commercial fishermen are shedding many tears these 
days because of pollution—but keep your eyes on the com- 
mercial fisherman’s nets—nets that won’t allow the fish to spawn, 
that are working night and day the whole year round, that 
play in with freezing houses and rob both the waters of life 


and the consumer. 


ERO’S fiddle squeaking while Rome burned is an infant's 
rattle compared to the modern fisherman’s unholy music of 
dead fish being pitchforked out of traps into containers that 


middlemen, may gamble: and make prices that force the con- 
sumer to pay and then-pay some more. 


er we come to pollution—of course we have it, we can 

see it and smell it everywhere. POLLUTION! Why is it? 
Rotten politics—newspapers come out openly and talk about 
slush funds and lobbyists gumshoeing about our legislative 
halls. You know it well. Are you children or half-witted 
imbeciles, loving this childish game of being fooled all the time ? 
Haven't you got sense and grit enough to organize and fight, 
or are you whipped curs with your paws in the air, writing 
tcarful letters into this office asking us why we don’t buy fish 
and game preserves for you, stock them and furnish you with 
private cafs to take you to them, 


OMMERCIAL fishermen howl! with pain when any laws are 

mentioned restricting the taking of fish; they want to keep 
your mind on pollution. Tons of spawning fish, undersized fish 
caught with small meshes, help to buy handsome motor cars 
and other luxuries. Pollution is a factor, no doubt about it. 
but restrictions on the commercial fishermen will do a great 
deal toward kceping the fish for all time. Are you with us 
or are you as spineless as the feather beds of our grand- 


mothers ? 


ASHINGTON is now full of paid lobbyists, paid under- 

lings and lawyers who have turned to corporations and 
organized fanaticism for a fat and easy living and much pub- 
licity, trying to ease the path of soulless corporations and trying 
to force on the majority of our population the desires of fa- 
natics who insist on forcing on the majority intolerant, 
narrow-minded Jaws which the wise Creator of this green 
footstool of ours would never allow if He had a voice in 
the procecdings. We wonder if any of this class of human 
beings that are trying so hard to upset the conditions that 
are so fundamentally right ever go out under the vast blue 
dome of heaven, where mountains are piled in a great and 
picturesque disorder and trees grow tall and. straight and 
streams run pure and clean, gurgling like beautiful dryads’ 
songs—we wonder if they do, and do they. love it and ever give 
a thought to the birds and the game and the fish? Does the 
surf, as it pounds at their feet, ever prompt them to think 
purely, or do their thoughts sink into the sordid as their single- 
tracked minds say “God’s children shall not have a fair deal, 
because we, the organized minority, do not wish it to be that 
way”? 


HREE great human forces there are in this world: Politics, 

Religion and the Conventionalities of Society. When a man 
attains one hundred per cent perfection in any one of the three 
ke should be killed that his example may not ruin the Youth 
of the Nation! 
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of their story-—all that was written. 


of ‘he old voyagers were found with the wreckage of their canoe. 


( N a bright June day in Nineteen Fifteen, two real men, James G. Hurty and Charles Marcell, pushed off from the 
Columbia Yacht Club dock in the Hudson River at Eighty-sixth Street and Riverside Drive. 
the trip from New York to New York. Through the inland waters and the Great Lakes to Chicago down the Mississippi 
across the Gulf of Mexico, around the point of Florida and up the coast to New York. 
This trip was to be made in the interest of FIELD AND STREAM and for the good of sport. 


I GOTH men lost their lives, we very much regret to say, in Lake Michigan after leaving the Cheboyan Log Cabin. 
A reef of rocks off Albany Island in a Great Lakes storm was the cause; the bodies of the men who had the souls 


FIELD AND STREAM published three instalments 


Q* the afternoon of October eleventh, Nineteen Nineteen, two more real mean, just out of the Army, Brian Matter 
and William Good, launched a canoe at Chicago to take up the trip and follow through. 


were to make 


They 


Mr. Matter, for good and 


sufficient reasons had to discontinue and Mr. Good, being a sticker, finished the trip alone, and on another bright June 
day in the year of Nineteen Twenty-one, paddled alone in a weather-beaten canoe up to the Knickerbocker Canoe Club 
dock at One Hundred and Fifty-seventh Street and Riverside Drive, where he was greeted by friends, ex-Commodores 





and members of the 





American Canoe Association. 


This is the first instalment of Mr. Good’s story; others will follow. 








Ten ‘Thousand Miles for 


By 
William Good 


N the afternoon of October 11, 
1919, two men just out of the 
army, Brian Matter and William 
Good launched a seventeen-foot 
canoe at Chicago. Their canoe, the 
“B & B” was loaded in jig time; the ex- 
officers stripped off red chevroned blouses 
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and the canoe trip from Chicago to New 
York was started. Before pushing off, the 
motto of “Safe, Sane and Conservative” 
was adopted, for they argued there would 
be plenty of adventure without hunting 
for it; and within fifteen minutes Good 
had breathed a fervent “Plenty!” It 
happened in that narrow, walled, navig- 
able sewer known as the Chicago River: 
a tug plowed by ina hurry. The “B & B” 
swung to meet the waves, three feet or 
better. She rode the first beautifully, and 
the second, but when she came down from 
the crest of the second and should have 
risen on the third, she kept on going 


Field 


and 


Stream 


down; the first wave had rebounded from 


the wall and was lifting the stern! Si- 
multaneously, a third wave, a rebound 
from the opposite wall, hit the canoe 


broadside ! 
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Al four o'clock, with seven miles be- 
hind them, they made the classic 
“First Camp”—everyone does, you know. 
Landing on the north side of the canal, 
they located a camp site halfway up the 
bank. After unloading, Matter crossed 
the canal for-wood, leaving Good to make 
camp. There Good stood, surrounded by 
five duffel bags, a camera case and a 
clothing roll. He looked helplessly..from 
one fat bag to another. Which one of 
those stuffed, cavernous depths had swal- 
lowed the tent? He started to dig: 
shoes, socks, blankets, reels——you know 
the mess—and in the third bag, at the 
very bottom, found it. Handling it with 
the respect accorded the mysterious and 
unknown, he looked it over, that carefully 
planned, easily erected, compact, two- 
man canoe tent. That tent-which could 
be pitched so quickly with the paddles 
for shears, five stakes and a ridge pole. 
Twisting it this way and that, he tried 
first one part for the floor, then another. 
There were one or two little things that 
had to be done to. complete it, but Matter 
had said, “It will work that way until we 
can take a half day off some time and 
fix it.” Good fervently hoped so. Gin- 
gerly he laid it down and backed away, 
brushing his finger tips. There Good 
stood in the glory of the setting sun and 
gathering gloom and looked at the con- 
traption. He drew a plan of. the tent on 
the ground and went at it again. The 
setting sun kept on’ setting and the gath- 
ering gloom kept on gathering. With an 
ever-growing respect, Good cautiously 
circled the thing, marveling to realize that 
human ingenuity could so conceive and 
shape four pieces of cloth as to utterly 
defy all attempts at organization—even 
with a blue print! Then Matter, the 
builder of the thing, got back. Good 
started chow, leaving the tent in the hands 
of its maker. Under the pale light of a 
rising moon, Matter triumphantly pro- 
claimed the tent subdued. 

“Now it isn’t just the way it’s intended 
to be,” was the way he did it, and when 
Good surveyed that sway backed, sag- 
sided affair, he prayed the gods that 
Matter was right. Even so, except for 
two duffel bags and their heads, the tent 
could fully cover them and their be- 
longings. 


S they lay beside the fire, pipes aglow, 

rosy gleams‘in the embers, they heard 
something on the canal. The memory of 
the Chicago tug being stitl very vivid, 
they jumped to see what it was. Careen- 
ing and sireening its way along, came a 
a huge tug, heaving rollers that, as the 
light was reflected from their widely sepa- 
rated crests, seemed miles apart and 
mountains high. They watched that rap- 
idly moving tug, listened to the heavy 
rollers pounding on the bank, then looked 
at each other. The same thought struck 
them both: the morrow would be an ex- 
cellent day to work on the tent! 

To avoid a narrowed, rock-lined section 
of the canal, with its sheer sides rising 
a smooth, unclimable, six or seven feet 
above the water, the voyagers portaged 
to the Des Plaines River. After a few 
hours of ideal traveling on the quiet, 
tree-lined Des Plaines, they camped on the 
narrow strip of land that separates the 
canal and river. While Good was gather- 
ing firewood, a farmer, all excited, came 
running to Matter. 

“Get out!” he yelled, “I’ll give you just 
fifteen minutes to move. Don’t you know 
this is gov’ment land?” “Yes,” said Mat- 
ter quietly, “we know this is government 
land, and we won’t damage it by camping 
here to-night.” The surprised farmer 


started on a new tack. “I'll get my gun 
after yu’; yu’ got just fifteen minutes, 
and he waved his arms wildly about. 


MATTER had just finished splitting 
some kindling with his “Trail 
Maker.” He had had this knife sheathed 
when the farmer appeared. Now he ab- 
sentmindedly drew and started to finger 
it as he answered: “There’s nothing here 
but a few cattle grazing and we won't 
hurt them.” The farmer eyed the knife 
and backed a step. “Well,” he began 
and started to wave his arms again. 
“Well?” repeated Matter, following him 
that one step and waving his arms, knife 
and all. “If you don’t hurt nothin’” and 
the farmer backed another step. “And we 
won’t have a big fire,” added Matter still 
following him. “And yu’ll put her out?” 
“And go in the morning,” supplemented 
Matter. “All right, I’ll let you stay here 
to-night,” consented the farmer and fled. 
So they camped. 

Leaving the farmer and his “gov’ment” 
land, the cruisers pushed down the beau- 
tiful Des Plaines all through one dull 
gray day, fighting a bitter head wind and 
catching an occasional swish of rain. Un- 
til they came to a little dam, the water was 
good; then it shoaled. After scraping the 
canoe along for a quarter of a mile, they 
cried “enough” and prepared to camp in 
the only available place: a swamp. 


HE first sight of that narrow strip of 

swamp, backed by a stone dyke, 
prophesied a cold. damp bed. Then 
Good, looking at the surrounding scrub 
willow that stirred certain memories, 
asked for the “trailmaker.” Thinking 
half disgustedly that this was a Hell of 
a time for Good to try out some fool 
theory, Matter handed it to him. Then 
with an eye on the ever more threatening 
clouds, he wasted no time in making a 
choice hetween the only two possible camp 
sites. He could clearly hear Good mov- 
ing about in the bushes, but the more im- 
portant business of getting up a tent in 
a hurry was keeping him busy without 
speculating on what matter of foolish- 
ness Good was about. 

That matter of foolishness became clear 
just before Matter put the beds in the 
tent. Then Good appearéd. That is, his 
face, feet and hands did; the rest of him 
was entirely hidden behind the moving 
bundle of green that preceded him. 

“Wait a minute, Matter,” he called, 
“Let’s put this in first.” The damp ground 
lost its pessimistic influence at the sight 
of that pile of willow shoots. 


“No more camps without bedding for. 


mine,” was Matter’s dictum when morn- 
ing awoke him from the first real sleep 
he had. had on the trip. 


S¢Q@AME for me,” said Good, “leastways, 

not if she’s to be got,” and he rolled 
over to:'enjoy another half hour of it. 
Finally he got up (when breakfast was 
ready) and squatting beside the coals, kept 
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his eyes on the river where it could be 
seen through the trees. In thoughtful ab- 
straction he watched the sullen river flow- 
ing under a still more sullen sky while he 
methodically plied his fork and mechani- 
cally worked his jaws. 

“Damnation!” exploded Matter. “What 
the—?” began Good as he turned with a 


look of mild inquiry to his pardner. “You 


ate my half of the last flapjack!” “Oh, 
is that all?” “All?” “Yea; let’s see: 
you weigh about ten pounds more than I, 
yes? Well, I’ve been thinking that the 
best way for us to canoe to-day is for you 
to walk.” 

Matter’s interest was momentarily 
turned to the river. He thought of that 
quarter mile of bumping and scraping en- 
countered the day before. “Yes,” and 
then with ever deepening disgust and 
scorn, “and because you are going to ride, 
you generously relieve me of so much of 
my load as constitutes my half of that 
flapjack.” “Now hadn’t thought of 
that,” replied Good, “but, really, old 
chappie, that’s a most philosophical way 
to look at it.” 

“Philosophical Hell!” and the conversa- 
tion lagged. 

“Better Iet the current do most of the 
work,” Matter called as Good put off in 
the canoe, then added: “If I have to leave 
the river, wait for me just above Lock- 
port.” 


OOD nodded. “Don’t believe I can 

see a thing with this wind.” It was 
blowing across the stream hard enough 
to keep the surface well rippled. The 
water was dull, leaden, opaque. “May be 
a bit better on the other side.” For a 
short time the pardners were able to keep 
each other in view, then Matter was 
forced to detour. Good got along fine 
until he reached Romeu—there his trou- 
bles began. 

First it started to rain; then not twenty 
yards below the big highway bridge, he 
had to wade. The-river had shoaled to 
a mere two inches over a gravel ledge. 
From there on for the next three hours, 
through intermittent .showers, Good was 
wading most of the time, dragging the 
canoe over rock and gravel or leading it 
from ledge to ledge through water well 
over his knees. “The last straw,” Good 
explained that evening, “was when I had 
to portage. It was about two miles back 
that I ran into a pocket, discovered it 
when what I had judged to be the main 
channel fifteen minutes before, gradually 
disappeared into swamp. left that 
blasted canoe stranded in the middle of 
what had become a mud -puddle and 
started out to reconnoitre. Fifty yards to 
the right I found the river; then I went 
back and looked at the canoe. Lord! I 
was tired and wet and hungry. The river 
was getting worse and Lockport, the first 
place I could expect to find you, I knew 
not how many miles away. For a minute 


or two I just looked at the canoe, then 
started to portage. 


No, Matter, it wasn’t 
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wading in that cold water—and believe 
me the Des Plames is cold in the middle 
of October—or getting soaked in those 
showers, or running those rips when I 
was tired enough to make them look like 
had rapids; it was making that portage 
with Lockport still in the unknown. dis- 
tance that completely took the joy out of 
life. From then on it was work—plain 
grinding work.” 
py had enough of the canoeing 
on the Des Plaines, the voyages por- 
taged back to the Chicago Drainage Canal, 
a few miies above the big lock with its 
forty-foot drop. There Matter landed to 
fill the canteens and Good ran the canoe 
into the lock, going through alone. 

The huge gates swung shut behind him 
as he forced his way through the drift- 
wood to the middle of the lock. The 
waters started to drop. A too true knowl- 
edge of the tremendous pressure on those 
tall narrow gates, and a too vivid imagina- 
tion of what would happen if they burst, 
coupled with the uneasy motion of the 
canoe as it attempted to swirl about with 
the unseen currents and the sullen boiling 
of the waters, gave rise to vaguely terror- 
izing, panicky feelings. As Good sank 
lower and lower into the increasingly dun- 
geonlike gloom, he crouched closer and 
closer to the canoe; kept glancing upward 
at the sunlight, feigning not to notice that 
it too was being pinched out and con- 
centrating on the fact that it was there, 
in order to keep a steady hand on himself. 
Matter was inclined to scoff until an hour 
later when they passed through the first 
lock of the Illinois and Michigan Canal 
in Joliet, a mere drop of some ten or 
twelve feet, then he too experienced some 
of that same uneasiness and began to 
appreciate what he had missed. 

At this first look of the Illinois and 
Michigan Canal, the “B & B” received 
her registration papers. At the far end 
of the canal, La Salle, they were col- 
lected. There the 


canoeists lay over 
two days, luxuriating in a wealth of un- 
read magazines and_ restaurant food. 


Besides this there was a real reason -for 
their delay. The all-day kneeling in the 
canoe with its resultant strain had caused 
a shrapnel wound in the knee to con- 
siderably discommode Matter. The rest 
helped a bit. but from then on until they 
reached St. Louis that knee continued to 
trouble him. 








the 
the 


found 
through 
last two locks, farewell to the canal and 
on the Illinois River, looking forward to 
a speedy and easy trip to the Mississippi. 

That Tuesday was destined to become 


afternoon 
under way, 


UESDAY 
“B & B” 


memorable “first day out of La 
Salle.” It was not the coldest day they 
experienced, nor the windiest, nor the 
roughest—in fact, from a scientific, in- 
strumental viewpoint, it was not bad at 
all, compared with some other days. But 
in point of personal experience that day 
reigned supreme as the most miserable 
day of that entire fall. ~ 

The ‘wind, a steady, cold, slowly in- 
creasing upstream wind gradually piled the 
choppy twelve to fifteen rich waves into 
short, tumbling, irregular rollers of twice 
that height—just high enough and short 
enough that when two larger ones had to 
be taken in succession, the canoe shipped 
water on the second. That was unpleas- 
ant; but water was only wet: it was 
the cold, that cold cold that took the 
heart out of the crew. It was an insidi- 
ous cold, a cold not driven in by wind, 
but one that seeped in and all through; 
one that acquired the properties of ether 
and penetrated everywhere, everything, 
and numbed with an increasing misery. 
The paddlers were slowly benumbed in 
spite of the increasing struggle with wind 
and wave. Toes, fingers, legs, arms, 
bodies, became colder; nerves seemed to 
become more acutely conscious of the 
cold; muscles responded slower and more 
sluggishly. 


their 


IX miles in two hours, then they looked 

for a camp. They were on the right 
side of the river and no shelter in sight 
for miles. On the other side was a low- 
lying swamp, but two hundred yards of 
wind-swept river intervened. The memory 
of their former swamp camps were allur- 
ing, but the river! One more look down 
stream, then they slowly edged outward. 
Out a foot, down a yard, they slowly 
quartered the wind and waves, growing 
worse as they advanced, more so than 
they had expected. Time after time they 
hunted the low spot in a wave and waited 
for it. The “B & B” shipped the tops of 


more and more of the choppy, irregular 
rollers, but they still hung on and drove 
ahead. Finally they made it, shipped one 
last wave as they turned to the swamp, 


and the worst was over—until Good in- 
vestigated. 

That swamp, not more than six inches 
above the water level in any place, was 
nothing more than semi-dry cakes of mud 
separated by wide cracks, firm enough to 
walk on. The winds had completely 
stripped the leaves off the willows. There 
was no chance for bedding, no dry wood, 
no high spot for a tent. The place was 
impossible, a delusion and a snare. 


LOWLY, stiffly, Good cramped into the 

bow. “We've got to move—let’s go 
on.” Without a word, Matter pointed the 
canoe downstream. Numb with cold, 
facing a still rising wind, night coming 
on and no place to camp, they went on. 
Using all the numb strength they had, 
they could hardly make headway against 
the wind. They scarcely seemed to move. 
The swamp ran into a low mud flat, then 
came steep, ten-foot wood tangled em- 
bankments, backed by tilled, muddy, wind- 
swept fields. No camp. 

The sun dropped below the horizon. 
Good had twice torn through the under- 
brush in a search of a dry, sheltered, level 
spot, ten feet long. A third time fe 
stumbled over decayed logs and drift- 
wood, clambered to the top of the slope, 
then reported a chance. “There’s a road 
up here between a cornfield and the bank. 
No shelter to speak of, but a dry, level 
spot, plenty of wood in sight, and a few 
willows not entirely stripped.” Matter’s 
reply was to crawl stiffly out and draw up 
the canoe. 

Camp was made in a hurry. Corn 
stalks and a few scrawny willows made 
the bed; then chow! Never was there a 
more welcome meal: beans, bacon, rice, 
bread, butter and cocoa. The wind had 
subsided to a gentle breeze, the still 
ruffled waters washed on the unseen shore, 
the frosty, silvery moon rose full over the 
cornfield, the piled up fire leaped high 
against the back logs and the two tired 
campers grew warm as they finished that 
homely meal. , 


INALLY Good, having set his empty 

cup on his bread polished plate, filled 
a bed-time pipe. He gazed over the fire 
at the misty quiet scene. “It sure was 
hell this afternoon, Matter B,” he con- 
fided. “But just the same, this beats La 
Salle and the hotel all hollow.” 

“Sure do,” agreed Matter. “The little 
red gods aren't such bad scouts after all.” 

That was the beginning of a schedule 
wind and weather held all the way to 
Lake Peoria. Head winds that picked up 


short, choppy rollers; sullen lowering 
skies that threw occasional flurries of 
rain; wind and waves that held the 


“B & B” to eight, ten miles a day—and 
made the paddlers slave like dogs to get 
that. 

On Lake Peoria the wind changed, 
swinging gloriously from the north under 
a clear, bright sky. The distant hills 
were a hazy blue. An occasional flock of 
ducks passed honking overhead; among 
the sloughs they swam and fed by the 
thousand. Freed from depressing skies, 
unmindful of the future, forgetful of the 
past, the voyageurs ran hilariously down 
the lake. Great, surging waves heaved 
them ahead; the wind lifted and pushed 
f.om the stern. A laugh and a dip of 
the paddle, a twist of the blade to hold 
the course, on they went, down old Lake 
Peoria! 

EXT morning Matter woke Good 
4 with a shout. Out of the tent he 
came, on the ‘jump, then stood rooted, 
spellbound. There was no sun; simply 
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touches of light in an encompassing 
pearly gray. The lake was calm as a 
mill pond—not a ripple disturbed its sur- 
face. The still, gray laké and the pearly 
mist met in the invisible distance. There 
were no lines; there was no end; they 
could see into infinite distance in that 
pure, silvery gray world. Gradually the 
touches of light grew to streaks, but be- 
fore the sun had dispelled that fairy 
scene, both men had turned to their 
packing. 

A fishing fleet commenced operation as 
the campers were about to embark. They 
stopped to watch. One of the men told 
Matter that if he spoke to the boss he 
could get a lift. When Good heard that, 
nothing would do but to wait. All the 
way down the canal he had longed for a 
tow, insisting that the hero of any tale 
always got a tuw through a canal, and 
that his entire faith in human kindness 
would be shattered if the illusion of the 
“friendly tow” was dispelled. So a tow 
it had to be. 


GAIN the weather settled down, as 

per schedule. After one such day, 
the harried cruisers decided to fool it. 
Simple: since the wind seemed determined 
to dominate the river from eight A. M. to 
six P. M., they would use the river before 
that time! At three in the morning, 
everything calm and still, they were up. 
At four-thirty the “B & B” was in the 
water, and at five the wind was blowing! 
After fourteen miles of this they let the 
wind have the river to itself. An hour 
later the wind had died. 

Then came a day when five lake open- 
ings confronted them in the first six 
miles. Every one meant wide open 
stretches filled with choppy, breaking 
waves which the voyageurs had come to 
hate, as the wind seemed to love them. 
With the barest hope of getting by, they 
started. As usual, the wind started at the 
saine time. Passed Grass Lake, Thomp- 
son Lake, Quiver and Dog Fish Lakes, 
they made it, finally to reach the point 
of land above Flagg Lake. Pulling into 
the meager shelter of a few frozen, 
flooded bushes, they studied the outlook. 
A bitter wind was sweeping down Flagg 
Lake and across the river, kicking up 
nasty three-foot white-capped waves. It 
was well below freezing: The bushes to 
which they held were coated with ice. 
Going ahead meant taking those stiff, 
breaking waves broadside; too short and 
choppy to ride, too high to weather. 
Chilled through and through, hands and 
feet numb, a filled or swamped canoe in 
that icy water dared not be chanced. 
Leaving that impossible water-covered 
point, they crossed to the opposite shore 
Blue with cold, they beached. the canoe 
and awkwardly raced up the hill. Good 
spied a farmhouse and headed for it— 
Matter slowly followed. Soon they were 
snuggled behind a stove, with no desire 
to leave. Then Mr. Bales, their host (who 
proved to be an ice dealer and delighted 
with the weather),. invited them to stay 
for the night. Joy, bliss—! In the morn- 
ing, cold, windy, they broke ice to get 
on the river. The day grew colder; 
Matter’s thumb was frozen, his knee was 
giving him constant pain. , The canoe be- 
gan to leak. Next day the leakage was 
worse. It was the middie of November; 
they should have been tc St. Louis before 
this to get South ahead of Winter. Their 
funds were almost gone; ho prospects of 
replenishment before reaching Grafton, 
one hundred miles away. They ignored 
the condition of the canoe; anything to 
get on! But the wind got on its toes, 


after making five miles in three hours and 
finding two inches of water in the canoe 
they pulled up. Neither would say, “Let’s 
call it a day,” but when Good spied an 
exccllent camp site he mentioned it. 


we waiting for the canoe to dry. 
Good did some figuring, then he 
turned to Matter and asked: “How much 
are we worth?” 

“One dollar and _ forty-three 
Matter knew without looking. 

“Hell,” and Good dropped his figures in 
disgust. “What's the trouble,” inquired 
Matter. “Why,” and Good picked up his 
scraps of paper, “I’ve just been figuring, 
we've averaged exactly 10% miles a day 
since leaving Peoria. At that rate it will 
take us ten days to reach Grafton. Now 
if we only had $10 instead of that measly 
dollar forty-three, we could buy a wheel- 
barrow and trundle this outfit to Grafton 
in half that time. Get me?” 

“Sure,” said Matter, “and if we had 
$10,000.00 we could buy a plane and 
reach Grafton in half that many hours. 


cents.’ 


Don’t be a_ piker, Bill. Don’t be a 
piker !” 
ACK ‘of funds, short rations, no 


pep. It didn’t have to blow so ex- 
tra hard to have the “B & B” storm 
bound. Result: Matter got a_ bright 
idea. .“I don’t like to run at night with 
all these lakes and sloughs to run into, 
but with this damn wind blowing all day 


and lying quiet all night, I’m game to 
try it. We can sleep to-day.” They slept 
that day—also that night; the wind never 
died down! 

That wind brought. rain, but as Matter 
had remarked several times before, “When 
it rains it doesn’t blow”; they had thirty 
miles.to show for their run. Another 
rainy day, another long run, then came 
the last day on the Illinois. The river 
certainly tried to make amends for her 
harsh treatment of the “B & B” and its 
crew. Calm, warm and sunny, the day 
was just hazy enough to blend the red 
and yellow Autumn hills into warm, glori- 
ous masses, 


HE river was as still as a mill pond. 

‘The whole world was _ serenely, 
quietly, at rest. The “B & B” floated si- 
lently with an air, of relaxation, a feeling 
of well requited work. The paddlers 
quietly dipped their blades, gently loafing 
along, enjoying the warm and peaceful 
.cauty that surrounded them. 

An hour and a quarter to the minute 
after they had stepped into the canoe, they 
rounded a bend in the river and sighted 
Grafton. An hour and.a quarter! Ten 
miles—and they had loafed! Remember- 
ing the times they had pulled their hearts 
out to make a bare eight or ten miles, 
Good exploded, “Hell! Tell me, old top, 
is the river being good to us, or is she 
rubbing it in?” 








| | A stitch intime saves nine 
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Leaping Ouaniniche and 


By 
Warren H. Miller 


HAT enthusiastic, bv 
outdoorsman, Arthur N. Stratton, 
is responsible for this screed. 
‘Twas he who lured me out of my 
lair.in the forest of Interlaken, to leap 
headlong into a platter of broiled salmon 
up on Little Lake Averill, Vermont. 
Other accessories before the fact were: 
Hart Pierce, who wafted me from Bos- 
ton to Montpelicr at an average rate of 
sixty-one miles an hour, in a car that 
purred and pussyfooted through hori- 
zontally-flying scenery; and Fortis Ab- 
bott, alias Fatab, who jogged along after 
us from Montpelier to Big Averill, towing 
a trailer on which swung our pride and 
joy—an eighteen-foot guide’s model canoe. 
A reasonable amount of fleas is good 
for any dog; whe. ‘fore Strat and I took 
our sons along, so that we could have 
something to pick on when we felt mean 
and wanted to scratch. My son is almost 
big enough to lick his dad; Bob, Strat- 
ton’s son, is a smaller copy of him, of 
about the same agé—and what one of 
those pesky boys didn’t think of the other 
would! We two were always picking up 
after them, but still, we had to have 
someone along to catch fish! And, as 
usual, “them damn boys” put it all over 
us when it came to landing salmon. 


unshaved, 


EMAINS to introduce Jimmylegs, 

whom we picked up, grinning behind 
a young beard, up Harding way. This 
Yank was built like a moose, and could 
go through the scraggs better than one. 
Like most Yanks, he was sparse of specch, 
but what there was was dryer than the 
remainder biscuit of a long voyage. 

A row down Big Averill and three trips 
across the carry saw us installed with all 
our duffle in a comfortable alder thicket 
on the shores of Little Averill Lake, the 
home of landlocked salmon and golden 
trout. It did not take long to get up the 
three rag houses which sheltered our 
party, and to construct an eating table 
with benches and a fly over it. By noon 
of the first day in camp, everything was 
organized and two parties were out on 
the waters trolling for salmon, for, if 
noting was caught it would be bacon and 


eggs tor ours. 


Field and Stream 


At this time of the year—June l—a 
4 live minnow, threaded on a No. 6 
snelled hook, a Rangely spinner or a wag- 
tail artificial minnow, is the accepted bait; 
in September they rise to flies. The best 
tackle for salmon trolling is a long, eight- 
ounce steel rod with the reel forward of 
the grip. Of course you can use your pet 
fly rod, but it will get badly set in the 
long strain of trolling, and your reel, 
down on the butt, is almost useless in 
playing him. The best line seems to be 
the dark-colored braided silk bass line, of 
about twelve pounds breaking strength. 
Add to this a three-foot gut leader and 
No. 6 turn-out hook. I used the usual 
black and white silk line and ‘my bass 
bait-casting rod, for I wanted to land a 
salmon on bass tackle to compare the two 
fish. But, because of the peculiar strike 


























Golden 
Trout 


of the ouaniniche, bass tackle is almost 
useless. You get a wriggle like an eel 
bite, or else a sharp tug. If he feels the 
least resistance he does not touch the min- 
now again. If you strike immediately you 
will not hook him, for he is just mouthing 
the minnow. Several times I got three or 
four jiggles in a row, none of them heavy 
enough to strike on; then, a bit later, more 
jiggles, showing that he was following the 
bait. Then they would stop. Reeling. in 
the minnow, I would find it all mouthed 
and bitten; yet a strike would have failed 
to set the hook. All this is obviated by 
the long, pliant rod, whose tip gives 
when the salmon takes hold, so that he is 
unsuspicious and bolts the minnow. A 
strike then sets the hook and you have 
a spectacular fight on your hands. 


E that as it may, an unseasonable hot 

spell had set in, warming up the sur- 
face of the water so that they were not 
striking at all. The combined party re- 
ported naught plus nothing for the day’s 
catch. We ate omelettes, which, I submit, 
is not man’s food. 

Next morning, it still being hot as 
a burnt flapjack, Barse and I went trout 
fishing down the little stream which con- 
nects Big an" Little Averill. There were 
no trout over three inches there, accord- 
ing to report, but perhaps they had never 
met the dry fly! I put on a Whirling Dun 
at the- first available pool and cast it art- 
fully over a bush, to drop under the shade 
of some alders and bob tantalizingly down 
the current. Instantly there was a rise, 
and I landed a long blue trout, a little 
over eight inches, but very slender. It 
was. speckled somewhat like a brook trout, 
but with blue back and rounded nose. 
From colored pictures of the golden trout, 
I am convinced that this was a_ small 
female Salvelinus Aurealis. 

The trout of that brook went crazy over 
the dry fly, but the kid gummed the game, 
for he broke our precious bottle of dry 
fly oil, so that one could not practice the 
finer points of the art. As just dry fly, 
it will float, but it drowns the instant you 
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try to make it lively, and it will never float 
in a riffle without oil. We spent more 
time making switch casts to dry our flies 
than in the actual floating of him on likely 
spots. As the trout were all small, we 
dubbed the brook “The Nursery,” and 
hied us back to camp with our catch of 
whales. 

“Well, we eat, anyhow!” we chorused, 
exhibiting the monsters. Strat and Ab- 
bott looked languidly pleased, politely in- 
terested. They had been having a whale 
of a time, loafing about camp, apparently. 
Suddenly my son jumped up from the 
bench under the fly. 


OOD Lord! I’ve been sitting on a 

fish!” he yelped. Carefully we un- 
wrapped him from the gunny sack, three- 
quarters of a yard of fish, a five-pound 
salmon, silvery and purplish and glori- 
ous. with black spots all over the polished 
sides of him! 

“We eat!” declared Fatab, impressively. 
“Eleven leaps. Caught him off the point 
on a wagtail minnow.” 

How that camp did brighten up! Grub! 
Chow! Man’s food! 

“Well, we christened the new landing 
net all right!” chuckled Strat, his bronzed 
face breaking into a beaming smile. Strat 
is by way of being a State forester, and 
his dearest dream is to have all the re- 
gion around Averill lakes declared a State 
forest reserve before it all gets pulped off. 
If all the Vermont hunters and fishermen 
would get behind the proposition, it 
should go big. It is Vermont’s best and 
wildest playground, but it will be a 
burned-over waste when the pulp men 
get through with it. 


DID things to Ab with the camera, 

and then we set about preparing that 
salmon for the broiler. Tenderly, his fin 
bone systems were removed and cast into 
the minnow trap for more bait. Rev- 
erently, a long slab of pink flesh was sep- 
arated from the backbone. When’ done, we 
had two long steaks with never an ounce 
of flesh lost. Strat was doing spuds, corn 
and beans on the stove, and johnny cake 
in his reflector baker nestled up against 
the stove. We set the pesky boys at cut- 
ting yellow birch for a broiling fire, and 
then a salmon steak was laid in a long 
broiling spider and the process of roast- 
ing him began. That salmon was as fat 
as sirloin steak, and he sizzled and sput- 
tered in a way to drive a hungry man 
mad! When done, he was laid on a 
hot plank and the skin peeled off. Ditto 
the other steak, after which I raised 


a! mea ne: ee 


the time-camp yell: “Come and get it!” 

But Fatab had a better one: Sitting 
with knife and fork in either hand and 
an oily grin covering his map— ‘Pigpig- 
pigpigpigpigpig!” he called, sotto voice. As 
the agricultural profession was in the 
overwhelming majority, that call brought 
them all in in a riot. 


N addition to ordinary coffee, Strat kept 

a pot of blackjack always on the stove. 
Out of it one poured a bender of a drink! 
Old boot, old plug cut, old coffee grounds ; 
strong as sin and black as Satan, that 
liquor would leach the hair off a dog. 
Strat reached for it now. “Jee-roo-salem, 
but I didn’t know the handle of that pot 
was so damned hot!” he yelled, wringing 
his fingers. 

“You know it now, don’t you?” Jimmy- 
legs stopped shoveling in salmon long 
enough to uncork. 

“You go plumb to h——!” barked Strat, 
wrathfully. 

“How long d’ye think they'd let me 

















wenty twoin. quoth Ab. 
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stay?” retorted Jim, spearing another 
spud amid the shout of laughter that 
went up. 

“I told you he was dry!” grinned Fatab 
at me, as historian. “Catch a Vermont 
Yank without a comeback—can’t be did!” 

We seven downed that whole salmon, 
and about forty fried trout that I forgot 
to mention. For once we filled up “them 
boys,” who had been damned about camp 
and blamed for everything from lost axe 
tc black flies until they had become gaunt 
and hollow to their toes. 

It still continuing hot, we went down 
ty the buoys at the south end of the lake 
next day and fished for golden trout. The 
water there is a hundred and ten feet 
deep, and you put on a sinker and small 
minnow and fish just off-bottom. They 
run about one and a half to two pounds. 
l‘'rom what we could see of it, it is slow 
business. Not a touch. In the midst of 
which— 


ERUSHA’S cats, look what your 

kid’s got on!” yelled Stratton. Over 
at the other boat there was something 
doing. Friend son had on a fish that 
was wrapping that little home-wound 
lancewood trout rod of his all around the 
boat. The pestiferous pups had no land- 
ing net, and they were at once surcharged 
with advice, sworn at them by their par- 
ents across the water, but after half a 
dozen silver leaps and some wild snatch- 
ing at the line, between them they did 
manage to boat that salmon—an eighteen- 
incher ! 

Everybody happy! “How deep were 
you fishing, kid?” I called over. 

“Oh, "bout thirty feet.” 

“He’s got the dope!” declared Stratton. 
“To bishiba with this golden trout thing; 
the salmon are down there, where the 
water’s still cold. Le’s go git ’em.” . 

We hauled up and hooked large min- 
nows on through the dorsal fin bones, so 
they could swim lively. After a time, a 
sharp strike hit my line. The stiff little 
bait-casting rod jerked down to the canoe 
gunwale and stopped. Nothing further to 


report. Now, with a flexible tip— 
66 Y stars! Look what your progeny 


is up to now!” roared Strat. Mi- ° 
lord son sure had a whale on, and he was 
going like a bag of hammers! The little 
old doty lancewood rod dipped and bent 
deep into the water as Sir Ouaniniche 
ripped out line. He circled; he romped 
around, with all the lake to play in; he 
made a pass at the buoy rope, but son 
snubbed him off; and then, mad as a 
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rhino, he léaped out of the water. We 
got a glimpse of a silver arc a yard long. 

“They'll never land him in a hundred 
thousand years, boys!” I declared. “Let's 
slip our mooring and go over there and 
lend ’em our landing net.” Boy-like, of 
course they had forgotten their own net, 
but we swept the canoe over, and Bob 
manned the net we handed them. 

More fight. Son was willing to stay 
with him all day, if necessary, but after a 
time they had him fighting on the surface, 
and head-first he went into the net. 
Twenty-one and three-quarter inches long. 
Go about four pounds. 

“C’mon, boys, we gotta catch something 
or there’ll be no living with those pesky 
boys!” said I, as we paddled back to our 
own buoy. Carried unanimously, by two 
determined parents and one doughty fish- 
erman, Hart Pierce,—who all fished their 
heads off without scaring up another bite. 
Hart got restless. 


ET’S can this, and go over to Forest 
Lake for square-tails for the after- 
noon,” he urged. 

Seconded and carried. We got over to 
Forest and rented a boat. I did my pretti- 
est with the dry fly; Hart fished wet, and 
Stratton tried every trick in his box, but 
they weren't rising to fly yet. No one on 
the lake was getting anything. I knew 
well the uselessness of trying to get up 
trout if they are not rising, and, as worms 
and spinners are taboo in that lake, we 
called it a day and went back to camp. 
The boys had pulled off a snooze in their 
boat during the afternoon, so Son’s two 
salmon were the day’s catch. But we ate, 
that” night. Yes, indeedy! About six 
pounds of fancy grilled, for five men; for 
Ab and Jimmylegs had gone on a hike, 
looking for Lewis Pond in the scraggs, 
and did not return that night. 

Next day it was 
Bob’s luck. It 


Field and Stream 


ART and I decided to hike over to 
East Branch and try the dry fly on 
the lower pools next day. The sports sel- 
dom get much farther than a few miles 
down the branch from the trail to Little 
There are lots of fine pools ~ 


Averill. 


ther down, and big trout. A bold, 


fisherman is Hart; a swaggering D’ tN. 
nan, with an eye to every girl, and a strut 


on him, as he lords it about the garage, 
that brings the natives on the run. 
car! 
his average. 
there. 


fly, where there were riffles. 


the dry-fly oil. 


hackle. 


When we got together for lunch we 
disgorged some thirty trout ee 

e 
largest was a male golden trout, if I am 
He was a gorgeous fish, 
colored very like a salvelinus, but with a 
deep orange belly running off ogee © 

is 
ventral fins were red, with heavy, white 
The coloring seems to agree 

plate published of the 
f so, we can thank the 
great blue heron for ‘transplanting golden 
trout spawn from Averill to East Branch, 
where, as they grow older and larger, 
they will distribute themselves more gen- 


none of them over nine inches. 


not mistaken. 


polished gold, like a steam radiator. 
edgings. 


with the colore 
golden trout. 


crally over Northern Vermont. 


T was raining hard as we made our 
fire under a clump of balsams and 
downed between us all of those trout. 
But, grab it from Art Stratton: 


Some 
I record that 61 miles an hour is 
As a fisherman he’s right 
Between us we got the trout of 
East Branch into a frenzy with the dry 
In the deep 
pools I think I could have risen them if 
that brat of a boy of mine hadn’t lost 
As it was, you had to let 
the fly float as still as a leaf, and in only 
one pool did they come up. "For the rest 
we went down after them with garden 


“When 





1 git to eatin’ traout, I never know when 
to stop!’ 

Jimmylegs landed a three-pound salmon 
that day, so we ate, in spite of those 
graceless hogs who gobbled all their trout. 
A wet northeaster had set in, so we 
moved the tent-stove in under the apron 
of Strat’s tent, and a grand clothes-dry- 
ing bee went on around a big fire outside. 
Strat had made himself about everything 
that has been described in print, improv- 
ing on most of it with a twist of his own. 
His reflector baker, instead of being fold- 
ing, is rivetted up solid, and the tent 
packs in it on the trail. After’meals it 
makes the finest kind of a dish-pan, for 
it will hold hot water. 


IS tent is made of Tatelec cloth, about 

fifteen feet long, by eight wide at the 
back and twelve wide at the front. For- 
ester tent model. Weighs eight pounds, 
and will sleep six.. Has a round hood, 
reaching out across the front under the 
ridgepole, and there is a stove-pipe hole in 
the hood, so that the tent stove can go in 
there with its rear projecting somewhat 
into the tent. Around the spring steel 
rim of the hood are snap buttons, so that 
an apron can be fastened on in bitter 
weather and pegged down like the round 
end of a Hudson’s bay tent. It is the 
biggest “Forester” I have yet seen. 

All the rest of his outfit is homemade— 
packsack sleeping bags, side-opening food 
bags, etc. He loves to fuss with outdoor 
stuff, and has ag mg | paid out less for 
more outfit than any living woodser now 
in captivity. 


OvF trip ended with another day with 
the salmon, in which all sizes and 
conditions of small ones were hooked, and 
some kept; and then we struck the tents, 
packed the outfit 
over the trail and 








broke cold and 
clear, with a 
northwester driv- 
ing us deep into 
our sleeping - bags 
during the night. 
The salmon came 
to the surface and 
Bob got a strike 
after a few min- 
utes on the lake. 
He proved small, 
16 inches, just over 
the limit. I got two 
more strikes as we 
rowed down the 
east shore, but 
both times the 
bait - casting rod 
failed to hook ’em. 
Resolution: next 
time a regular 
steel rod outfit for 
mine! Then Bob 
got another one. 
Big fish. Lots do- 
ing; lots of fun; 
plenty people 
killed. He made 
two smashing 
leaps be fore we 
netted him. A long, 
thin he-one, with a 
hooked, undershot 
jaw. Twenty - two 








inches; about 3% 
pounds. Stratton 
and Jimmylegs 


both broke their 








hoodoos that day, 
landing a salmon 
each, of about 18- 


hit it up the lake 
for the wagon- 
shed where our 
cars were parked. 

The canoe trailer 
deserves mention. 
It was made of the 
chassis of either a 
Ford or a small 
car, and on it 
were rivetted two 
wrought-iron 
arches, with straps 
pendant therefrom, 
in which the canoe 
could be = slung. 
Tightening up on 
the eyebolts of 
these straps 
gripped the canoe 
firmly against 
pads on the arches. 
A long diamond of 
rope prevented it 
from chafing back 
and forward, and 
a tongue with 
wrought - iron 
coupling went out 
to a securing bolt 
rigged on the back 
of Ab’s Chev. This 
rig rolled the hun- 
dred miles from 
Montpelier to Ave- 
rill without mis- 








hap, and _ rolled 
back again, with 
the imperturbable 





Think he will fit 


Ab at the wheel 
and the speed aver- 
aging 25 miles an 





inch calibre. 








hour. 
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IRING of the monotony of army 
life after the war I applied for 
repatriation back to Canada, and 
in consequence left my battalion, 
then stationed in South Wales, and was 
sent on indefinite leave to await such 
time as I might be allotted a sailing. 

Fortunately for me, ocean traffic was 
somewhat congested and I was not ad- 
vised of a passage until February. In the 
meantime I had sailed across the Irish 
Sea, and in the picturesque county of 
North Tipperary I settled downto enjoy 
six months of the finest mixed shooting 
it has ever been my lot to indulge in. To 
appreciate the possibilities of sport in the 
west of the Island one must be acquainted 
with the lay of the land. The lowlands 
are mostly composed of swamps and bogs, 
with small streams flowing through, which 
in winter overflow their banks, causing 
the adjacent grass fields to become wet 
ard spongy, while here and there small 
patches of rushes thrive; these places 
are known as “flats” and are the ideal 
haunts and feeding grounds of the Wilson 
Snipe. 

The uplands are mostly under cultiva- 
tion, intersected at intervals by woods 
which are the home of the pheasant and 
where the woodcock loves to pass the day 
in seclusion ere betaking himself on his 
nocturnal visits to the valleys below ; there 
to appease his ravenous appetite on fat, 
juicy worms from the stream beds. The 
county is hemmed in at all sides by giant 
mountains, which frown down on the 
beautiful valley of the River Shannon, 
and from whose heights the warning-call 
of the cock red grouse, sounding like “go 
back, go back, go back,” is music to the 
sportsman ranging the hills with his brace 
of red setters. 


"THE first of August heralds the open- 
ing of the duck shooting; so accom- 
panied by a friend, an Irish water spaniel 
and a retrieving setter, I betook myself 
about an hour before daybreak to a large 
bog, where I knew a good many mallard 
and teal had been hatched out the pre- 
vious spring. 

It is customary for mallard in the old 
country, during the months of July and 
August, to leave the bogs in the eventide 
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and betake themselves to the adjoining 
meadows and coarse grass fields, return- 
ing to the bogs at the first peep of day. 
Having previously noticed the flight, we 
stationed ourselves in opportune positions 
on the edge of the bog and eagerly awaited 
events; we had not long to wait, however, 
for at the first streak of dawn two young 
ducks leisurely swinging over my side, 
doubled up at the crack of the nitro and 
then, pitched heavily to earth—an easy 
right and left at less than thirty yards 
range. For the next half hour duck were 
coming at intervals, but the opportunities 
afforded were not very frequent, so, even- 
tually, picking up the six mallard which I 
had shot, I joined my companion to find 
that he had secured seven duck and a 
brace of curlew. We now decided to 
walk the bog in the hope of jumping some 
tcal, and at this were fairly lucky, se- 
curing five teal and three more mallard. 
The bog was alive with Wilson snipe, 
but owing to the fact that snipe shooting 
does not open in County Tipperary until 
October Ist we were obliged to withhold 
our fire, much to the chagrin of my Irish 
setter, who had to forego his favorite 
sport until the opening season. Having 
thoroughly searched the bog we called an 
armistice at seven o'clock and returned to 
Lreakfast, with twenty-one duck and teal 
and a brace of curlew. For the next few 
days sport was confined to occasional shots 
at flighting duck, but as the twelfth of 
August, the opening day of grouse shoot- 
ing, drew near we began to make plans 
for a day on the hills after the red birds. 
My friend being acquainted with a farmer 
who owned a mountain called Gurta 








Humma (which translated means The 
Hill of the Bees) readily received per- 
mission to shoot there on the opening day. 


Att preparations having been com- 
pleted, we left rome a few hours be- 
fore daybreak—for we had a long drive 
over a very indifferent -road to the foot 
of the mountain. Our party consisted of 
four guns, three red setters and a pointer 
and we reached our destination just as a 
crimson glow peeping over the top of the 
mountain foreshadowed the dawn of 
another day. 

To my mind there is no scene which 
will compare in grandeur to that occa- 
sioned on an Irish mountain as the sun 
peeps over the hills, introducing a fine 
August morning. The mountain side is 
clothed in a cloak of deep purple heather, 
on which glimmer like diamonds the sil- 
ver sheen of the morning dew. Ever up- 
ward roll the mists of the early morning, 
only to vanish as a ball of deep crimson 
appears above the highest peak of the 
mountain to smile down on the most un- 
happy but most beautiful county in the 
world. Away down in the valley the 
barnyard rooster sounds reveille, while far 
above may be heard the “go back, go back, 
go back” of the old cock grouse as he 
struts majestically on the top of a hum- 
mock and proclaims to his “pack” that 
war has once again invaded his sacred 
precincts. ; 

We have now reached the farmhouse 
on the hill and, having received a hearty 
greeting, proceed to do justice to our 
host’s hospitality in the shape of a very 
fine breakfast, washed down by a large 
glass apiece of the finest “mountain dew.” 
The farmer—a man of sixty-five—insists 
on accompanying us in our quest of game. 
Such is the love of sport, which charac- 
terizes the son of Erin, that whether it 
be a cockfight, a coursing match, a meet 
of the hounds or a day with the gun, Pat 
always makes it his business to be there. 
Having taken our guns from their cases 
we begin to work the mountain. We 
start on the lower part of the moor as we 
realized the fact that when grouse are 
flushed they will almost invariably make 
for the high ground, where they can be 
dealt with as we ascend. 
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‘THE four guns are strung out about 
fifty yards apart, walking abreast, with 
the dogs ranging in front. We have not 
covered much ground before “Dash” (one 
of the young dogs) comes to a dead set, 
to be beautifully backed up by his half- 
brother. Two of the guns close in, and 
with a loud whirr of wings up rise a pack 
of seven grouse, There is a pause, then 
four shots ring out—disturbing the si- 
lence of the hillside—and four birds 
crumple up in the air ‘and are quickly 
brought to bag—the first blood of the sea- 
son. With varying success we proceed 
doubling back in the same formation as 
we slowly ascend the hill. When the noon- 
cay sun looks down upon us, we decide 
to call a halt. Under the shade of a 
large rock we partake of lunch, washed 
down by a couple of glasses of “Johnnie 
Walker,” which I find far more invigo- 
rating than Volstead’s ‘tonic. We linger 
after lunch, in order to give the birds a 
chance to re-form their ranks, which have 
now become somewhat depleted; neither 
and we loathe to avail ourselves of a rest, 
for walking an Irish grouse moor on a 
hot summer’s day is by no means light 
exercise. At two o'clock we renew the 
sport. The pointer’s feet are sore and 
bleeding, owing to the rough ground tra- 
versed, so we have got to put her on the 
leash: the red setters, however, are as 
fresh as ever and are mad to be off once 
more. I may say here that I have shot 
over most of the different breeds of set- 
ters, but I have yet to find cne that will 
compare with the hot-headeu Irish dog 
for intelligence, stamina and speed. 


HE afternoon’s sport was mostly at 
single birds scattered from the packs, 
which we had made the acquaintance of 
earlier in the morning. Shooting of this 
kind is very simple early in the season, as 
they then lie very close and generally 
present an easy straightaway shot. Few, 
if any, of these stragglers got away, for 
there were no greenhorns in our party 
that day. At six o’clock we ceased fire, 
as we had reached.the top of the moun- 
tain and had a long, uneven descent to 
where our car was parked. Our bag for 
the day consisted of sixteen and a half 
brace of grouse and a leash of mountain 
hares—nat by any means a large bag when 
compared to what the Yorkshire hills will 
yield, but, nevertheless, quite a respect- 
able little bag for an Irish mountain, 
where lack of preservation necessitates the 
birds taking care of themselves. With 
many expressions of gratitude we take 
leave of our hospitable host, and as we 
glide down the mountainside we see far 
away to the west a beautiful sunset, dis- 
appearing over the top of Keeper Moun- 
tain, while away down in the valley Lough 
Derg—that beautiful extension of the 
River Shannon—reflects on its placid 
waters the pale blue of the evening sky. 
The first of September is the opening 
day of the partridge shooting in the old 
country. For a week previous I had taken 
the dogs out, with the object of “spotting” 
the coveys, and at the same time to com- 
plete the training of the young dog. 
North Tipperary is undoubtedly to-day 
one of the finest districts in Ireland for 
partridge, and I had very geod sport on 
my wanderings after the little brown birds 
last September and October. The morn- 
ing of the opening day was wet, so my 
friend did not turn up, which was a great 
disappointment to me; however, a sport- 
ing priest and the hotelkeeper’s son where 
I was staying were anxious to accom- 
pany me. We left the hotel at nine 
o'clock in a deluge of rain and drove to 
a farm some five miles distant, where 
we had been invited to shoot and where 


Field and Stream 


» 
A 


I had previously “spotted” five coveys. 
Arriving at the farmhouse, the usual 
bottle of whiskey was produced, and our 
respective healths having been drank, we 
decided to start shooting. The farmer 
volunteered to carry the bag, and as the 
rain had ceased, we started out in the 
best of spirits. The first field to be tried 
was a large clover field, which proved a 
blank; however, when walking a potato 
patch, both dogs automatically set dead, 
and as we closed in up rose a covey of 
fifteen birds, practically at our feet, pre- 
senting a beautiful mark as they scat- 
tered, fan-like, in the air. 


BEFORE I had time to cover my first 
bird I heard four shots go in quick 
succession, which rather surprised me, as 
I am a fast shot myself; however, I saw 
only my own two birds drop, and on in- 
quiring of my friends they informed me 
that the noise of the rising covey had con- 
fused them and they had fired into the 
“brown” and, of course, missed the lot. 
It now began to dawn on me that I was 
out with two novices, and I felt for the 
safety of my dogs. Our next find was 
in the corner of a stubble field, and as 
we approached the setting dogs I tried to 
impress on my’ friends the necessity of 
taking their time and covering their birds, 
but it was of no avail, for as eight birds 
burst from the hedgerow again four shots 
rang out before I had shot my first bird. 
We marked this covey down in a turnip 
field and followed them up. Under ordi- 
nary circumstances every bird should have 
been brought to bag, for when partridge 
pitch in cover at the early part of the sea- 
son they generally lie very close and rise 
singly, affording very easy shots; this is 
exactly what these birds did, but we bagged 
only four of them, I securing three and 
my friends one between them, the result 
of four barrels. We rose four more 












coveys after this, all of which lay beauti- 
fully to the dogs. At the end of the day 
the bag consisted of nine and a half brace 
of birds; I had secured six and a half 
brace to my own gun, my friends between 
them securing only six birds. I was, need- 
less to say, disappointed and disgusted, 
for if my shooting friend had been with 
me I am sure the two of us would have 
bagged thirteen or fourteen brace of 
birds between us. For the next two 
months I had very good mixed sport, and 
at the end of October had shot eighty-two 
brace of partridge, eighteen brace of 
pheasants, twenty-seven brace of duck, be- 
sides some rabbits, snipe and wood 
pigeons. With the first of November the 
migrating flights of snipe had arrived 
from Norway and Sweden, and from now 
on I confined myself exclusively to this 
form of sport, for, to my mind, no bird 
will test the eye like the twisting longbill. 
With the exception of India and parts of 
China, no country can boast of as fine 
snipe shooting as that obtained in the 
Emerald Isle, and I believe that in no 
other country outside the British Isles 
does the snipe give as sporting a shot, I 
have shot snipe in this country and I 
have met many who have indulged in the 
sport in India and China, and my theory, 
based on my own experience and that of 
my friends, has led me to conclude that 
Ireland is the country par excellence for 
this sport. 


AST fall in Ireland was very mild, 
with comparatively little rainfall, 
and in consequence snipe were not as 
plentiful as in other years, but even so, 


“with unlimited time on my hands, I had 


plenty of opportunities of making respect- 
able bags. I was fortunate in obtaining 
the services of a walking encyclopedia on 
snipe and their characteristics. 

_He was a short, thickset man, of over 
sixty years, but withal as nimble as a 
cat. I had run across him one day when 
shooting early in November; he had seen 
me bowl over a few snipe and volunteered 
to carry the bag. He brought me to 
places where I had never tried before and 
where snipe were abundant, and in conse- 
quence I obtained a nice little bag. 

This new sporting acquaintance of mine 
insisted on walking back to the hotel with 
me that evening, although some three 
miles out of his way. We had a few 
drinks together when we arrived at the 
hotel, and parted company on the under- 
standing that he would meet me at the 
crossroads at nine o'clock the following 
morning. From now on I learned much 
about the history of Mr. Mike Melampy, 
for that was his name. In his younger 
days he had been a blacksmith of some 
local repute and even to-day his forge is 
occasionally the scene of former toil, for, 
provided you bring shoes and nails and 
provided you are a particular friend of 
his, he will condescend to shoe your horse. 
These instances are rare, however, for he 
is generally to be found poaching pheas- 
ants in the neighboring preserve, netting 
rabbits at night along the hedgerows, or 
snaring salmon and trout along the banks 
of the Nenagh River. 


ELAMPY and myself soon became 

fast friends, and it was owing to 
his knoweldge of the surrounding coun- 
try and his wonderful appreciation of the 
Wilson snipe and its ways, coupled with 
his instinct of locating them, that I at- 
tribute, to a large extent, my heaviest 
bags of snipe. For all his trouble he 
would never take a penny from me, al- 
though a poor man, yet I have never 
known him to refuse a drink, and I used 
to get the bartender at the hotel to give 
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him an allowance of six bottles of Guin- 
ness’s stout and two glasses of whiskey 
each evening when we returned from 
shooting. Often as I turned in for the 
night have I heard him relating inci- 
dents of the day’s sport to an admiring 
audience or step-dancing on the stone 
floor of the bar. He had a three-mile 
walk home every night after his debauch, 
but no matter what his condition was the 
previous evening he was always at the 
crossroads the following morning to ac- 
company me on my rambles in the bog 
lands. I could never persuade Melampy 
to take a gun with him when we were 
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after snipe; he used to say his eye was 
no longer quick enough to stop the twist- 
ing longbill, yet he was not above criti- 
cizing me when I would miss an easy shot. 
Often when I have burned powder in a 
fruitless endeavor to stop a low one just 
clearing the rushes, he would turn to me 
and say: “Begob, sir, you didn’t get your 
‘jowl’ down to that one,” by which phrase 


he meant to convey that I did not get 
my cheek along the stock of the gun, 2nd 
in consequence did not line the bar: © s. 
On the other hand, when I would carry 
off a fast right and Ieft his face would 
light up and he would cock his head on 
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one side and say: “Begorra, you're a 
divil.” When at length I received noti- 
fication from the War Office that a berth 
had been allotted me I left this sports- 
man’s paradise. 

Between the first of November and Feb- 
ruary I had shot over three hundred snipe 
besides pheasants, duck, partridge, wood- 
cock, plover, pigeons and one white- 
fronted goose. Melampy drove me to the 
little country station some six miles dis- 
tant, and as my train left the platform he 
stood there clad in an old pair of riding 
breeches and trench boots which I had 
willed him, waving me bon voyage. 
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HIS article will not deal with the 

stone axe of, prehistoric times, nor 

will it have’ anything to do with 

the battle-axe of the Crusaders, but 
will concern some of the best types of axes 
made and being used at the present time. 
At the beginning, however, it might be 
well to mention that the subject is as 
inexhaustible as firearms and ammunition ; 
and about as difficult to advise the inex- 
perienced the weight, shape and kind of 
axe (that is whether single- or double- 
bit) to choose, as it has often been found 
puzzling the advice to hand the would-be 
hunter and shooter the firearm best 
adapted to his requirements. However, 
one with years of experience with axes 
can at least offer opinions based on his 
experience under various conditions with 
them, same as the firearms crank can 
offer advice and suggestions for the bene- 
fit of those of less or no experience with 
the result that same may be benefited; 
but also with the absolute certainty: that 
many will differ with him in his findings. 
Although born in the State of Michigan, 


‘where one would expect to become pro- 


ficient in the use of the axe, my parents 
moved, a la prairie schooner, westward, 
when ye writer was far too young to know 
much concerning axes, though at a later 
date, when nine and ten years old, he did 
winter in a Michigan lumbering camp, 
and has a fairly accurate remembrance of 
much that occurred there; it would be 
only proper to state here that the state- 
ments to be made will be based on experi- 
ence with axes which have been gained in 
their use covering a little better than the 
last thirty years; and this experience, re- 
member, has been in the West. The axes 
I have found best adapted for use in the 
section of which I write might, or might 
not, be the ones suitable for use in the 
East. However, it is my opinion that 
much which may be written here concern- 
ing axes for general use will be found to 
apply equally well for other sections than 
where my experience has been gained. 


iw is my belief that nine out of ten men 
whose experience with axes begin after 
they are grown, and have their first axe to 
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buy, will, and often against the advice of 
woodsmen who have lived all their lives 
in the backwoods, almost invariably 
choose too heavy an axe. Also they steer 
clear of the wide, thin and medium length 
blade, showing a decided preference for 
the long, narrow bladed axes, erroneously 
believing that one can do more work in a 
given time with them, and with less effort, 
than with the wider and shorter bladed 
axes. From my experience, I should say 
positively that this is wrong. The long, 
narrow bitted axe is undoubtedly well 
adapted for certain kinds of work, but 
for our axe, which is to be an all purpose 
axe, the wider, thinner bladed axe, though 
having a shorter blade, will be found the 
best. It will be found, if properly hung, 
to balance better and prove an axe with 
which he can do better and more work 
than with the narrower bladed axe. 
Still another mistake, and this is a serious 
one almost invariably made by our inex- 
perienced axe man, will be in hanging his 
axe; he believes in wasting nothing and 
hangs his axe at the extreme end of the 
handle with the result that it is hung too 
long. It is decidedly doubtful if one 
man in five hundred would like an axe 
hung in this manner; I mean, remember, 


men of the backwoods. In hanging an 
axe, care should be taken that it is 
hung perfectly with the helve, as a blade 
even slightly out of line with the handle 
can never be considered entirely | satis- 
factory. 


S an.axe handle during its life gets a 

great deal of side strain from much 
prying, it is very essential that the sharp 
edges to the eye of the axe be rounded 
off with a file before fitting the handle to 
the eye, otherwise the sharp-edged eye, 
when any side strain is exerted against the 
helve at this point, is sure to gradually 
cut into the wood with the result that 
some time, a bit more force being applied 
than previously, the helve will break, 
whereas if the sharp corners had been 
removed the handle would never have been 
weakened from the cause mentioned, and 
the same handle would have sustained 
much more strain without breaking. A 
draw knife, though not absolutely neces- 
Sary, will be found convenient for hang- 
ing an axe, though I like a wood rasp also. 
If confined to but one, I’d choose the 
rasp. With one, an axe can be hung per- 
fectly. When properly fitted to the eye, 
the handle will usually project about two 
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inches. Split this for the wedge, which 
should be quite thin, and drive in as far 
as possible, after which the projecting 
helve should be cut off even with the axe, 
and if the handle selected is of a shape 
to suit, oil it thoroughly with linseed oil, 
and when properly ground and whetted, 
the axe is ready for use. If cared for, 
this axe should last for years, although 
in that time it might be used almost daily. 
Remember that more axes are short lived 
due to abuse than to use, a thing that 
might be said as being equally true of fire- 
arms in the hands of many shooters. 


TOW a few words concerning the 

weight of an axe for ordinary, every 
day, all-around use. I hold a different 
opinion now than over thirty years ago. 
Then an axe from five to six pounds 
seemed to me to he none too heavy. My 
father told me then when I had had a 
bit of experience I'd come to the conclu- 
sion that there was but one all-around 
weight, and that weight was three-and- 
a-half pounds; no more and no less. And 











though a man grown at the time, and sup- 
posing myself old enough to know my 
own mind, I have often admitted since 
that my father was right; for average, 
everyday use a_ three-and-a-half-pound 
axe, properly shaped blade, straight- 
grained second-growth hickory handle, 
not too big, remember, as a big, bulky 
handle in an axe is an abomination, and 

man will find himself possessed with 
something he will care for almost as care- 
fully as his favorite rifle, and something 
he will often find more valuable. 


HAVE mentioned that the inexperi- 

enced will almost invariably hang his 
axe too long, but failed to state the length 
that it should be hung. If the handle, 
after hanging, measures _ thirty-three 
inciies, one will find he has a length very 
nearly right, but I would rather have it 
an inch less than a half an inch longer 
than that mentioned. To hang full length 
of the handle is to produce an axe that 
few woodsmen worthy the name would 
tolerate for a moment. It is true that 




















there are axes having shorter handles and 
designated “Camp axes,” which have han- 
dies of about twenty-eight inches in length, 
but these are very lightweight axes of two 
to two pounds and a half, and while one 
can, with nothing better at hand, do a 
great deal of work with them, they do 
not come under the head of our all-around 
axe which should have a handle of about 
thirty-three inches in length. This is the 
axe you will do all sorts of chopping with, 
the work ranging all the way from slash- 
ing ten or twenty acres of timber for 
Jones to blazing or cutting a trail clear 
across “Obscurity Holler,” sharpening 
and driving tent pins or cutting ahd split- 
ting wood for the camp fire, and many 
other things not now thought of, but sure 
to turn up and face a man once he is in 
the woods. 


PEAKING of different length axe 

handles reminds me of the word of 
caution which might appropriately be 
handed out about here when using, for 
the first time, a short-handled axe like the 
twenty-eight-inch Camp Axe, for exam- 
ple. Approach this matter with a bit of 
caution. Accidents will happen with 
axes, same as with firearms, but after 
one has the time to think it over care- 
fully, he will have to admit that in ninety- 
nine cases out of a hundred the accidents 
were due to carelessness. I was well ac- 
quainted with a man who, seeing the awk- 
ward work a small boy was making at 
chopping with his first axe, took it from 
the youngster with the remark: 

“Here, let me show you how to chop.” 
Though one of the best axemen in the 
section, the very first blow with the axe, 
which was, of course, a boy’s axe with 
the short twenty-five-inch handle, all 
but cut off his left foot. I have seen re- 
sults of many axe accidents, but that was 
the most serious and all due to not “feel- 
ing” his way with that short-handled axe. 
But exercise all the care possible and axe 
accidents will happen, at times, with 
many, of course—in fact, none is im- 
mune, though the man who thinks will 
stand the best show of coming out hide- 
whole. An overhanging limb has been 
responsible for many accidents, it being 
necessary only for the swinging axe to 
slightly hit it to be deflected from its course 
with the result that the blade lands some- 


.where on the chopper’s foot, but while we 


have in mind the use of the axe mostly in 
the woods or on camping trips, it is prob- 
ably true that the clothesline in the back- 
yard has claimed more victims for the axe 
than any other one thing. They always 
seem just overhead and out of mind until 
the deflected axe descends and connects 
with the foot that happens to be in the 
wrong place, after which a hurry-up call is 
sent in for the “doctor man” to patch up 
the badly slashed woodsplitter’s foot. 


I HAD no intention when beginning this 
article to touch on the matter of chop- 
ping, woodsplitting or anything of the 
kind, but it now occurs to me that it might 
be of interest to state that one will see 
many a backwoodsman whose chopping is 
something to marvel at; it being so easily 
and smoothly done that one would believe 
a plane had given the final finish. Expert 


as some of these men become, however,. 


there is one thing which an axe is emi- 
nently fitted for which some of them 
seem never able to learn, and that is the 
art of splitting stove wood properly. They 
will split a block into slabs, invariably 
striking straight into the block (the axe 
often driving through into the ground ) 
after which they will hold the slab in 
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one hand, resting the lower end on a block 
and wielding the axe with the other, pro- 
ceed to split it into sticks of suitable size 
for the stove. The man who is out to 
split it properly, and in the least time pos- 
sible, and in a perfectly safe manner, will, 
after having split a block into slabs, sel- 
dom, in fact almost never, touch a piece 
with his hands, but drops the sharp cor- 
ner of his axe onto a slab and lifting it 
into place against a suitable block, the 
lower end of the slab on the ground and 
held in place by his foot, go after that slab 
properly, and, striking straight toward 
his foot, giving the axea slight “flop” side- 
wise as it strikes the slab, and striking 
very rapidly, soon reduces that slab to 
suitable-size stove wood, and jabbing the 
corner of his axe into another slab and 
jerking it into place, proceeds with his 
work rapidly, and will soon have a pile 
of wood split of such dimensions as to 
astonish the uninitiated; and all the time 
he is striking straight at his foot but never 
hitting it. Often, especially in tough 
splitting blocks, he may strike, and rap- 
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pounds, the length of handle at about 
thifty-three inches—this, of course, for 
the full grown, all-around axe. But shall 
it be single- or double-bit? For all pur- 
poses for which I should have use for a 
full grown axe, barring driving tent 
stakes, I very much prefer a double-bitted 


axe, the reversible pattern being my 
-—-. But in this axe I always use a 
single-bitted handle. Many others I 


know also prefer this combination. To 
me it seems to produce-a better hanging 
axe, and one with which I can do more 
work in a given time, and do it easier 
than with any other. However, I know 
many who prefer the double-bit with the 
more usually used straight handle, so we 
can all have our choice and be happy. 
This double-bit axe of my choice, of 
course, is a wide-bladed one, quite thin 
at the eye and measures about four-and- 
three-fourths inches across the blades at 
the widest points, and from edge to edge 
of the blades, nine-and-a-half inches. 


This axe, or an axe of this type, should 
suit any one, it seems to me. 


A nice, all 
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idly, with all his strength, but never does 
he, this man who is expert with the axe, 
connect with his foot. (It is understood, 
of course, that there is no overhanging 
clothes line in the vicinity.) In the man- 
ner of splitting wood just mentioned, it is 
doubtful if the axe ever enters an inch 
in depth into the end of the slab being 
split, for it is to be remembered that the 
slight side “flop” and. the time the edge 
of the axe connects with the slab are 
things simultaneous, To one accustomed 
to this method of wood splitting, it seems 
so easy that he often wonders why all 
users of the axe cannot do it. It is worth 
learning, if one ever expects to use an 
axe for any other purpose than occasion- 
ally supplying the camp with wood. 


UT there are uses the axe will be 

put to, such as chopping a log out of 
the trail, clearing a camp site, blazing a 
trail, slashing one, sharpening and driving 
tent stakes, and a thousand and one other 
necessary things inseparable from the 
camper’s life. While we have briefly 
dwelt on many phases of the axe quéstion, 
we have still to decide the type of axe best 
suited for.the most purposes. The weight. 
we have set down as_ three-and-a-half 


around single-bit axe can be found in 
one of three-and-one-half pounds, the 
blade measuring across at widest point 
four and a half inches, and from Head to 
edge of blade, six-and-a-half to seven 
inches. Both of these types have advan- 
tages, but which has advantages of great- 
est value will have to be decided by the 
reader. In the double-bit, one can always 
use the back edge for cutting hard knots, 
chopping where there is possibility of be- 
ing grit, sand, etc.,.and where, as happens 
at times, especially in inexperienced hands, 
the axe may connect with gravel or rock, 
and reserve the other edge for purposes 
which only a sharp axe can properly be 
used. 


OR most purposes, one can drive 

stakes, etc., with the double-bit nearly 
as well as with the single, this being ac- 
complished by using the side of the axe, 
but for this one purpose alone the single- 
bit is usually to be preferred. The sin- 
gle bit can also be used for driving nails, 
spikes, etc., in emergencies, and, if neces- 
sary, rock can also be broken, while at 
times it may become useful as a sledge. 
But it should not be overtaxed in this 
direction as much heavy hammering of 
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this nature may, and probably will, ex- 
pand it at the eye and loosen the handle, 
or even the eye may break and the axe be 
an axe no more. I am so in love with 
a good axe that I could never put one 
only of the worn-out kind to any severe 
use such as has been mentioned, about 
the severest test an axe ever getting 
from me being to drive stakes, picket 
pins, etc. 


PERHAPS I have laid myself open to 
criticism in some of the foregoing re- 
niarks, and I also may now in what I am 
about to say, but I write as I -believe, and 
if wrong leave the privilege of differing 
from me to others. An axe can be tem- 
pered too hard, and when used in frozen 
timber with thermometer 40 degrees be- 
low zero, may break. If of suitable steel, 
it is my belief that the blade should be 
just soft enough to be filed; this, remem- 
ber, when a grindstone could not be had. 
For this purpose I would recommend an 
eight-inch cant file as being the best. It 
has been my experience that one cant file 
will file twice as many crosscut saws as 
any flat file of same length. Why I do 
not know, but I have found this to be a 
fact, and always use cant files in prefer- 
ence to the flat ones when they can be 
had. In grinding or filing be sure and 
sharpen right up to the edge and then 
stop. To go farther means a “feather 
edge,” and this is to be avoided. A small 
whetstone, which can always be carried 
in the pocket, will add the finishing touch 
to any axe, let it be the full grown axe, 
the Camp Axe of two pounds weight or 
the little belt axe of but a pound or so. 
This latter axe, of course, you will al- 
ways carry in a suitable scabbard, usually 
on your belt, but when carrying a small 
pack, as may happen when “going light,” 
it may be within the pack or attached 
to the outside where it can be got at 
readily. But on all trips which ‘call for 
the larger packs, they will be packed with 
other camp equipage, and while at least 
one axe should be carried where it may be 
easily found when wanted, all axes should 
have their edges protected when mov- 
ing camp. If you do not happen to have 
a factory-made protector, wrap the blade 
in a piece of gunny sack or an old piece 
of overall and you will get along just as 
well. 


VERY trip into the woods calls for 

some kind of an axe. The three-and- 
a-half-pound axe single- or double-bit— 
take your choice—for the most serious 
work. The two-pound camp axe with its 
28-inch handle on trips where its bigger 
brother cannot readily be taken along, but 
where something heavier than the light- 
weight belt axe will be required, and for 
the trips where everything is whittled 
right down to the featherweight mark, 
the 22-ounce belt axe; but it should be 
fitted with a hatchet-shaped handle to 
meet the notions of the writer. I have 
one of these with such a handle which ] 
have carried on nearly every deer hunt 
taken in the last ten years, and I con- 
sider it almost as necessary as my rifle. 
I find that I can dispense with the hunt- 
ing knife, but not so with this lightweight 
belt axe. In selecting any kind of an axe, 
see to it that it is of the right weight 
and shape, has the right temper, is prop- 
erly hung, and that the helve is of best 
material and oiled with linseed oil; keep 
it sharp at all times and you will have a 
too] ready to give a good accbunt of it- 
self at any time, and it will be one that, 


next to your rifle, you will value more. 


than any other. 











Friday the Thirteenth 


By 
William N. Beach 
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UR. next day's mush was some- 

what strenuous, as Andy miscal- 

culated and crossed the wrong 

pass, which made us travel seven 
or eight miles more than we should have. 
We saw a bunch of caribou, our first, con- 
sisting of seven cows and two small bulls. 
Shortly after, the Buckskin Mare, carrying 
the kitchen outfit, stampeded and bucked 
everything all over the mountain side. 
Mustard and curry powder were evenly 
listributed for miles it seemed. After 
much difficulty we recovered the majority 
of what was left, and repacking the brute 
decided it was safer to lead her. 

We were traveling up a beautiful val- 
ley with sloping mountains on either side, 
the ideal grazing ground for sheep. We 
passed two fine rams on a shale slide high 
up. Evening gradually began to come 
upon us without any signs of being near 
our destination. Andy informed me that 
he hoped to make the head of Ophir 
Creek that night and wanted me to drop 
hack and hustle up “The Child” and 
Walter as they were some distance in 
the rear. Owing to the lost horses we 
were short two saddle horses and were 
doubling up. I waited until Walter and 
“The Child” came up. and as I was in 
a somewhat jocular mood, I told them we 
would have to hustle to make camp by 
nine o’clock (it was then six). The effect 
was not what I bargained for, and it was 
only after assuring Walter that we really 
were only a short distance from camp 
that life again began to appear. 

We pitched camp at the head of Ophir 
Creek about seven o’clock in a_ heavy 
snowstorm which kept up all night. Nev- 
ertheless the “goose hang high” as we 
could see several bunches of sheep from 
camp, possibly a hundred and fifty in all 


LOOKED over the sheep with my 
glasses carefully with disappointing re- 
sults as I saw nothing but ewes and lambs 


492 





» & 


The storm was still 
with us in the morning 
—several inches of 
snow at camp and 
quantities of it up in 
the mountains. To- 
ward afternoon I 
wandered off with my 
glasses and climbed to 
a bench about five hun- 
dred feet above camp. 
Finding sheep tracks in 
the snow I followed 
them and suddenly 
came upon a bunch of 
ewes and lambs with a 
few small rams. As 
the color of the sheep 
was white (Ovis dalli) 









I was amongst them 
before I realized it. 
Not wanting to fright- 
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en them I sneaked back 
and returned to camp. 
On my way I met “The 
Child” out for a tramp. Well. after 
dark “The Child” returned in a very ex- 
cited condition. He insisted he had seen 
a bunch of rams, twenty-seven in number, 
some with horns as big as a tree. We 
were all quite skeptical, and I was so sure 
that he was wrong I didn’t even take the 
trouble to argue with him. Toward dusk 
Bill Graham arrived with the lost horses 
amidst great rejoicing. 


\ E gave “The Child” undisputed pos- 

session of his bunch of rams, and 
he started off in the morning to make a 
great clean-up. George and Bill Graham 
climbed directly above camp, while Andy 
and I traveled some two miles down- 
stream and then climbed to the high coun- 
try. Our day was one of disappointment, 
for we saw six fine rams and made a 
splendid stalk—everything according to 
Hoyle—but when | raised up over the 


ridge prepared to shoot, the rams had 
disappeared. The wind was violently as- 
sailing us all day, with snow squalls every 
now and then enveloping us so that we 
had to wait until they passed. Rams 
were scarce for none were seen beyond 
the six ghosts that we stalked. We 
started for camp after four o’clock and 
when we came to the creek another squall 
caught us, but this time it was rain. We 
reached camp thoroughly wet and some- 
what disgusted at our luck. 

George came in shortly with word that 
they had seen some rams but were unable 
to reach them, and also that “The Child” 
was right. Twenty-seven big rams were 
in the bunch of ewes and lambs I had 
secn but somewhat below them. This 
was my first experience in finding ewes 
and rams associating so early in the yéar. 
Later I discovered that it was not un- 
usual to find-large rams scattered through- 
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out a bunch of ewes and lambs—in fact, 
it was the usual place to find them. “The 
Child” was unable to get within shoot- 
ing distance of his rams, and in trying to 
make a difficult stalk the rams took fright 
and departed for parts unknown. 


NDY was insistent on our moving 

in the morning, so off we went, with 
“George” and “The Child” with their 
guides putting in the day hunting while 
I went with the outfit, We made camp 
near the head of Frances Creek, and were 
delighted to find the stream alive with 
grayling. After getting the camp in or- 
der I strolled down stream some three to 
four miles and looked for sheep, but saw 
nothing until I was about to start back 
to camp. Suddenly three good sized rams 
appeared on the run; they never once 
stopped until they had passed over the top 
of the high ridge on the right of the 
stream. 

On the way back to camp I met Bill 
Graham who had come in with George 
and was endeavoring to locate some gray- 
ling. When we had very nearly. reached 
camp we saw a bunch of duck, and Bill 
rushed back and brought my .22. I was 
successful in securing a fine mess of de- 
licious, fat and tender duck. 

Great was our joy to find that Walter 
had caught a large number of grayling. 
He was greatly excited as he told how 
he had caught them. It seemed that Bill 
Graham had a small net with him, and 
Walter had taken this and stretched it 
across the stream; then going above he 
located a pool full of grayling, and with 
the aid of some branches he drove the 
fish down stream into the net. Very un- 
sportsmanlike, and likely unlawful, but the 
grayling made a delicious change in our 
diet, and as our average ran high, none 
was left over. 


Te following four days contained 
much excitement and hard work, and 
many rams began to come into camp so 
that our Alaskan license was filled. 

The first day contained only good for- 
tune for “The Child” as he brought in a 
fine head, while Andy and I located a 
bunch of twenty-six rams which we be- 
lieved to be the ones “The Child” had 
seen on Ophir Creek. As I was unable 
to reach this bunch on the day they were 
located, we left them, and George and I 
went after them on the second day. We 
secured three, from the bunch, the large 
one being brought down by George, while 
the other two were somewhat small. An- 
other large ram was severely wounded by 
me, but the fates played false as we were 
unable to find him. The ‘stalk on this 
bunch of sheep was quite without thrills 
or excitement as they were lying down 
at the foot of a rock slide so that we were 
able to climb down to a position for 
shooting without being seen. When it 


Friday the Thirteenth 


came to the shooting it was different as 
we had to cling between sharp needles of 
rock, and in my case my left foot dan- 
gled loosely in space. The less said about 
that shooting, I am sure, will please 
George and me; it was punk. 


HEN Andy and I went to get the 

sheep and heads with a couple of 
pack horses I saw two good sized rams 
on a mountain side, but a very long dis- 
tance off. There was no chance to make 
a stalk, so I took several pot luck shots 
at them, and one, the larger, jumped and 
turned into the rough rocks as if he 
had been hit, but we saw him no more. 
The other we stumbled across a couple of 
times later in the day, and on our way 
home to camp saw him in a beautiful 
position to stalk. 

We left the horses and with all possible 
speed circled around and above the ram. 
It seemed to be an ideal stalk—no fault 
could be found with it—but when I 
crawled over the edge of the ridge where 
the ram had been lying there was no 
ram to be found. We certainly were out 
of luck, and that night the boys began 
their hue and cry again about our having 
started out on Friday the Thirteenth, 
couldn’t expect anything different, etc., etc. 

On the morning of the fourth day at 
Frances Creek we rode about four miles 
down stream, and then tied our horses 
and started to climb. George and “The 
Child” went beyond us. This was my 
hardest day’s climb as it was over sharp 
shale that crumbled and slid with each 
step, and where the rocks appeared firm 
there was sufficient snow to make it feel 
uncertain. 


AVE you ever mushed the sheep trails 

high above timberline, crawled about 
the sharp corners at dizzy heights until 
the muscles of your legs ached and sweat 
came from every pore while despair 
gripped you at every turn? If you haven't 
you have never enjoyed the pleasure of 
a grand sheep hunt. This had been our 
lot now for over two wecks, and this day 
seemed the culmination; I could not help 
but feel, “What's -the use?” 

At last, high above the snow line, with 
endless space below us on all sides, we 
turned our glasses down on some infi- 
nitesimal spots which at once took on the 
form that we were looking for—rams— 
but a very long distance off. Our sink- 
ing spirits rose to unbounded heights, and 
although Andy had but small faith in our 
reaching the rams and making camp that 
night we, nevertheless, started for them. 
As the sheep were low down (in fact on 
a flat basin at the head of a stream some 
two ridges beyond where we were) it 
was going to be a difficult climb to reach 
them. 

We finally found a place down which 
we thought we could climb. The snow 
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was deep, at spots it was fairly crusted, 
and then we would wallow up to our 
waists. As we were slowly climbing down 
to a bench from which we hoped to 
get a better view of the rams, we saw 
a fine old ram lying down asleep just 
over a small ridge. We could just see 
the horns and part of his head which was 
turned away from us; it was a royal head 
and easy to stalk. 

Andy thought I should pick up this old 
patriarch and then continue our stalk for 
the big bunch. We were as careful as 
any Indian could have been in making the 
stalk, and in my estimation it was a hun- 
dred to one shot that ram was mine, The 
last few yards I crawled so as to come 
out at a point about seventy-five yards 
from the ram. I raised up only to find 
that again my quarry had departed. The 
jinx was still upon us. 

We then continued on to the ridge we 
had located, from which we hoped to 
look over the big bunch of rams. We 
crawled out to the edge and there below 
us, about three-quarters of a mile in an 
air line, were rams, and rams, scattered 
over the greater part of this large basin. 
Surrounding the rams and about seventy- 
five to a hundred feet above them were 
ewes and lambs roaming about the hill- 
side. We were in a difficujt position; 
there were the rams in a fairly good lo- 
cation to stalk, but the ewes and lambs 
formed a protecting ring about them that 
was going to be most difficult to break 
through. 


E sat for some time trying to work 

out an answer to our problem, and 
during this wait I curiously counted the 
ewes and lambs on one side of the basin, 
some two hundred and eighteen. In ad- 
djtion there were quite a number I could 
not see as they were below us on our side, 
possibly seventy-five more. 

As to the rams, there were thirty-six, 
many of which had fine heads. There 
were four old timers that were evidently 
il serious conclave as they were standing 
with their heads together, as you have 
often seen football players when contem- 
plating something dire on their opponents. 
Suddenly a small ram came running 
along, and as he passed the four big ones 
he swerved and butted one of them. The 
old fellow turned and looked at the little 
fellow for a few seconds, and then back 
to his conference. 

“There isn’t a chance in a thousand of 
our being able to get down to those rams,” 
spoke Andy. Our courage rose somewhat 
as we noticed a deep ravine through 
which a stream trickled on its way to the 
great Yukon. “It’s a forlorn hope but 
we must be moving if we ever intend 
getting back to camp,” came from Andy. 
We climbed to the stream and then fol- 
lowed it as it passed through the ravine, 
and successfully lowered ourselves down, 
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a fall of some fifteen to twenty 
feet, getting wet in the opera- 
tion. We startled a bunch of 
ewes and lambs that evidently 
had been taking a drink. Draw- 
ing my kodak I secured three 
shots at them as they trotted 
off up the hillside. We finally 
reached the main stream, more 
or less weary from our trip 
owing to the necessity of hav- 
ing to navigate the greater part 
of the way on our hands‘ and 
knees. 


WE had passed through the 
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call it a’ day and turn in.” 
“Agreed,” answered Andy, and 
to the hay we went. 


N our way to camp we de- 

cided that the morrow 
would see us back to the scene 
of our troubles in the hope 
that the ram that went over 
the sky line could be found, so 
you can imagine my surprise 
when George awakened me at 
seven in the morning with the 
information that we were going 
to move. Well, we did move, 
and as the day was a beautiful 





outposts of ewes and 


(open Noontime rest 


sunshiny one I thought it 
foolish to pack my raincoat on 





lambs without greatly dis- 
turbing them, though a few 
had sped to greater heights and 
parts unknown. I now began to have a 
feeling of confidence that will come when 
you know your stalk is about done. We 
worked a quarter of a mile along the 
stream, hugging close to the bank, still 
on our hands and knees, until we had 
passed some other ewes and lambs that 
had been regarding us with more or 
less suspicion. At this point we de- 
cided it would be wise to get on a 
bench about twentyNfeet above the stream 
and then crawl along until we were 
in a line with the rams, which would 
put me in a good position for shooting. 
Time had been going rapidly as I no- 
ticed it was 6:30 P.M., and the Lord only 
knew how far off to camp. A steady 
breeze came down the basin towards us 
with fine snow now and again. It cer- 
tainly looked like “dirty work at the 
cross-roads to-night.” 


][ WAS taking a rest to get my wind 
before starting up the battle when there 
was a swirl and the wind veered about, 
and for a second went up the basin—just 
one puff, but it did the damage. We saw 
a couple of small rams go up on their 
hind legs, throw their heads back, and 
start to run. This stampeded the whole 
bunch. ° 

Instead of the rams coming directly up 
on the bench they ran some distance up 
stream, and when they began to appear 
they were fully four hundred yards off, 
running in every’ direction. Despair 
again was uppermost. I was up and run- 
ning toward them. No use, my wind 
disappeared and I realized if I intended 
to shoot I would need it. Andy was yell- 
ing, “Shoot, shoot, it’s your only chance,” 
and [ replied, “I can’t see what to shoot 
at.” Just then Andy called out, “There 
goes a big one.” I shot, and then shot 
many times without seeing any go down. 
Finally a big fellow stood out and taking 
careful aim I let drive, and the.ram went 
down. I was up at once, running toward 
him, but he beat me to it as he was up, 
and going up the mountain like a high- 
powered aeroplane. Of course I pro- 
ceeded to:let drive after him, but my 
guess as to the range was poor, the bul- 
lets were hitting over and under. When 
the old fellow considered himself safe, 
way up in the high peaks he stood and 
looked down, which gave me a chance, 
and on the crack of the rifle he melted 
from view. I now became conscious of 
Andy’s presence as he remarked, “You 
had better finish off the ram that’s over 
in that draw.” 


RAVELING, toward the wounded 


ram I glanced up to the high peaks 
and there was my big beauty slowly walk- 
ing toward the sky line over which he 
disappeared. 


I finished the wounded ram, 


and after skinning him and another one, 
both of which had fair-sized heads, we 
started for camp. Andy packed the two 
ram heads while I carried his pack which 
was filled with meat. We decided to fol- 
low the stream down to Frances Creek, 
then work back to where we had tied the 
horses. If the horses hadn’t been tied 
up I think a big fire and some fresh 
sheep meat would have been our lot for 
the night. The breeze was still laden 
with fine snow and our thoughts of a 
good feed and comfortable bed freshened 
us for the mush we had to face. 

The horses had been tied in the last 
bunch of timber. Andy started a gradual 
climb as we worked down the stream, 
and everything went fine until dark- 
ness settled upon us. We then began to 
stumble and fall, as the side hill was 
not the smoothest place we would choose 
to walk on even in daytime. Numerous 
ravines and draws had to be negotiated, 
and after each Andy would _ remark, 
“Well, thank Heaven that’s the last one,” 
and true to perseverance we finally found 
and navigated the last one. We now had 
to find the horses, and as everything 
looked so different at night we had some 
difficulty. The weather cleared and it was 
becoming colder every minute, but our 
efforts in keeping on our feet had our 
blood circulating quite freely. Pushing 
on we hoped at every clump of trees to 
find the horses, but as usual, we were out 
of luck. 


BOUT this time the “old man” turned 

on the searchlights; great shafts of 
light came out of the North, and bright- 
ened up the country side. We at once 
saw that we were nowhere near the 
horses, and off we started and traveled 
what seemed to be miles, but actually 
about half a mile, when we recognized 
the location. Andy dropped the sheep 
heads and I threw myself on the ground 
to wait until he brought in the horses. 
Andy had not been gone more than a 
few minutes when the snort of a moose 
as he started off through the woods 
brought me up with a jump. I must 
have fallen asleep as I was suddenly con- 
scious of something walking through the 
brush, and then I heard Andy call. It 
was just ten-thirty o'clock when we 
started for camp on the horses with a 
sheep head tied on the back of each 
saddle. 

Andy let his horse go, and it was won- 
derful how that animal back tracked, 
never a_ second’s hesitation. Midnight 
saw us drawing into camp, a pair of fero- 
ciously hungry men. We pulled Walter 
out of. bed and in a few minutes had 
stowed away a delicious meal. I remem- 
ber it well as I consumed two ducks, as 
dainty a morsel as ever I tasted. Stretch- 
ing myself I murmured to Andy, “Let’s 


the saddle, so put it in the bag. 

We had gone but a short dis- 
tance when it clouded and began to pour 
and kept up until we reached Andy’s cabin 
on Rocker Creek, which is on the Inter- 
national Boundary. 

“The Child” lost a brand new .22 Win- 
chester on the trip and was feeling quite 
blue about it. At this camp we hunted 
for Canadian sheep, and my first day 
would. have- seen the end of my sheep 
hunting, but just as we were stalking a 
fine bunch of rams a shot rang out and 
stampeded them. 

From this camp George secured a fine 
ram and “The Child” a grand trophy, the 
finest of the trip. My second day brought 
me the opportunity to secure a good ram 
which I was fortunate to get. The head 
was not as large as it looked, but the 
spread, 29 inches, gave it an inspiring 
appearance. 

My hair by this time was trailing down 
my neck, but I was told by Andy that at 
Canyon City I could get a hair-cut. “The 
Child” inquired if it would be possible to 
make a few purchases, and Andy assured 
him there was an excellent store there, 
and a Victrola with a fine place to dance. 
As we were now drawing near to Canyon 
City our curiosity was very much aroused. 


UR next move was to Rabbit. Creek, 

and we were very much surprised to 
find that someone had been there before 
us. After a careful examination of the 
old camp ground we were certain it was 
Captain Hubrick’s party that separated 
from us at Spruce Point. “They must 
be out of luck, too,” remarked Andy, “or 
they wouldn’t come in here.” We hunted 
a day at Rabbit Creek, but without luck, 
though George saw a fine bunch of rams, 
but could not get to ther. 

On one of those glorious days, with- 
out a cloud in the sky, for which the 
Northland is noted, we packed our horses, 
and saying good-bye to Rabbit Creek, 
mushed down the mountain side, coming 
into timber, and then through a great 
marshy flat, and finally over the Govern- 
ment trail we glided down a steep side 
hill grade into that great Yukon metrop- 
olis, “Canyon City.” 

Canyon City, during the days of the 
“Shushanna stampede,” no doubt was a 
hustling settlement, but to-day it consists 
of a bunch of cabins scattered here and 
there, deserted and rapidly falling into de- 
cay. There are still a few of the cabins 
occupied by their owners and well stocked 
with equipment and supplies. Among 
these was Andy’s cabin. 


NDY had ridden ahead, and as the 

Mayor of the city greeted and made 
us welcome, we picked out a comfortable 
cabin while the boys all stopped with 
Andy. And our trip was ended. 
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True to his word, Andy had the Vic- 
trola going shortly after things were in 
shape. When I heard Caruso singing out 
in that North country I couldn’t help but 
feel he should be more careful with his 
voice. 

The barber, Andy Taylor, called for 
recruits, and as I knew that it would be at 
least a month before we reached civiliza- 
tion, and always willing to try something 
once, I let Andy go to it. After the bunch 
had examined my pate and passed judg- 
ment, they decided it wasn’t too bad, so 
all were duly shorn, with the exception 
of “The Child,” who, I believe, must have 
had some superstition about losing his 
strength. 

From Canyon City we took our last 
sheep hunt, which was successful for 
George and “The Child,” each bringing 
in a fine head, while I had my usual fate. 
We located a bunch of three rams lying 
down, and when we reached them they 
had vamoosed. Tracking them, we found 
they had climbed and passed over the top 
within thirty fect of where we came 
down. 


O* the way back to camp. in going 
down a deep draw, we found a fine 
ram that had been wounded and died. 
The head was a beauty, so I packed it in. 
We later came across a ewe that was in 
very bad condition, and Andy told me to 
shoot her, which I did. When we came 
up to the ewe we, found she had been 
hit at the base of the right horn with a 
22 Hipower, which had broken the jaw 
and smashed the teeth in the right side of 
the jaw. The poor animal was starving 
to death and probably would not have 
lasted very much longer. I was glad that 
I put her out of misery. 

According to our schedule we now had 
left two days for hunting caribou, two for 
moose and three for traveling, and then 
we were to take to the boat for our trip 
down the White River. 

From Canyon City we crossed the 
White, and then the Generc, and camped 
on a stream that has no name. From 
here we were to hunt caribou, but there 
were but few caribou to be found, and 
those we saw were cows and calves or 
small bulls. The caribou plains were deep 
in snow, which no doubt was the cause 
of the caribou having left. 


E then moved to Laké Creek to hunt 

moose, only to find that the moose 
had not started traveling, and none were 
in evidence. 

The proposition we were now’ up 
against was to take an extra ten. days 
and move to other caribou and moose 
country, which would mean losing our 
vote back home, and possibly getting into 
ice on the White and Yukon rivers. As 
it was of but little moment to me, I put 
it up to George and “The Child,” and 
they decided that we keep to our original 
program. 

We pulled into San Pete bar on the 
afternoon of September 17, and as we 
were traveling along a rifle shot rang 
out. “That’s Bill Berry,” said Andy, 
and following the sound we came to 
a patch of timber and at last to 
our final camping ground, where our 
river boat was undergoing its finishing 
touches. 

As we had been told so many wild tales 
about the White River and its dangers. we 
could not help but have just a little feel- 
ing of uncertainty. When we looked at 
the ungainly craft, which was forty-four 
feet long, with a beam of twenty-two 
inches at the bottom and forty inches 
on top, we wondered if the trip to the 





Friday the Thirteenth 


Yukon was going to be one of pleasure or 
tragedy. 


UR river man to be, Bill Berry, im- 

pressed us quite favorably and in- 
formed us that the vessel was to be 
christened Bounden Bess. “She’s bound 
to get to the Yukon in record time,” as- 
sured Bill, “but I’ve got to have some help 
to rivet on the bottom; it will take most 
of a day.” Many hands make work light, 
and so the Bounden Ress had her finish- 
ing touches put on the day after we 
arrived and was duly launched and sunk 
so she might tighten up. 

Captain Hubrick turned up at Bill 
Berry’s camp, as he was going down to 
Dawson with us. The Captain’s party also 
Icft McCarthy on Friday the thirteenth, 
and their luck had been even worse than 
ours. 


;ARLY on the morning of Septem- 
ber 19 we packed our duffle in the 
Bounden Bess, bade a sad farewell to the 
boys and Rowdy, and pushed off on our 
trip down the treacherous White. The 
current struck the Bess, and before Bill 
Berry could straighten us we headed for 
a snag, and. with a crunching and crash, 
brought up on a bank. For a second it 
looked as if luck was still against us and 
that the good Bess would be a complete 
wreck, but Bil] Berry was just able to 
save the day. Beyond a clean sweep of 
the oarlocks on one side and the scare, 
no damage was done. In a few minutes 
repairs were made, and again we started 
and proceeded sinoothly, running through 
fast and low water until afternoon, when 
we landed for lunch. 

That night we stopped in the North- 
west Mounted Police cabin at Snag City, 
a deserted settlement from the Shushanna 
stampede days. The following night we 
camped at Twin Points, and on the third 
day transferred to a-gas boat near Ladue 
Creek, and in the afternoon reached 
Stewart City, stopping on the way at 
Charlie Evart’s at the mouth of the 
White. 


HE trip down the White had been one 

of the tamest and most uneventful 
experiences I have ever had. ‘We were 
given to understand that it was the record 
trip, and it should have been, as we arose 
at 3 a. M., and were off at daylight, keep- 
ing at the oars hard all day. Our river- 
man, Bill Berry, I am certain was the 
answer. He knew every twist and turn 


of that crooked stream and never made a 
mistake. 





495 


At Stewart City we made the acquaint- 
ance of Mr. and Mrs. Shand, an old 
Scotch couple who run the hotel, and our 
evening was pleasantly spent listening to 
tales of thcir experiences. 

Under a clear blue sky, on Septem- 
ber 22, we left Stewart City, and opening 
up the engine on the gas boat we started 
on our last leg to Dawson City. The 
great slidt above Dawson loomed up about 
noon, and shortly after we passed the 
Klondike River and then on up to the 
dock at Dawson City. 


UR hunting trip was over, and be- 

yond a natural curiosity to see Daw- 
son, our only thoughts were on the 
long mush home so that we could reg- 
ister and cast our ballots in the coming 
election. 

The trip upstream was slow and tedi- 
ous; the only bright spot was running 
across a friend at Pelly who had been 
hunting and seeing once again Harry 
van Bibber for a-moment at the dock. 
The Great Yukon was very low, and 
five days and nights of hard buck- 
ing the current brought us to White 
Horse. 

At White Horse we cleared our trophies 
and embarked on the White Pass Railroad 
for the trip across the Great Pass. In 
late afternoon we reached Skagway and 
at one proceeded to Mrs. Pullen’s hotel, 
where a change into our dude clothes 
again gave us the last shock of back to 
civilization. : 

The Princess Alice was at dock, and late 
that night we left Skagway. The re- 
mainder of our trip home was without 
particular excitement. 


As I look back on the trip I cannot help 
but feel that the country and scenery 
through which we passed would have well 
repaid us though no game had been seen. 
The country is large, and more time than 
we had should be allowed to thoroughly 
hunt it. I doubt if it would be possible 
for another party to make the trip we did 
and see so little game. —_~ and sheep 
were plentiful; likewise fresh tracks of 
grizzly and black bear. The caribou 
had shifted their grazing grounds. and 
could have been located if we had had 
the time; while I am confident that if 
we had reached Lake Creek ten days 
later we would have seen quantities of 
moose. ‘ 

The hunting license of Alaska and the 
Yukon is an outrage in these days of so- 
called game conservation. The combined 
license permits a hunter to kill six goats, 
five shecp, four moose, nine caribou, be- 
sides bear. What is worse still there are 
men who go into that district and fill that 
combined license every year. How long 
are the people. in authority in Alaska 
and Yukon and the various Conser- 
vation Commissions and _ Associations 
going to permit such a condition to 
continue ? 


‘TE exposed over seven thousand feet 
of moving-picture film, nearly all of 
which was good. Unfortunately, we were 
unable to secure any pictures of game, but 
we have the country and experiences of 
our trip recorded and at all times read; 
to be brought back vividly to a dimming 
memory. 

The travelers three reached home on 
the last day of registration and their 
votes were cast. 

Thus ended our trip through that won- 
derful garden spot, Alaska and the Great 
Yukon, 











When the 
Hard Luck 


Turned 
A prize fishing 
contest story 
By 
E. S. Cheatham 


HE Big Mogul, the high chief 

who sits up in his sanctorium 

with his trusty blue pencil, says: 

“Cut out the unnecessary talk; 
never mind how you ‘got there’-—we know 
all about that. Tell us how you caught 
the fish.” 

That’s all mighty fine, Mr. Editor, but 
how I “got there” plays an important part 
in this fishing yarn. 

I’m not superstitious—don’t believe in 
signs and don’t “tote” a rabbit’s foot; 
but when one unfortunate happening after 
another casts gloom over an otherwise 
cloudless sky, why, I begin to wonder if 
there really is anything in that “Jinx” 
stuff. 


HE train I wanted to catch was sched- 

uled for 1:20 p. y., and with no 
delay should land me at the Lakes in 
ample time to secure enough fish for sup- 
per; provided, of course, that luck was 
with me. 

It was late in getting in and didn’t leave 
until 1:35. In rounding a curve one of 
the trucks left the track and we were 
thirty minutes in getting on again. Sure 
as you live, “Old Hard Luck” was right 
on my trail. At the car sheds the con- 
ductor discovered that something was 
wrong with the air brakes. Took an- 


other ten minutes to find out that the 
brakes were all right and the conductor 
all wrong. 

My afternoon was slipping away — so 
was my temper. Finally we got started 
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settled and in 


seemed 
Happened to hear the conduc- 
tor say that chances were there would be 
no stops this side of Lake Smith. 


and everything 
ship-shape. 


, boy! everything looked good again 
—the car skipped merrily along—the 
sun shone bright—little birds sang, and 
there was peace in my soul. Honest, I 
felt so good I even smiled at the conduc- 
tor and he loosened up to the extent of 
asking—after looking at my rod, reel, 
line and other fishing toggery—“Going 
fishing?” 
Say! you know ’em! 
You seen ’em! 
The kind of a guy that with a bland, 
childish expression asks. a question like 
that—and looking at your outfit all the 


time. : 
Where in the —— did he think I was 
going? 


Oh, well, never mind! 

Hadn’t gone more than a couple of 
miles when, just this side of Denney’s 
Station, there was a dull jolt, a sickening 
squeal, and a sudden stop. 

Wha’s matter now? 

Ranover hog! 


ONEST, if it had been the Kaiser in- 

stead of a measly old “Razor Back” 
they couldn’t -have made more _ fuss 
about it. 

The conductor and motorman slowly 
and with much care and forethought de- 
scended to the ground. 

Get this now—and get it carefully. 

They could have jumped off, fallen off, 
or gotten off most any other kind of a 
way in a H-u-r-r-y. 

But no!—they descended. 

This was a serious matter. 

There should be no undue hrcste. 

First they pulled the “Bush League” 
stuff—got their heads together like pitcher 
and catcher, and there were many ges- 
tures and much muttering. Then I think 
they measured the distance from where 
the hog was killed to where the train 
stopped. To this was added the number 
of cross-tics. This amount was divided 
by the total number of passengers on both 
cars, which gave the correct amount the 
owner of the hog is supposed to receive 
at the end of the war. 











HONOR CERTIFICATE 
Third Prize Large-Mouth Black Bass 





Weight—8 Ibs. 12 oz. 
Length—25¥ in. 
Girth—18% in. 
Caught—August 15th, 1917. 


Where—Little Creek, near Norfolk, 
Va. 


Rod—Heddon’s No. 15 Bamboo. 
Reel—Shakespeare. 


Line—Lake Shore (Abbey & Im- 
brie). 
Lure—Heddon’s. 











SAY: weren't we having a lovely time? 
—and I going fishing! 

Maybe you don’t get the full purport of 
the horror of this situation. 

Why, man, I had to eat! 

If I didn’t get to the Lakes mighty 
soon I would do no fishing—and no fish- 
ing meant no supper—and no supper 
meant— Sherman said it! * 

Sure as you live, “Old Man Jinx” was 
among those present with his weather eye 
on yours truly. 

Well, the hog was dcad—even the mo- 
torman and conductor conceded that—and 
after they gave up all hope of trying to 
convince the owner that the hog was try- 
ing to bite the motorman we all got 
aboard, the conductor gave the high sign 
and we were once more on our way. 


RRIVED at Lake Smith just about 
one hour later than schedule. 

Jim Barnes, original big fish getter and 
past grand master guide, who was to pull 
me on the morrow, met me with the glad 
tidings that he was compelled to go home 
next day and that he wouldn’t be able to 
take me out. Said he had arranged with 
a good man to take his place, and beckon- 
ing to a crowd of boatmen said, “Ott, 
come here.” 
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Ott came! 

We were introduced in the usual fisher- 
man-guide style. 

I said, “Ott, do you drink?” 

“No, sir, not when ladies is aroun.’’ 

“Well, now, Ott, that’s fine!” 

“Yas, sir, I kno’ ’tis—but dare ain’ no 
wimmin folks aroun’—is yuh got anything 
on yuh?” 

That settled it—I liked his talk, 


j FELt tight then and there that we 
were going to get on famously and 

saw visions of a good time for next 
day. Jinx seemed to have got lost in the 
shuffle. 

I then said, “Ott, I’m here to fish early 
in the morning, but we’ve got to eat to- 
night—how ’bout it?” 

“Show yuh whar yuh can get a mess 
in no time.” 

All right, I dote on being shown and 
he sure made good. By the time the sun 
dipped below the treetops we had more 
than enough for supper—which means 
enough for Captain Billy Robbins, the 
Game Warden, Jim Barnes, Ott, yours- 
truly and sundry very fine (cur) dogs. 

The fish were soon cleaned and in the 
pan, where, with a generous quantity of 
Smithfield Ham Fat, they were in due 
time brought to a crisp, golden brown. 

You bet your life Jim can cook! 

With plenty of old-fashioned corn- 
bread, black coffee, butter from a nearby 
farmhouse, a homemade pie sent over by 
Mrs. Robbins (Captain Billy’s wife), we 
managed to make out fairly well. 


ES, sir, things were again coming 

my way. Turned in about 10:30 
with a last injunction to Ott to 
be on hand not later than 4:00 
o’clock next morning. How they 
do it I don’t know, but without 
watch, clock or time-piece of any 
kind there he was next morning 
thumping on my door promptly on 
the hour. 

Too dark to say what kind of a 
day we had before us, but the sky 
was as clear as a bell with its myr- 
iad of stars winking and blinking 
in a mighty alluring manner. 

Didn’t take us long to get our 
fixings together and soon we were 
on our way through the woods to 
the boat over in Little Creek. 

“How about going around to 
Whitehurst’s, Ott?” 

“Whitehurst’s all right, Cap! 
Whitehurst’s all right! But plenty 
of good places befo’ yur git dar.” 

“All right—it’s up to you—we'll 
work up this side of Little Creek 
and try around the mouth of the 
Canal until about 6 or 7 o'clock. If 
there is nothing doing, prepare for 
the long pull.” 

We worked hard—up in the coves 
—out in the deep—around stumps 
—among the lilypads, and in every 
likely looking spot, but met with 
rather poor success. Caught only 
a few small ones—some under size, 
which had to go back, 


TT saw that things were moving 


When Hard Luck Turned 


to Whitehurst’s and I didn’t much blame 
him, as it is a long, hard pull. 

It was 8 o’clock—I was getting rest- 
less—Ott was getting uneasy. He made 
a suggestion that we “go way up in Twi- 
ford’s Cove.” Water was high and there 
were some mighty fine grass beds in the 
upper end of the cove. 

Ott made the suggestion as a last 
chance. He didn’t realize that in saving 
himself the long pull he gave me a 
cracker-jack idea that worked out nicely. 

Water hadn’t been as high in Little 
Creek in years—chances are we could go 
away up in Twiford’s Cove where no boat 
had been for many a day. At any rate 
we went. 

It certainly did look good! 


CATTERED over the upper end of the 

cove were great beds of moss or grass 
that came close to the surface, with deep, 
shadowy pools beneath, while here and 
there little lanes of dark, inviting water 
stretched away in every direction. To 
this should be added a generous sprin- 
kling of stumps, snags and sunken logs 
where the big ones hide; just an ideal 
spot to place your plug. 

I was using my favorite Heddon rod 
and the old reliable Heddon 300 Gray 
Back minnow, a much scarred relic of 
former battles. 

Ott opined that it was a mighty likely 
looking place for grinnels, and I had to 
acknowledge that he was right. Now a 
grinnel is a mighty ugly customer to do 
business with and while I liked to tackle 
up with one now and then, I was for bass 
and not for grinnels. 
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O™ insisted on talking about grinnels 
—told how “Dey jes chaw yuh tackle 
up” and “fought yuh lak a dog,” and 
other pleasant suggestions of a like nature 
until I got to talking the same kind of 
stuff myself. To tell the truth, I just 
naturally got to fishing for grinnels. 

As a consequence, when after making a 
particularly good cast (an absolute acci- 
dent, I assure you) right into the shadow 
of an upturned root, and there was a 
splash, a swirl, a tightening of the line, 
and a gigantic tug, I said, ‘Ott, here’s your 
friénd, Mr. Grinnel, and believe me I am 
going to let him go.” 

He’s no good! 

I don’t want him! 

And I don’t care if he does get away, 
but I sure would like to get my plug 
back. 


H& fought deep, nosed into the grass 
beds, tried his best for all the sunken 
snags and logs, and generally made life 
miserable. 

“How ’bout it, Ott?” 

“°’Tis a grinnel, ’tis a grinnel. Dey 
always fout deep. Been a bass he done 
been up and shuck hisself long ago. I 
knows ’em.” And with the word up he 
came, a living, flying streak of black bass 
—fighting mad through and through. 

The grinnel that we were so sure of 
turned in an instant to a large-mouth bass, 
and with him turned my hard luck. 

From then on I changed my tactics—it 
was give and take with fear and trem- 
bling in the heart of yours-truly. 

Funny how you can handle a fish like 
a grinnel—a fish that you don’t care for 
and had probably rather have get 
away than not, meet his every rush 
and land him with ease—when, if 
you get hung up with what looks 
like a prize-winner you commence 
to have that all-gone feeling; you 
fuss, you fume, and lose faith in 
yourself and all humanity. And 
finally, with sundry instructions 
from your guide, you somehow 
manage to get him in the boat. 








HAT’S just about the way I 

got this fish. We were up in a 
veritable nest of stakes, stumps, 
snags, roots and grass beds, and I 
just had to trust to luck, getting 
him first away from this stump and 
then from that snag—until he sim- 
ply wore himself out. 

After that it was easy sailing, 
and I soon had him alongside, 
where Ott was waiting with the net 
deep in the water. A slackening of 
the line, and the fish headed for 
the bottom, only to land safely in 
the net, then into the boat, and the 
trick was done. 

They say the Lord is good to 
some people—I am also informed 
that the devil looks after his own. 
All I know is that someone helped 
me—you can take your choice. 

Out came my little pull scales 
that I always take with me. He 
showed down weight at eight 
pounds, fourteen ounces. When 
weighed at the Lakes on officially 





slow—but I could see that he 
was sure working that brain of his 
fast. I saw that he didn’t want to go 











tested scales he went only eight 
pounds twelve ounces, and was so 
entered in the contest. 





















































My First Encounter W 


By 
M. A. Coley 


UR party had arranged to meet at 
Cody, Wyo. Cody is—but there, 
that is another story, and vol- 
umes could be written about 
Cody. Suffice it to say that Cody is situ- 
ated in the heart of the Rockies, “the 
Switzerland of America,” sleeping like a 
tiger in a little valley near the Shoshone 
River, and the home of Buffalo Bill! 

We had provided ourselves with cor- 
duroy hunting suits, sombreros 
(and per the custom there), bright col- 
ored hunting shirts, bandanna handker- 
chiefs, goodly supply of socks, sleeping 
bags, blankets, etc., and, of course, we had 
our own guns and ammunition. We left 
our dude clothes at the hotel awaiting our 


b« ots, 


return. I say “dude” clothes, because the 
folks at the ranch called them “dude” 
clothes. They called us dudes, and every- 


thing that in any way concerned us they 
aptly applied the word dude to in some 
way. In fact, they nearly “dude-ed” us 
to death! 


ARLY next morning we took our seats 
4 in the stage that headed for the dude 
ranch, sixty miles up the south fork of 
the Shoshone River. Sixty miles of the 
most wonderful mountain road in exist- 


ence, winding in and out from river-bed 
to foothills, to mountains and back to the 













































































TH 6 SimandFin 


Li 
ii 
































river-bed, then to mountains and _ foot- 
hills again; and always leading up—up— 
up—to meet a skyline never twice the 
same, and at every turn bringing up into 
the face of some unusual beauty, and 
miraculously changing vision. 

After ten hours of such sightseeing, we 
alightedsat the porch of a huge log cabin 
nestled at the foot of Deer Creek Moun- 
tain, and received a hearty welcome from 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim, of the Valley Home 
Ranch. The lights twinkled from the 
many cabins, tents and tent-houses clus- 
tered around the main building—‘“the 
guest rooms,” and we were at once shown 
to ours, 

I can’t go on without a word about the 
cabins. They were furnished for com- 
fort, and each had a little wood stove, 
from which the light danced merrily from 
the blazing pine knots within! 

We soon refreshed ourselves and heard 
almost immediately “Grub-pile! Come 
and get it!” the call to supper. We made 
a rush for the dining-room, and guests, 
seeming to come from all directions, were 
doing the same. 





H, that dining-room! A log room; 

the walls hung with trophies of many 
a hunt, the flames leaping high in the 
great old fireplace, illuminated the room, 
and there, extending through the center, 
was the great long dining-table, its cloth 
whiter than snow, and set with Bill’s good 
home cooking. There was much laughter 
and meeting of guests as we scrambled to 
our places. 

After supper we were satisfied to rest 
awhile, and listened to the talk going on 
around us, and learned that we were the 
Valley P. O., the end of the stage coach- 
line and the jumping-off place, so to 
speak. People were coming and going 
continually all through the evening. Many 
were on their way to visit Yellowstone 
Park by way of Deer Creek Trail, and 
some by the Ishwooa Trail, while others 
were on the homeward trip. 

Someone suggested a dance. Mr. Jim 
reached for his violin, and the little lady 
from the ranger station stepped quickly 
to the piano. A little tuning and a few 
false chords, and then real music was vi- 
brating in the air, and they were off! 
Lost in the maze of a dreamy waltz or 
in the magic of a two-step, their feet 
glided over the smooth, white pine floor. 
Boots clicking, spurs jingling, bending, 
swaying to the music, gay colored shirts 
intermingling, bandannas flying, cowgirls 


ith a Dude 
Ranch 


and cowboys from adjoining ranches, 
dudes from the other dude ranches, teach- 
ers, society belles, one and all, talked, 
laughed and danced the early hours of 
the night away. 


HE next morning the thing that im- 

pressed me most was our breakfast. 
Fit for a king! There was cereal and 
real honest-to-goodness cow’s cream, thick 
and yellow, rainbow trout, served with a 
rasher of fried ham, hot biscuits, fried 
potatoes and coffee! 

After breakfast we went to the corrals, 
met our guides, Sim Fin (a nephew of 
Buffalo Bill) and Burr, the horse wran- 
gler, and Bill, the cook. We were in- 
troduced to the horse which would carry 
us on our long and perilous trip over the 
Deer Creek Trail to Camp Thorough- 
fare, where we were to camp permanently 
during our big hunt. 

Our saddles were adjusted and we tried 
out our mounts by a short ride, and re- 
ceived our first inkling of the beauty of 
the country surrounding us on all sides. 
After our ride our paraphernalia and our 
guns were inspected. 

We were obliged to forego the pleasure 
of watching a fire die in the fireplace that 
night, as we were to start early next 
morning, and as the day’s ride would 
likely prove fatiguing we needed prepara- 
tory rest. 
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S I sauntered over to my cabin that 

night the beauty of the surroundings 
and the silence held me spellbound. I had 
never before felt so near to the Great 
Power as at that moment. As I entered 
the little cabin door a gentle breeze stirred, 
and with it a song in the pines. 

Next morning we hustled out in time 
to see the wrangler bringing in the horses 
from the hills. Twenty head of them! 
It seemed a great number to me to con- 
vey eight or nine poeple and supplies, but 
we were tenderfeet, and didn’t know much 
about it. 

There is an art in packing as well as 
some very hard work; we learned that 
much from observation, and we also 
learned what a Diamond hitch was. The 
pack horses always spend an hour or two 
after they are packed trying to get the 
pack off. They have various ways of do- 
ing it, and sometimes their trying brings 
results. And after the horses are packed, 
the best way to get along with them is 
to keep them moving, and after so much 
fooling around they finally settle down to 
good work. 


At? 9:30 that morning the packing was 
finished, and the pack train turned 
into a corral to await the final prepara- 
tions. All at once a terrible racket com- 
menced. Yells and whoops that fairly 
split the air came from the corral. The 
dust was flying and the dudes were climb- 
ing the fences like they meant it. That 
little sorrel was bucking and pitching to 
beat the band. Pots, pans, kettles, onions, 
potatoes and everything imaginable were 
flying in every direction. 

Our guide calmly took down his rope, 
and with a few graceful twists and turns, 
he quickly lassoed the little sorrel and 
snubbed him to a post. And, of course, 
that horse had to be repacked, which 
occasioned delay. 

At last everything was ready and we 
were off. Mr. and Mrs. Jim, Peggy, two 
dudes, the guides and Bill the cook. Amid 
the yelling, whooping and well-wishing of 
the stay-behinds, the stamping of the 
horses, the yelling of the drivers, and the 
pounding of my heart, we were at last— 
off ! 


OVER THE DEER CREEK TRAIL 


N a half hour we began to climb that 

wonder of wonders, the Deer Creek 
Trail! Then for a mile or so we were 
winding in and out, ever up, and always 
within sight of the ranch. By and by, 
we came to the Broken Rocks, then to the 
top of the pass, from where we could 
look up Deer Creek Canyon. 

We could see no sign of a trail or path 
in the network of rocks surrounding us, 
and we wondered and talked of how we 
were to pass over the great snow-capped 
mountains towering afar. At the top of 
the pass we stopped and waved a last 
good-bye to those watching us from the 
ranch. 

The great gleaming snow-covered 
mountains, high above, and down below 
nestled the little green valleys, “peopled” 
by the deer, antelope, elk, mountain lion, 
bear, and all of the smaller game. Birds 
of all kinds, and this morning the air was 
vibrating with their sweet songs: beauti- 
ful flowers, beggaring description, their 
fragrance intermingled with the scent of 
cedar and pine! 

And great, grand old trees, whose mag- 
nificent branches have cast their shadows 
over the earth for who knows how long? 
In the many little sparkling streams were 
trout of many kinds, 


ROSSING and recrossing Deer 

Creek numberless times, we became 
well acquainted with that foaming, roar- 
ing, pounding, twisting stream, as it 
dashed itself against the great granite 
walls that curbed its desire to sweep 
where it pleased. Its voice was never 
still, and for many hours we heard it 
charging on, down, down, down, and 
away, like an angry bull. 

We topped out of the canyon at five 
o’clock in the afternoon, and came upon 
a beautiful green plateau, where Deer 
Creek had evidently had its own way for 
a while at least and swept everything be- 
fore it, leaving a beautiful, smooth place 
where the flowers and grass could grow. 
Here we camped for the night. Quickly 
we removed the heavy packs from the 
tired horses, lighted our camp fire, the 
joy of the traveler’s heart, and rested and 
enjoyed the delicious supper Bill prepared. 
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Then we sat about the camp fire and 
talked, while the smoke from our pipes 
floated up and away with that of the fire. 
Night comes on quickly in the mountains, 
and it was bedtime before we hardly real- 
ized it, and we were soon wriggling down 
into our sleeping bags, and dreams of the 
morrow came with the first silver rays of 
the moon. 


E were awakened next morning by 

the usual commotion of early morn- 
ing camp, and in time to see the first pink 
streaks of dawn tinging the snowy peaks. 
Everyone was eager to be off, so our 
breakfast was finished hurriedly, the 
horses corraled and packed, and we were 
soon on our way again, knowing that if 
all went well that day, night would find 
us in Camp Thoroughfare. 

As we moved out of camp that morn- 
ing we noticed a white spot far ahead 
on up the valley, and learned that it was 
snow on the Deer Creek divide over which 
we would soon pass. 

The trail over which we had come had 
led us up, and ever up; we had climbed 
all the time, and the guide told us that 
we would soon begin the realest climb 


of our trip, and I am sure it was the 
realest climb of my whole life. 

Soon after we were commanded to dis- 
mount, to put our bridle reins over our 
horses’ necks and to follow the horses, 
each one assuming responsibility of him- 
self. The horses are to be trusted, for 
they have become wise from experience, 
and a tenderfoot could do no better than 
to “follow his horse.” 


HE trail was so steep I often won- 

dered why the horse ahead did not 
turn over backward. Single file we clam- 
bered up and on. Excitement ahead, and 
in such a place! Old Tug had slipped 
and fallen, lying flat on his back in the 
middle of that steep, narrow trail, not 
daring to move, knowing well if he did 
it would be fatal. Our guide quickly cut 
the pack loose, and using his rope placed 
a loop over Tug’s head. Then he took 
a hitch in the rope over the horn of his 
saddle, and by careful handling and ma- 
neuvering soon had old Tug on his feet; 
the pack replaced we resumed our upward 
scramble. Up, up, up we climbed, never 
daring to stop to look back or to look 
down, which is very dangerous. Single 
file, panting for ‘breath, and shaking in 
the knees we at last gained the top, an 
altitude of 11,600 feet. Here we halted 
and rested, and looked down over the 
way we had come. 


EER CREEK now looked like a silver 

shining ribbon, fluttering away into 
loops and ends, and its voice had been 
stilled by distance. The western slope, 
over which we were to travel down the 
last of our journey, lay beautiful and 
alluring in the warm afternoon sunshine, 
and we realized at once that the remainder 
of our trip would be less hazardous. 

Mounting our horses, we began the de- 
scent. Now we were warned by our 
guides that we were not to talk, as we 
were to travel over the game trails the 
rest of the way. Our object was to reach 
Camp Thoroughfare as soon as possible, 
and it was our intention to do no shoot- 
ing until after we arrived there, but 
we were anxious, nevertheless, to see any- 
thing in the way of game that might 
appear, just for the thrill; hence the 
silence. 

Our trail was down now, and some 
places were steep, but we went scrambling 
on, and ever on through the narrow game 
trails, single file as usual, and: gradually 
reached the great dark pine forests; and 
now we traveled over ground so thickly 
carpeted with pine needles that we could 
not hear the footfall of the horses. 


UDDENLY we came upon an open 

space covered with thick mountain 
grass surrounded by pines. Not a hun- 
dred yards away there stood the “Mon- 
arch of the Forest” indeed, quietly graz- 
ing. As our pack train moved nearer he 
heard us, threw up his head defiantly, 
and with flashing eyes, body quivering, 
strode majestically away into the forest. 

Our party was greatly excited over the 
presence of the elk, and the silence that 
had been so golden a moment before was 
submerged into a babble of talking and 
conjecturing. One of the dudes at this 
time asked a guide if we would be liable 
to see a bear, and the guide answered, 
“T hardly think so.” Later on, when the 
long shadows of evening turned into 
darkness, and that same dude’s horse be- 
came frightened, kicked up his heels a 
time or two and ran as hard as he could 
go, stopping only when he caught up witli 


(Continued on page 542) 
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S. 1452 AND H. R. 5823 
GENATOR HARRY S. NEW of In- 

diana is a sportsman. One of his 
favorite forms of recreation is duck 
shooting. He not only enjoys the sport 
himself, but he wants to know that wild- 
fowling will be perpetuated for all time 


to come and that the youth of coming 
generations will be assured the oppor- 
tunity of enjoying this clean, healthful 
form of recreation. 

Congressman Dan R. Anthony, Jr., of 


Kansas, is also a devotee of the scatter- 
gun. For years he watched the flights 
of migratory waterfowl pass up and down 


the Missouri River. He saw them de- 
crease in number and then come back 
after the effect of the Federal migratory 
bird law began to be felt. He, too, like 
Senator New, realized that while the 
birds were increasing, additional legisla- 
tion was necessary if the birds were to 


receive adequate protection and the sport 
was to be perpetuated 

The introduction of the Public 
ing Ground-Game Refuge bill in 
gress is the result. Senator New intro- 
duced the measure in the Senate and 
Congressman Anthony introduced it in 
the House of Representatives. 

This bill, officially known as S. 1452 
and H. R. 5823, provides for setting aside 
suitable areas for the birds, where they 
may breed, feed and rest without fear of 
being molested. It will set aside other 
areas as _— shooting grounds, where 
the man of ordinary means may go and 
shoot so long as he obeys the game laws 


Shoot- 
Con- 


And, besides this, it ‘will furnish suffi- 
cient funds to protect adequately all mi- 
gratory birds. 

All these things it will do and not 


cost the taxpayer one cent. The man who 
shoots the birds pays all expenses by buy- 
ing a Federal hunting license. The most 
it can cost him any one year is a dollar 
—less than the price of a box of shells. 
* * * a 
ARE YOU HELPING? 
AVE you written your representatives 
at Washington and asked that they 
support the Public Shooting Ground- 
Game Refuge bill now before Congress? 
This bill means the perpetuation of mi- 
gratory birds and the sport of hunting 
them. If it is to be enacted into law, 
you must help. We know you favor it. 
If you have studied the bill carefully and 
the conditions making such legislation 
necessary, you could not do otherwise. 
It will take only a few minutes of your 
time to write your Senators and your 
Congressmen, Surely you will not neg- 
lect so important a duty! 
It is customary when men at Washing- 
ton receive letters of this nature to reply 


in a more or less stereotyped form that 
they will give the matter their careful 
attention. This is all that can be ex- 
pected as a reply to your first letter. 
These gentlemen must have an oppor- 
tunity to read the bill carefully and 
study its provisions. No one would want 





the type of man in Congress who would 


immediately agree to support a bill he 
was not conversant with, just because 
some of his constituents requested him 
to do so. 


Write a second letter and a third, giv- 
ing reasons why the passage of this bill 
is urgent. Keep writing until you re- 
ceive a reply leaving no question of doubt 
as to the action your Senators and Con- 
gressmen will take when this bill is voted 
upon. 

The bill, S. 1452, introduced by 
S. New of Indiana, is 
now before the Senate Committee on 
Public Lands and Surveys. The House 
bill, H. R. 5823, introduced by Congress- 
man Dan R. Anthony, Jr., of Kansas, is 
now before the House Committee on 
Agriculture. Following is printed a list 
of the members of these committees 

Senate Committee on Public Lands and 


Senate 
Senator Harry 


Surveys—Reed Smoot, of Utah, chair- 
man; George W. Norris, of Nebraska; 
Miles Poindexter, of Washington; Irvine 


Edwin F. Ladd, 
N. Stanfield, 
South Da- 


L. Lenroot, of Wisconsin; 
of North Dakota; Robert 
of Oregon; Peter Norbeck, of 





kota; Holm O. Bursum, of New Mexico; 
Henry L. Myers, of Montana; Key Pitt- 
man, of Nevada; Andrieus A. Jones, of 
New Mexico; John B. Kendrick, of 
Wyoming; Thomas J. Walsh, of Mon- 
tana, 
House Committee on Agriculture 

Gilbert N. Haugen, of Iowa, chairman; 
James C. McLaughlin, of Michigan; 


Ward, 
Indiana; 


of New York; Fred S. 
Edward Voigt, of 
O. McLaughlin, of 
Nebraska; Carl W. Riddick, of Montana; 
J. N. Tincher, of Kansas; Thomas S. 
Williams, of Illinois; James H. Sinclair, 


Charles B. 
Purnell, of 
Wisconsin; Melvin 


of North Dakota; Edw. D. Hays, of 
Missouri; Charles J. Thompson, of Ohio; 
Fred B. Gerne rd, of Pennsylvania; Frank 


Clague, of Minnesota; John D. Clarke, of 
New York; H. M. Jacoway, of Arkan- 
sas; John W. Rainey, of Illinois; James 
B. Aswell, of Louisiana; David H. Kin- 
cheloe, of Kentucky; Marvin Jones, of 
Texas; Peter G. Ten Eyck, of New 
York; J. Kuhio Kalanianaole, of Hawaii. 

A favorable report from these two 
committees must be had. If any of the 
members come from your State, see to 
it at once that they are assured you favor 


this bill. Write the chairman of each 
committee, in addition to the member rep- 
resenting your State, and tell him why 
you want this bill to become a law. 

Be sure to notify the American Game 
Protective Association, 233 Broadway, 
New York City, of the results of your 
labors. If you wish copies of this bill 
for your friends, the association will 
gladly furnish them on request. 


* * * * 


ETHICS OF SPORT 
VERY gunner has his own idea as to 
what constitutes sportsmanship. He 


knows of means that the other fellow 


employs in killing game that he does not 
believe are sportsmanlike. 


At the same 


time he may use methods looked down 
upon as unfair by other shooters. We 
know many waterfowl shooters who think 
it perfectly fair to take the first shot at 
ducks upon the water. We don’t think 
so. To us it is simply potting them wit) 
no element of sport attached. It means 
only a few more birds in the bag and 
certainly does not require any _ skill. 
There is but little possibility for a miss 
and the game is not given a fair chance. 

We have been wont to look upon the 
3ritisher as always fair in all games and 
sports. When the United States recently 
defeated them in polo they made heroes 
of our players. They are what we call 
good sports. In view of all this, how 
can they tolerate and enjoy the legal 
methods of hunting waterfowl on the 
waters adjacent to the British Isles? 

We have recently been reading a book 
on wildfowling, written by two British 
sportsmen. This book describes the dif- 
ferent methods used by gunners in Great 
Pritain and lays emphasis on the wonder- 
ful sport to be obtained in hunting water- 
fowl with a punt gun. In the United 
States punt guns were formerly used on 
Chesapeake Bay and other tidal waters, 
but always by market shooters. We do 
not believe that any American gunner 
ever classified this form of shooting as 
sport. 

The authors of this book tell of the 
sport and exhilaration in sculling upon a 
flock of resting waterfowl. The gun, 
which is nothing more or less than a can- 
non, is fastened to the bow of the boat. 
Some punt guns are equipped with swivels 
and so constructed that they may be raised 
and lowered at will. This permits the 
gunner to aim the weapon and elevate it 
for long shots. Other types are fixed to 
sweep the water at a certain range, and 
the boat, instead of the gun, is aimed 
the ducks. 

These guns vary in size and have a 
hore of 1 inch to 2% inches in diameter. 
They weigh from 50 to 200 pounds and 
are 6 feet 8 inches to 9 feet and 6 inches 
in length. They are loaded with from 
1% to 71% ounces of powder, mark you, 
not drams—ounces—and they throw from 
8 to 40 ounces of shot. Three B’s are 
recommended as the size shot most 
effective. 

The authors go into much detail in de- 
scribing a wonderful gun in their pos- 
session, which is a double-barreled, swivel 
gun with a 1%-inch bore, 8 feet 9-inch 
barrels, weighing 200 pounds, from which 
is fired 32 ounces of shot to the barrel. 
They did not say, but we suppose when 
they wish to make a real killing they 
shoot both barrels at once. 

The beginner is cautioned to get as 
close to the sitting birds as possible be- 
fore firing, but in most cases the artillery 
is loosened from_a distance of a hundred 
yards or over. For this reason it is nec- 
essary to aim the gun several feet above 
the sitting birds to allow for the drop in 
the shot, and also because in extremely 
tong shots the birds flush at the sound of 
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the discharge and are several feet in the 
air before the shot can reach them. In 
this way great sport is had by watching 
the dead ducks tumble back into the 
water. 

The authors advise shouting just be- 
fore the trigger is pulled when the shot 
is taken within a hundred yards, so that 
the ducks will hold up their heads and 
make a better target. Much enthusiasm 
is shown in recording a wonderful! shot at 
a flock of mallards where “half the flock 
tumbled back, dead or wounded.” This 
shot netted between sixty and seventy 
birds, 

For a market shooter, counting only 
the dollars and cents, we can see where 
it would be popular, but we can’t see why 
the British, in the name of sportsmanship 
and common decency, do not legislate 
such weapons out of existence. 


. * * * 
KENTUCKY 
ENTUCKY can now be _ included 


among the States having State game 
refuges. By proclamation, Gov. E. P. 
Morrow has recently set aside the old 
Rowan home at Bardstown, Ky., where 
Foster wrote “My Old Kentucky Home.” 
It comprises an estate of 236 acres, 
heavily wooded and well adapted to bird 
protection. Dr. R. S. Tuttle, executive 
agents of the Kentucky Game and Fish 
Commission, states in a recent letter to 
this association that it is an ideal spot 
for a bird refuge. 

The Commission: has already stocked 
the place with bob-whites, which are 
doing well. The State will also construct 
a fish hatchery upon the property for 
rearing pond fish. 

Every State should have a number of 
refuges for the better protection of their 
local game. Public shooting grounds 
should be set aside. The States should 
augment. the Public Shooting Ground- 
Game Refuge bill now before Congress, 
which provides for both refuges and 
public shooting grounds for migratory 


birds. 
+ * * + 


1899 GAME LAWS 


E recently received a copy of the 

tenth edition of “Handy Book for 
Trap Shooters and Sportsmen,” pub- 
lished in 1899 by the King Powder Com- 
pany and the Peters Cartridge Company, 
at Cincinnati, O. This book contains a 
summary of the game laws in the United 
States and Canada for that year. 

Careful reading shows that considerable 
progress has been made since that time. 
Presumably because waterfowl were mi- 
gratory, and the old supposition was that 
they needed little or no protection, such 
States as Alabama, Arkansas, Florida, 
Georgia, Kansas, Mississippi, New Mex- 
ico, Oklahoma, South Carolina, Tennes- 
see and Texas provided no closed seasons 
for them. 

Such States as Connecticut, Maine, 
Montana, Nebraska, New Jersey, New 
York, Pennsylvania, South Dakota, Vir- 
ginia and Wyoming shot migratory water- 
fowl legally up until the first day of May. 
Only seven States in the Union—Michi- 
gan, Minnesota, New Hampshire, North 
Dakota, Vermont, Washington and Wis- 
consin—had laws forbidding spring shoot- 
ing. However, Wisconsin and North Da- 
kota exempted geese, which they allowed 
to be shot up until May 1. Otherwise, 
these seven States provided closed seasons 
at that time which would come within the 
Provisions of our present treaty with 
Canada for the protection of migratory 
birds and the Federal act putting it into 
effect. Rhode Island stopped shooting 
but the balance of 


ducks on March 1, 


the States either closed the season on 
April 1 or April 15. 

The seasons provided for upland game 
birds were not quite so severe, but far 
longer than exist to-day. Some States 
permitted a bag limit of fifty quail per 
day. Five deer a season, regardless of 
sex, Was a common provision. 

While the States were negligent, the 
laws in Canada were even worse. In On- 
tario and Manitoba it was legal to shoot 
waterfowl until May 1, while in the 
Northwest Territories they extended the 
limit another fifteen days, which meant 
that it was legal to ‘shoot ducks on 
May 15, when practically all the hen birds 
were either laying or incubating their 
eggs. Think of it! They had game laws 
at that time, and they must have passed 
them with the idea of protecting the 
game, and still in the section of North 
America where the greatest number of 
waterfowl are reared, these protective 
laws made it legal to shoot a nesting 
duck. 

In British Columbia it was legal for a 
man, in one season, to kill five caribou, 
ten deer, two elk, two moose, five moun- 
tain goats and three mountain sheep. 
Surely we have made progress. 

The sportsman is the man who has put 
the protective laws of to-day on the 
statute books. He is now demanding the 
passage of the Public Shooting Ground- 
Game Refuge bill, which is another step 
in the right direction and will perpetuate 
the -birds and the ‘sport of hunting them 
for future generations. 

* * + + 


A SNAKE AND TROUT BATTLE 
EV. ROBERT KNAPP, of Marl- 


borough, N. Y., writes the association 
as follows of a very interesting battle 
which he witnessed between a trout and 
a snake: 

“When passing along a stream in Rock- 
land County, New York, studying stream 
life, I came to a pool where the rushing 
water struck a ledge of rocks and then 
flowed swiftly along its side. On the op- 
posite side the stream widened to a con- 
siderable basin. The water on that side 
was clear and smooth. I sat down and 
began to study the bottom of the pool. 
I could see a considerable distance up and 
down and partly under the rushing water. 

“Suddenly out from the side of the rock 
a trout darted, dragging a snake fastened 
to its tail. It was a royal battle. There 
was no doubt but that the trout was a 
live, healthy fish. At first the fish dragged 
the snake up against the swift water and 
from side to side. I could see the snake 
straighten out, owing to the force exerted 
by the fish. The snake simply ‘reversed’ 
his action, making every effort to drag 
the trout backward. The loops of his 
body were as big as he could possibly 
make them, and acted as a sort of lever 
against the force of the current. 

“For some five or six minutes the trout 
kept up a lively battle. Gradually he grew 
weaker, and the snake drew him back to 
the center of the pool. Even then the 
struggle was not over, the fish making 
frantic efforts to escape. But it was of 
no avail. The snake kept up the ‘reverse’ 
movement and finally reached the lower 
end of the pool. 

“T inserted a stick between the head 
of the snake and the tail of the trout 
and lifted both from the water. The 
teeth of the snake were so firmly im- 
bedded in the tail of the fish that I was 
obliged to pry them loose. I killed the 
snake and placed the trout in the water. 
The snake was two and a half feet long, 
and the trout, which proved to be a brook 
trout, was nearly nine inches long. In a 
little while the fish darted away and hid 








American Game Protective Association 501 


under a rock. I have often wondered 
what a snake of that size expected to do 
with so large a trout. I have even wished 
I had watched the proceedings a while 
longer. I do not believe many trout are 
taken by snakes when the trout are poised, 
feeding and watchful. When resting near 
the bottom, fins moving very slowly, if at 
all, they do not appear to be observant. 
At times they upset all our theories. So 
do snakes, and other fishermen.” 
* * ~ * 


BASS KILLS SNAKE 


E have received so many letters in 

this office confirming the fact that 
snakes are very deterimental to fish life 
that we are glad to learn that occasionally 
the tables are turned. A friend recently 
told the writer of watching an old female 
bass guarding her nest. Many times small 
fish would approach and she would dart 
out at them, evidently for the sole purpose 
of driving them away. Apparently she 
was not attempting to kill any of them 
for food. 

A small water snake, estimated to be 
about ten inches Jong, was noticed swim- 
ming down the shore line. Quicker than 
a flash the old bass was out after him. 
She was seen to strike from the rear and 
a good portion of the snake disappeared 
before the water boiled as she broke the 
surface. When the ripples subsided suf- 
ficiently to make it possible to see clearly, 
the bass was slowly returning to the nest 
and the water snake was among the 
missing. i‘ * * mn 


LOOK BEFORE YOU SHOOT 

ENNSYLVANIA is another State 

which has provided a penaty for the 
shooting at, wounding or killing of per- 
«sons in mistake for game. The last legis- 
lature passed a bill which makes it a 
misdemeanor to shoot at any person in 
mistake for game. When death results 
the penalty is imprisonment from two to 
five years and a fine of $500 to $1,000, 
payable to relatives of the deceased. 

For shooting at a person in mistake 
for game the fine is from $100 to $300, 
and it is paid into the general funds of 
the State, except where the person is 
wounded, in which case the fine is from 
$300 to $500 and is paid to the person in- 
jured. The latter provision also calls for 
imprisonment from one to three years. 
This bill exempts persons who injure or 
kill a human being when actually shoot- 
ing at wild game. 

Every State should have a law of this 
character. It is no uncommon occurrence 
to hear of a sportsman being shot in mis- 
take for game. Often investigation re- 
veals that ill-feeling has existed between 
the principals for some time. In such 
cases, even though the court might be 
morally. certain wilful murder has been 
committed, it is almost impossible to se- 
cure a conviction of the guilty party. A 
law similar to Pennsylvania’s offers 
needed relief. 

~ * * * 
VIRGINIA’S QUAIL FARM 
HE association is in receipt of a let- 
ter from William B. Coleman, super- 

intendent of the Virginia State Game 
Farm, where bob-white quail are being 
propagated artificially for stocking the 
covers of the State. 

Mr. Coleman reports that on June 28 he 
had 1,240 bob-white eggs setting under 
eighty- two bantam hens. The first hatch 
came off the middle of June. Sixty-eight 
birds were hatched from seventy-nine 
eggs, which is a wonderfully good hatch. 
Of course, many more eggs will be set 
this season, and if the percentage holds 
up Virginia will break all records for 
hatching quail in captivity. 
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BUILT WITH THE HANDS 


ALONE 
By Warren H. Miller 
AN a man with his bare hands 
construct an efficient forest shelter 
quickly? I had to answer that 
question recently, and the an- 


swer, in. the’ vernacular, is—“Easy! 


There’s nothing to it!” The photographs 
herewith tell the story to the observant 
eye. This structure was built in just one 
hour, with no other tools than my bare 
hands. 3ack of the forest of Interlaken 
lies a vast tract of hilly pine lands that 
were sand dunes in prehistoric times. 
They are called the “pine barrens” by the 
natives and consist of.a dense scrub of 
bear oak, blackjack, pitch pine and Jersey 
pine, with sage and huckleberry under- 
brush. The region is cut through with 
trails and an occasional road, and is a 
favorite tramping ground and rifle-testing 
range for the writer. 


It so happened that it was lowering and 
clouding up 


the last time I 


was there, some 
three miles 
from home, and 


it was perhaps 
four o'clock i 
theafternoon. It 
threatened rain. 
I had no idea of 
tramping home 
through that, 
even though I 
was dressed in 
woodsman’s 
gear. For some 
time back I had 
been exploring 
those barrens, 
seeking a se- 
cluded spot for 


a little wilder- 
ness hut, a sort 
of rain refuge 


and camping 
spot where one 
could enjoy 
solitude. Long 


average native had 
that their instinct to destroy 
structure in the woods built by some- 
else is ineradicable, so that this forest 
home would have to be as inconspicuous 
and as hard to find as a Navaho hogan. 
[ also proposed that it should be built big 
enough to'sleep four or five. 

The impending rain gave the necessary 
impetus this time. An ideal spot had just 
come to view, upon a lonely ridge in a 
little sheltered swale and far from the 
nearest road or trail. Here a little semi- 
circular basin had been gashed out of a 
bank by the rains, perhaps ten feet across, 
with a young pitch pine on one horn, a 
bear oak on the other, and a clump of 
blackjacks surrounding its rear edge. The 
basin itself was about two feet deep and 
it sloped down the bank into a little hol- 
low grown up with young pines and grass. 


TEARBY 
N through 


it from its 


experience with the 
taught me 
any 
one 


a chestnut trunk had rotted 
and fallen down. Twisting 
stump, I had one gable for 








THE SHACK IN COURSE OF CONSTRUCTION 


my roof. A dead blackjack oak lying in 
the brush gave me the other, and for a 
ridge pole I first picked up the next dead 
blackjack sapling I came across. For the 
shape of this hut I chose the same design 
as the forester tent, invented by me over 
twenty years ago. It gives the best all- 
around shelter for the maximum floor 
space and also gives a fire-reflecting roof. 
It requires two shear poles in front and 
a ridge pole slanting down to earth from 
them behind. In a hut with leaf and sand 
roof these three poles must be strong. My 
two shear poles were stout, one of them 
a six-inch trunk, but that blackjack 
sapling looked slender and untrustworthy. 
Although the sky now threatened to weep 
any moment, I set it aside for a roof 
rafter and went cruising for a stout one 
that would do. It took twenty minutes to 
find this and drag it to camp. To clean 
these poles one simply twisted off the 
small dead branches by hand, leaving the 
large forks intact. 

HE forks 

of the two 
shears and the 
ridge were now 
engaged and the 
tripod struc- 
ture set up over 
my hollow. 
Against the 
ridge were laid 
four roof poles 
on a side, these 
being just dead 
poles picked up 
here and there 
in the timber. 
After that I did 
not have to 
look far for 
material. The 
brush is full of 
short, dead sap- 
lings, straight 
enough for 
crosspieces on 
your poles, 
which simply 
need breaking 
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Troll-Oreno 
No. 978 


Musk-Oreno f 
No. 976 





\\ 
Muskie Buck-tail 
Casting Spoon 

No. 1686A. 


South Bend Level-Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reet. 
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40 pounds o Tiger 
Muskie ~ on a South 
Bend Buck-tail 


T takes but three pounds of small mouth bass to give one 

a mighty interesting thrilt—but if you would multiply 

many times that same thrill of fightin’ mad, leaping fish, “get 

on” a venerable battler like the above Tiger Muskie. He was 

taken on a South Bend Buck-tail, but until his 5134 inches of 

silvery body was finally gaffed, he had given many a ne’er-to- 
be-forgotten heart-stopping thrill. 


To meet the ever-changing fighting tactics of the Muskie requires sturdy, 
well chosen dependable tackle, such as: 


The Muskie Buck-tail Casting Spoon. A well proportioned sturdy lure 
for casting in and among weeds. The weedless fly:is a fuzzy body buck- 
tail. The spoon mounted on extra long shank, does away with need of a 
separate leader. 


The Musk-Oreno. Wobbling bait of the Bass-Oreno type, except has 414 inch body and 
extra heavy hooks and trimmings. It darts, dives and wiggles in a manner most alluring 
to all big game-fish. 12 standard colors. 


The Troll-Oreno. 1s similar to other Oreno Baits with grooved head. Body 614 inches 
long, super-strong hooks and trimmings. Great for trolling, especially with motor boat. 
12 standard colors. 


The South Bend Level-Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel is especially ideal for Muskie fishing. 
Send a postal for *“The Days of Real Sport’’—our book showing complete variety of Muskie 


and other game-fish trolling and casting lures. Also gives tried and proven bait-casting 
hints. Sent FREE. Write today. 





SOUTH 


BEND BAIT CO. 


2217 High Street —~ South Bend, Ind. [341 
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Conde Prism 
Binoculars 
are aluminum, the 
most eficient 
metal procurable 
for binocular con- 
struction. it 
positively has no 
effect on the lense 
and we guarantee 
our binocular 
againat this mis- 
taken idea which 
is being conveyed 
by some dealers. 










































Send for these 
, Semmuine Conpr Zmocular's 


GOOD pair of binoculars should be part of 

every sportsman’s and tourist’s equipment. 
But be sure they are good binoculars. The mar- 
ket has been flooded with inferior glasses. You will 
probably buy only one pair during a lifetime, so be sure 
they are the best. We import these powerful CONDE 
binoculars direct from the factory in France. The low price 4 
of exchange and our special factory arrangements enable us to offer 


these genuine Conde glasses in a genuine velvet li i 
elve ned, pigskin 
case for a saving of over 50%. _ 


Not War Surplus 


r’ 


WO MMA, \edccccceccscce $41.75, 16 oz. 
| = {  SpPeneereeeepes $45.80, 23 oz. 
8 pr. 32 mm., pigskin finish, $48.00, 23 oz. 
TPE MEL,  Ghidindtcacecs $75.00, 32 oz. 


Send Coupon—No money 
CONDE binoculars are fully guaranteed. We 
gladly ship them to you prepaid for examina- 
tion. If they are not everything we say they 
are, return them at our expense. 


aS 








BARL & CIE 
PAR'S: 16 Rue Du Rocher CHICAGO: 301 Wrigley Bidg. 


Pee ee8e22e2S2eee 
Barler & Cle., 301 Wrigley Bidg., Chicago 


Field of View 


The story at aglance— 










: a Send me, express prepaid, a pair of ...... Conde 
four times the diameter s Binoculars in genuine pigskin case, After examina- 
tion, I will give the expressman ...... If I am not 


—eight times the area i 
of the field with a pair 


of genuine CONDE’S, 


satisfied after 10 days, I understand that I can 
return them at your expense. 






Name 






Cit : 
6006090:¢68408% 
my eee a om me all 





“Do you call them things — Decoys?” 


There is no keener humiliation to the sportsman than to have 
the finger of scorn pointed at his layout by some local shooter 
passing by. Nor is it soothing to the feelings to have the 
ducks themselves seem to echo the sentiment by sailing 
serenely over, well out of gunshot. Avoid embarrassment this 
season by making sure your outfit is of MASON’S DECOYS. 
Perfect in shape and coloration. All species, At all good 
dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 





















MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroi., Mich. 











in the Open in the 


CAMPING 66 GYPSY - TOURING 


Patented Steel Frame Tent 


The “Gypsy” 


Live in Comfort Out 


Easily carried or strapped on foot-board or bumper is equipped with 1, 2, 3 or 4 detach- 


of car. Folds compactly to 5 ft. 3 in. by 10 in., able private rooms. Sleeping rooms 5x7 ft., the 
weight 60 pounds. Erected in 5 minutes; only 4 main room 7 ft. sq., with 6 ft. head room. Frame 
guy ropes required. “Gypsy’”’ patent steel frame of seamless bicycle tubing, all joints aluminum. 
stretches canvas to make it water-tight and take Parts riveted for strength and lightness. No loose 
strain off guy ropes. parts to lose, 


You Can LIVE in a “Gypsy” 
Everything for the Camper 


THE . 4 1-QGDEN © 
MFG CO. and Tourist. 


- If it is made of Canvas, we 
405 EZ. cOLUMBUS.OHIO = make it. 
Address Dept. F-8 


We are Tent Specialists. 


Send for descriptive catalogue 
and prices. 
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off their small twigs. I found that sight- 
ing along such a branch and leaving on 
twigs on both sides so that they spread 
out flat helped a lot, for the object of this 
thatch is to provide a network of twigs to 
sustain the dead leaves which come next. 


Y the time both sides of the roof were 

done the rain began to fall. It was 
a mild shower of small drops at first, so 
I hustled out into it and began picking up 
leaves in handfuls from the sand. They 
were mostly the broad, club-shaped leaf 
of the blackjack oak, hard as shingles, 
tough and strong. I found the technique 
of it was to sweep up a double handful at 
a time and stuff it into the mesh of twigs 
on the roof. They naturally lie flat that 
way. It did not take ten minutes to cover 
a space about five by four feet on one 
roof slant. Under this I crept and lay 
down on the pile of leaves in the hollow, 
while a heavy downpour ensued. The leaf 
roof was tight. Presently a lull came and 
I utilized it in covering the rest of that 
side of the roof with leaf thatch. 

There was now plenty of room to sit 
up under my shelter. The photograph 
shows how it looked with that side done. 
As wind threatened, my next move was 
to consolidate my gains by picking up 
heavy, short clubs in the underbrush and 
laying them on the leaves to keep them 
from being blown off. An hour later the 
rain subsided to a drizzle, so I finished 
the other side of the roof. It made, in 
effect, a forester tent, of poles, twigs and 
leaves, big enough to sleep five, warm and 
comfortable—more so than a thin-walled 
canvas tent. 


ATER I revisited the site and added 

a front to my hut with a door in it, 
dug out the sand in the center for a liv- 
ing place, leveled off two bunks on the 
sides and scooped out a stove hole in the 
back. The sand taken out was thrown 
on the roof to add to its stability and 
make it more waterproof, although I had 
never been bothered with leaks. This all 
could have been done by hand, but a 
piece of tin found in the barrens helped 
out mightily. 

While this hut was built with the hands 
alone, in a pine and oak sand-barren for- 
est, one of the same design is perfectly 
feasible in rocky, Middle State uplands 
or in the spruce and balsam bush of the 
North. As to the speed of it, I'll match 
the time spent in building such a shelter, 
any time, against pushing on in the rain, 
especially when you have three or four 
miles to go to a house or tent, 





CATS KILL 300 BABY PHEASANTS 
AT FARM 


Forkep River, N. J., July 23—Owners 
of cats that have invaded the State game 
farm here, killing many young pheasants, 
are to be asked by the State to pay for 
this expensive cat food. Duncan Dunn, 
superintendent, estimates that 300 pheas- 
ant chicks have been destroyed by cats. 

The superintendent and his assistants 
have made war on the feline marauders 
and fourteen pelts now decorate the fences 
in the pheasant-rearing fields. All have 
been shot in the act of killing young birds. 
Other cats, with young pheasants in their 
jaws, have been traced to the homes of 
their owners. 

Thousands of half-grown pheasants are 
now in the open fields at the game farm. 
Keepers are constantly on guard to pro- 
tect them against enemies. Superintendent 
Dunn says domestic cats have stalked 
more birds than owls, hawks, weazels 


and other wild enemies combined. 
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———— Evinrude Playgrounds No. 7 


A beautiful stretch of the Ohio 
River at Madison, Indiana. More 
than 1,000 Evinrudes are in use on 
this river. 





Motor Boating— 
Ten Miles for a Dime! 


Up the river to your favorite picnic spot, across the lake to a 
neighboring resort for an evening’s entertainment or off for a 
day’s fishing—miles of waterway are just a pleasant jaunt when 
your rowboat or canoe is Evinrude-powered. 


A turn of the flywheel and you breeze away, with no oar-work 
to spoil the fun. Distant fishing grounds are easily reached. If 
the fish aren’t feeding in the shallows, try out the deep weeds. 
Or if you want to troll, you can slow down your Evinrude to 
just the speed that keeps your bait moving at the right depth. 
And think of the economy of this husky little motor! Only a 
penny a mile for gas and oil. A nickel an hour—a whole after- 
noon for a quarter. 








The Evinrude is the world’s standard power plant for watercraft, 
gradually developed and perfected by a great organization 
through a period of years. Its dependable, vibra- 
tionless power is known wherever navigable water 
flows. 

See the Evinrude at your sporting goods 


or hardware dealer's. Ask him why it 
costs only $10 a year. Or send for catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
470 Evinrude Building MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


DISTRIBUTORS : 
69 Cortlandt St., New York, N. Y. 
780 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 
440 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 


SERVICE STATIONS: 
130 Chartres Street, New Orleans, La. 10-12 N. Howard St., Baltimore, Md. 
First Street, near Front, Norfolk, Va. 10 Eastern Ave. (Aspinwall), Pittsburgh, Pa. 
316 Main Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 73 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 


Bullen Fiywhee DETACHABLE MOTOR FOR WATERCRAFT 





Automatic Reverse 
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ARMS, AMMUNITIO 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 





give your address for reply.—The Editor, 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man's exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Be sure to 











Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


SIGHTS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 

ROBABLY no topic pertaining to gun- 

nery has been more exhaustively dis- 
cussed than that of sights, yet each year 
as the shooting season draws near I re- 
ceive a host of letters asking for infor- 
mation on this all-important question. 
Perhaps those of my readers who are 
thoroughly posted on the matter will, 
therefore, excuse the following brief dis- 
sertation, particularly as I have never 
before personally burst into print on the 
question of sights in general. 

The square blade, iron front sight is, of 
course, the best and only one for target 
shooting, as it gives the most perfect defi- 
nition against the target. No better sight 
for the purpose was ever made than the 
new front sight as issued on the .03 
Springfield. With such a sight the bull 
shows up distinctly and clean cut in out- 
line as does the sight itself. This, of 
course, is the prime necessity for fine tar- 
get work, as one must hold uniformly 
upon the bull and be sure of his hold to 
make long strings of hits, but it is of little 
value for sporting purposes, as it is not 
quickly caught in an uncertain light on 
moving game. The bead front sight is 
the best for this use; some prefer the full 
Jack sight, while others speak for the 
semi-Jack, If the rifle is primarily for 
quick snap shots at running game in thick 
cover, such as we find so much when 
hunting white tail deer, then the full Jack 
is all right, but on the all-round rifle it is 
too large, as for long shots it covers up 
too much of the animal. Consequently, I 
prefer the smail bead and as my eyes are 
normal I find it quite quick enough for 
me. This, however, is a point which every 
one should decide for himself, 


HE material of which it is made is of 
next importance. There is no doubt 


that the ivory bead is the best, as it is not 


as likely to give off a glint or reflection 
on the side nearest the sun, which causes 
one to shoot in the opposite direction, but 
on the other hand it is not as durable as 
the gold bead, and therefore I recommend 
the latter for the hunter who is liable 
to give his rifle rough service in out-of- 
the-way places. 

The American sportsmen have been 
quick to acknowledge the superiority of 
the peep sight for the rear, and in so 
doing are, to a great extent, ahead of the 
foreign riflemen who, as a whole, still 
stick to the old flat-top open sight. The 
peep is unquestionably faster to catch, and 
as the human eye naturally seeks the cen- 
ter of a circle without effort one need not 
exert the same mental and physical effort 
to correct the aim with it. Also, as it is 
usually situated on the tang strap or the 
receiver it affords a longer sighting plane 
which promotes accuracy, and as there is 
a steadily growing tendency toward light- 
weight weapons, which means short bar- 
rels, it is of great importance, for a 20- 
inch barrel with open sight only has a 
radius of about 14 inches. The farther 
apart the sights are the better for quick, 
accurate shooting. On the .22-caliber 
rifle or any small calibered sporting 
weapon and for the old-fashioned heavy, 
Schuetzen target rifle, the tang sight is 
the best as it gives the longest sighting 
radius and brings the back sight close to 
the eye where it is quicker to catch. But 
for this very reason it is dangerous to use 
upon the modern high-power sporting rifle 
with its heavy recoil, as it may ruin one’s 
eye. 


ONSEQUENTLY, the receiver sights 

are the best, for general purpose use, 
and for an all-round sight for target and 
game shooting those made by the Lyman 
Company and the Marble Arms and 
Manufacturing Company are unsurpassed. 
Not only are the receiver sights as close 


to the eye as is safe with a rifle that has 
a heavy recoil, but because of their posi- 
tion on the weapon they are far stronger 
and capable of standing more hard knocks 
in the field than the tang sight, with its 
flimsy support, possibly could. There is 
a receiver peep sight made for every 
model of American rifle in use today, in- 
cluding the Krag-Jorgenson, Lee-Enfield, 
Remington-Lee, Winchester and Reming- 
ton Automatics, all of the Winchester and 
Marlin Lever Action weapons, ’72, ’86, "92, 
04, Savage Model 1920 Bolt Action, and 
1899 Lever Action, not to forget the Ger- 
man Mausers and the Mannlicher-Scho- 
nauer, for which they are also supplied. 
In many cases these sights can be had 
with micrometer adjustment and, of 
course, for the most accurate work, 
this is the most desirable. It will in- 
variably pay for itself in the end, as 
it will save considerable ammunition in 
finding the netessary adjustment for the 
rifle at various ranges. For the Bolt 
Action rifles we have a sight which is a 
compromise between the receiver type and 
the tang sight, made by the Lyman Com- 
pany, and is known as the No. 103. It 
has many advantages: it is almost as 
close to the eye as the tang sight, and as 
the bolt falls when the trigger is pulled 
it carries the sight farther away from 
the eye, which will save it from injury, 
and it is, of course, stronger than an up- 
right tang sight, but it is not as accurate 
as a receiver sight in most instances. 
Steel rubbing against stecl must wear in 
time, and as the bolt of a rifle becomes 
loose the bolt-head sight will need con- 
stant adjustment to keep it accurate for 
long range. The sight is quite satisfac- 
tory for most practical sporting purposes, 
and although it is not as accurate a sight 
as the No. 48 Micrometer I would not 
hesitate to use it for sporting purposes, 
except for the fact that it is not as strong 
(Continued on page 508) 
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Lyman_Built-In Lyman Rear Aperture 
- Through Which Front Sight 
Turn- Down Peep some tok rat sigh 














Lyman Cup Dise 
AValuable aid 














PON to the Target 
: Shooter , 
aa YMAN Combination Rear Sights are 
Turni L. mounted on the tang of the rifle 
jens fe Bie Sleeve giving a much greater “sight radius,” or 
levation, distance between sights, with consequent 





greater accuracy, than is given by the 
ordinary factory sight. 








Lyman Special 
Thumb Lock 


The Lyman Rear Aperture Principle 














| Greater Sight Radius ~Greater Accuracy | % 





The Lyman Built-in Turn-Down Peep gives two instantly 
interchangeable sizes of aperture that cannot be lost. Or, 
if you prefer, you can havea sight with the aperture threaded 
to take the Lyman Cup Disc in place of the Built-in Peep. 


Another special Lyman feature is the Thumb Lock, which 
locks sight firmly in the correct position for shooting. Lyman 
sights do not wobble or shake loose. 


The knurled sleeve, by which elevation adjustment is 
obtained, is made in one piece, thereby minimizing the 
detrimental looseness between stem and sleeve sometimes 
called “wobble.” Sleeve and joint are assembled to an 


Using Bar 


when not in use. 





No. 48 Micrometer Wind- 
gauge Receiver Sight, st 
$12.00 —_ 


With Disc, $12.50. Tap and drill 
for mounting, $0.75. For Springfield 
1903, 1906; Newton; Ross, .280 
and new Remington model 30. Ad- 
justable to half minutes of angle 
for elevation and to quarter points for 
windage. Free windage and elevation 
tables, carefully tested for certain 
ammunition, help you to adjust 
sights quickly for varying ranges and 
save time and ammunition in zeroing 
for any given range. Furnished with rifle. 
Lyman Built-in Turn-Down Peep and 
threaded to take Lyman Disc. 
Covers practically all hunting and 
target requirements. 





No. 17 Target Front No. 7 Windgauge Tar- 
get Front Sight, $4.50 


Both sights have reversible aperture and globe 
Popular for both indoor and 


Sight, $2.50 


shaded by large hood. 
outdoor target work. 


70 West St. 


KEY 


Folded Down 
No. 6 Folding Leaf Sight, $2.00 
(for Remington Model 8, $2.50) 


Replaces regular factory rear sight. 
triangular ivory center is desirable auxiliary sight. 
V crotch is valuable for checking up alignment of 
sights when you suspect your rifle has been care- 
lessly handled. Both leaves fold down close to barrel 





Send for Catalog No. 10 


It shows and describes in detail Lyman Sights 
for practically every purpose and every gun, 
including both American and foreign rifles. 
Also contains a Chart of Lyman Sights that 
enables you to tell at a glance just what sights 
you can use on any make, model and caliber of 


Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 
Middlefield, Conn. 
Sight Specialists for Over Forty Years 


automatically attracts the eye to the 
center of the aperture. In aiming you are 
scarcely conscious that there is a rear 
sight. You simply look through the 
. aperture as you would look through a 
field glass, cover your game with your 
front sight and fire. 


almost exact degree of friction, which does not decrease 
even after years of usage. This permits the sight to be set 
readily with one hand for any desired adjustment without 
taking your eye from the game. 


Lyman Combination Rear Sights are adapted to practically 
all American sporting rifles, and can be purchased through 
your dealer. Easily mounted with the aid of an ordinary 
screw driver. When ordering, be sure to give the make, 
model and caliber of your rifle. There is also a complete 
line of Lyman Receiver Sights for those who prefer the 
rear sight on the receiver rather than on the tang. 


& & 


No. 3, $1.10 No. 26, $1.00 
Lyman Ivory Bead Front Sights 
Don’t shoxt away from the light. 
Fit all rifles taking regular rifle or 
carbine type of front sight. Ivory, 
red or gold beads as preferred. 


i ad 


No. 5, $2.00 No. 5B, $2.00 
yman Combination Front Sights 
Instantly reversible globe or ivory bead 
for ‘“‘all-’round”’ shooting. Fit all Ameri- 
can rifles taking regular type of front 
sight. = 





Using Crotch 


Bar with 
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All Sizes 
and Styles 













Be Good to Your Rifle y 
It is the priming that kills a rifle’s accuracy. The priming ordi- 
narily used in rim-fire cartridges causes the rifle bore to rust and pit. 


| 
| That gives the bullet a bumpy path from breech to muzzle, and you 
can’t get accuracy under those conditions. 


| CARTRIDGES 


For all makes of firearms 





tae ea 


SPELT Pe eRe INE aE ee gr LT a OEE ST See ee 
eS Rn SOR, Sate Bb righ ee Ne ete s:, 









5 | Tests of every kind have proved that Of course the rifle must be regularly 
the recently developed priming used leaned as usual. 
in the famous N. R. A. .22s and all wus wd Sead pert egg Fa 
. . ; ne im-Fire Cartridges regularly. our 
| other US Rim-Fire Cartridges elimi- ores will ne fe stmt will 
5 nates the chief cause of excessive pit- stay in good condition. 
ting and erosion. Money back if you’re not satisfied. 





UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
| 111 Broadway, New York 









2 | General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, 
| Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and 
| Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., 
ei Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 
4 
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Money-Back Shot-Shells 


Any time you’ve a fault to find, just take back the 
unused part of the box. Your dealer will refund for the 
whole box. He knows we'll refund in full to him. 


+ BLACK SHELLS 


Smokeless and Black Powders 





We make this unlimited money-back guarantee be- 
cause we know that The Black Shells will please you. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, 
Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and 
Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., 
Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 





Smokeless and 
Black Powders 
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in perfect comfort. 


weather. 
a jiffy. No tents to raise. 
air mattresses to pump. 





After hotels are closed, summer 
train schedules discontinued, you 
can still go to your favorite hunting 
grounds, in the woods or mountains, 
The motor- 
bungalo contains two full-sized beds, 
with springs and mattresses, kitchen- 
ette, water tank, ice box, clothes and 
supply closets, clear floor space 4x 7 
feet, full standing room, affording 
dining room inside during bad 
Complete protection from insects. 

No poles to set up. 
Car can be detached and used for side trips 





ADAMS TRAILER CORPORATIO 


Representatives wanted everywhere. Some desirable territory still available. 
A full line of commercial trailers also manufactured. 


For your Fall Hunting, or your Winter 
Tours to California and Florida, it will 
pay you to look into the merits of 


The Adams Folding 


The most compact, comfortable and 
convenient camp on wheels made. 


Motorbungalo 





Easily opened and closed in 


No cots to unfold. No 


without disturbing camp. 


By removing camp top, basic trailer 
chassis may be used for business 
purposes between vacation trips, 
making ownership of Adams Motor- 
bungalo an all the year around profit 
and pleasure dividend paying in- 
vestment. 

Write today for full information 


“Dept. B”’ 


GARDEN CITY 
LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 























as a sight attached to the receiver and 
cannot stand hard knocks as well. In 
this respect the sights are the weakest 
point upon a good rifle, as they are the 
most delicate as well as the most impor- 
tant thing to be considered in relation to 
it. Consequently, they should be made 
as strong and as fool-proof as possible, 
and I know of no finer combination than 
a No. 48 Micrometer upon a Springfield 
with a Sheard Gold Bead front sight, or 
a King Gold Bead saddle sight. I prefer 
the latter, which, because of its shape, 
does not catch upon brush, etc. There are 
many champions of the open sight; men 
claim that they can shoot quicker with it 
than they could with a peep; they claim 
that the peep clogs up with snow; that 
a raindrop may close the aperture; that 
it cannot be used as well in an uncertain 
light. The last point is true. The peep 
sight cannot be used as well in an uncer- 
tain light,.but for quick work it most cer- 
tainly can be used faster for accurate 
shooting in a good light. The man who 
says the open sight is the faster of the 
two is, in most cases, prejudiced against 
the peep, and has never used it sufficiently 
to gain confidence in it. It is hard for 
the man who has all his life. been strain- 
ing his eye to draw a fine bead into the 
small rear notch to realize that he simply 
has to look through his rear peep and put 
his front sight upon the mark. It seems 
too easy to be accurate. For shooting at 
glass balls, I admit that I prefer an open 
sight, but for any kind of game shooting, 
despite the fact that in the shadows late 
in the evening it cannot be seen nearly 
as well. I prefer the peep to the open 
sight for hunting. 


BOUT a year ago my guide of neces- 

sity had to call a moose before day- 
light that was traveling away from us; 
he could not wait because he was afraid 
that the moose would get too far away 
to come back to his luring call, The re- 
sult was that the moose came up unex- 
pectedly before it was light enough to 
see the rear sight at all. There was just a 
touch of rosy sky in the East, and unfortu- 
nately my gold bead sight took a glint 
from it. Trusting to luck, I opened fire 
onemy moose at 80 yards, and despite the 
conditions hit him and brought him down 
—three hits out of four shots fired. The 
only reason why this was possible was be- 
cause the rifle was an absolutely perfect 
fit. It had been carefully stocked to ex- 
actly the same dimensions as my favorite 
shotgun, and I knew instinctively that it 
was pointed accurately when I fired it. 
If one expects to do any shooting under 
such conditions in the early morning, or 
late in the evening, the fit of the weapon 
is more important in my opinion than the 
sights, and it is by the proper holding 
only that we can expect to hit at all. 

If one prefers an open sight, it should 
be of the express type with several leaves 
for range elevation, with a platinum line 
inlaid from its base up to the bottom of 
the notch or V, if the V type is used. In 
the latter case a barley-comb front sight 
should be adopted; one of the worst mis- 
takes that is commonly made is to use a 
barley-comb front sight with a U notch 
rear sight, or a bead front sight with a V 
rear notch; either mistake is obviously 
wrong, as one does not fit into the other. 
But no matter which is selected, either 
V or U, it should be a flat top sight, and 
not the atrocious buck-horn which is sup- 
plied on almost all of the stock rifles as 
they come from the factory, and must 
have been designed in the interest of game 
preservation, as they partly hide a running 
deer from view if properly held. 

Telescope sights are valuable only for 

(Continued on page 520) 
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From one of the world’s 


greatest sportsmen 





A. H. Fox Gun Company, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Gentlemen: 


The double-barreled shotgun has come, and 
I really think it is the most beautiful gun I have 
ever seen. I am exceedingly proud of it. Iam 
almost ashamed to take it to Africa and expose 
it to the rough usage it will receive. But now 
that I have it I could not possibly make up my 
mind to leave it behind. I am greatly obliged 
to you, and I am extremely proud that I am to 
have such a beautiful bit of American work- 
manship with me, 


Sincerely yours, 
Theodore Roosevelt. 





“The biggest bag today, 


September, 1921 


os 
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and here’s the reason—my Fox” 


HEN the day’s shooting is over, when each incident 

is recounted by the cheerful blaze of the open fire, 

while a savory aroma from the steaming pot tempts 
sharpened appetites vith its promise of a feast surpassing the 
city’s best— 


Then your gun naturally becomes the center of interest and 
discussion. Through its help you succeeded in getting the 
biggest bag of the day; it is the dependable companion of 
yesterday’s, today’s, tomorrow’s sport. 


If your gun is a Fox, its place in your esteem is secure, your 
faith in it not to be shaken. It is a trustworthy friend. And, 
of course, you feel a certain pride in possessing ‘‘The Finest Gun 
in the World’’—pride that is justified by Fox performance, 
Fox appearance, Fox quality and the sincere admiration of 
your comrades. 


Let us send you a copy of that useful little brochure on 
“How to Choose a Gun.” It will help you to avoid disappoint- 
ment in your choice. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4658 NORTH EIGHTEENTH STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 
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He’s Telling Them 


about the ‘big one’ he got with the 





OPEN 
POINT 


EXPANDING 
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And in the same enthusiastic spirit, 
sportsmen everywhere are telling of the 
merits of 


Nesllrn Cartridges 


loaded with this modern ‘game getter,’ 
and besides the 30-06, it is now fur- 
nished with the Newton 256 cartridge. 
When this bullet is placed anywhere in 
the ‘vitals’ the game is yours; no 
animal, large or small, can survive its 
terrible tissue-destroying effect. 

And, too—along with its other superior 
qualities — metal fouling is unknown 
with this bullet; Lubaloy takes care of 
that. 


Moslem Ammunition 


in all calibers and for all kinds of guns 
is right up to the minute in everything 
which makes 


For Better Shooting 








Western Cartridge Company 


Makers of the famous ‘FIELD’ 
Patented, Steel-Locked Shotgun Shell 


East Alton, Illinois 


Send for “Forty Pounds,” and 
Mention this Magazine 
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A RECORD REDUCING DEVICE 














The French Army, and chiefly the 
French Naval Artillery, have adopted a 
recoil checking device for guns of every 
caliber that is due to Captain Galliot of 
the 97° French Bombarding Squadron 
and Naval Engineer Bory. 

It was applied, during the war, with 
satisfactory results on aircraft machine 
guns, particularly on Lewis guns. This 
apparatus, whose weight was no greater 
than 200 gr., reduced the recoil by 65 to 80 
per cent (i. e., to 35 to 20 per cent of its 
former force) and the “dispersion” of the 
gun was improved by at least 50 per cent. 
The only drawback was the blast of the 
gazes rejected by the device rearward 
(it is a muzzle check device), which was 
a somewhat serious annoyance for the 
gunners of field machine guns (the air- 
men being, of course, undisturbed by it). 

But, on the other hand, Naval gunners 
had ordered a 120 m/m (five inches) gun 
to be built with such device in August, 
1918. 

This gun was :eady in August, 1919, 
and experiments proceeded. They were a 
decided success. The weapon was _ in- 
tended to arm merchant ships and sub- 
marines, whose decks are made of plates 
too thin for withstanding the recoil of a 
powerful gun and without the G. B. de- 
vice the problem was not likely to be 
solved, even by use of ordinary oil brakes, 
because of the impossibility to increase 
the length of recoil to a sufficient extent. 
The problem was easily solved with a 
G. B. muzzle check that absorbed more 
than 55 per cent of the recoil. 

These experiments were carried on be- 
fore the Military Attachés of the Ameri- 
can Embassy in Paris and were absolutely 
convincing. 

It must be borne in mind that the blast 
question had not to be solved, the gunners 
being protected by a bullet mask or a 
turret. Notwithstanding, in that device 
(which was one of improved type) the 
blast was seriously reduced, and did not 
constitute a serious drawback. The in- 
ventors, however, were not wholly satis- 
fied and they have resumed the question 
with definitively satisfactory result. 


The accompanying illustration shows a 
regular Springfield rifle equipped with the 
newest device. It has been tested before 
the American Attachés and has given the 
following results, mechanically measured: 


Recoil reduced to 40% (amt. of reduction) 


60% 
eee DA Miathaneadas 60% 
OO Eee ”  scuwese vanes 100% 
| ee D kdankneecaaeed 100% 


In modified gun, the new device takes 
the place of the forestock, being no heav- 
ier than the wooden one; the external ap- 
pearance and the balance of the gun are 
practically unchanged. 

This device (patented throughout the 
world) may be, through appropriated 
formule, adapted to every caliber of 
firearm, 

The results will be appreciated when 
one will know that before the American 
officials Captain Galliot fired the Spring- 
field gun without shouldering it, only hold- 
ing it in his hands, and with a report no 
louder than that of a Savage automatic 
pistol. 

Such are the first results of the newest 
device. 

From the military point of view, it is 
believed that the path that lays before the 
inventors will lead them shortly to the 
totally recoilless and noiseless machine 
gun, such results to be obtained with no 
practical change in the external appear- 
ance of the weapon. 

From the sporting point of view, it is 
obvious that these advantages, being hin- 
dered by no drawback such as increased 
weight, overheating, change in balance or 
appearance, it is a boon for hunters who 
dislike kick or noise. For big game hunt- 
ers it may become valuable, for it will 
make possible the shooting from the shoul- 
der of a heavy magnum express rifle with 
a recoil no greater than that of a Spring- 
field. It will make possible the use of 
a 380 or 400-caliber gun, shooting a bullet 
weighing from 400 to 500 grains at 3,000 
feet muzzle velocity without breaking the 
hunter’s shoulder. No living being could 
resist a single hit from such a missile. 





THE TWENTY-EIGHT BORE 
By Chas. Askins 


AS the Englishman would say, I have 
been very interested in the arguments 
of Dr. Vance and Captain Curtis as to 
the merits and demerits of the twenty- 
eight gauge. I do not know which had 
the better of the argument, neither seems 
to have the judicial frame of mind, but 
Captain Curtis is a particularly good pros- 
ecuting attorney. 

I own a twenty-cight bore gun and shot 
it quite a bit during the last quail season— 
did over half my quail shooting with it. 
The gun is a light one—five pounds, 26- 
inch barrels, intended to be full choke in 
the right and half choke in the left, but, 


owing to the fact that it is chambered for 
a long shell, and that the only cartridges 
I could procure, though I tried several 
times, were the short cases, it really shot 
a quarter and a half choke in the barrels 
bored for greater density. Here is a hint 
to the man who thinks he needs a shot 
spreader—all he needs to do is to put 
short cases in the long chambers and he 
will get the spread. 

However, I found the little gun most 
attractive to carry and to handle, and 
otherwise quite satisfactory—in one day’s 
shoot I killed every bird shot at, ten or 
a dozen, I have forgotten now. The gun 
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FROM A GRAFLEX NEGATIVE. 





GRAFLEX 


The choice of those sportsmen who know cameras 
as they know guns and tackle. 


Catalogue free by mail or at your dealer’s. 


Eastman Kodak Company 


Folmer & Schwing Department ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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FOR EASE AND 
COMFORT AT THE 
DAY'S END—SLOAN'S 


It sure does ease up sore and 
stiff, aching muscles, bring- 
ing a comforting sensation. 











ELIEVES aches and 
pains coming from 
unusual exercise and 


overexertion. Good for 
sprains and strains also, 
and for those rheumatic 
twinges- that exposure 
brings about. 


Sloan’s gives you a sense of 
tingling warmth and quick 
relief. Penetrates without 
rubbing. Use it. freely; it 
will make you “‘right’’ 
for the next day’s sport. 


Threesizes, 35c, 70c, $1.40 


Here’s a Good Tip— 


A sponge, a wad of cotton or 
a cloth soaked in Sloan’s Lini- 
ment and hung in your tent or 
room will keep mosquitoes away 












| didn’t like the little gun so well. 
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suited me, and I thought it everything I 
required, so long as I shot by myself. 
When I went out with a man who carried 
a twelve, and on one occasion with two 
men, one of whom carried a twelve-gauge 
automatic and the other a twelve pump, I 
Courtesy 
required that I sometimes yield the first 
shot or the easiest shot to the other fel- 
low, and when he was through, I was 
through, too. My gun was limited to 
thirty yards and less than that with the 
first barrel—maybe, I hadn’t any business 
to shoot over twenty-five yards, though I 
did sometimes. 

Now my gun and load could not be con- 
sidered as effective as the guns and loads 
used by Dr. Vance, yet I side with Cap- 
tain Curtis in considering thirty-five yards 
pretty long range for a twenty-eight, on 
quail. On the other hand, I quite agree 
with the doctor that the little gun will 
kill ducks at a greater range than it will 
quail. His statement to this effect shows 
me that Dr. Vance knows what he is talk- 
ing about, for I discovered the same thing 
years ago. The twenty-cight shoots hard ; 
its range is limited by pattern rather than 
by the striking energy of the pellets; the 
duck is a far larger mark than the quail, 
and a great many more pellets land on 
him. That is the only explanation I can 
give. Anyhow, I reached the conviction 
that ducks, also prairie chickens, could be 
killed regularly at distances a "good five 
yards farther than quail could be. The 
quail is, by the way, one of the very 
hardest of all birds to kill at long range— 
never mind why, but he is. 

I once owned pretty much the sort of a 
twenty-eight bore that Dr. Vance shoots. 
It was a Parker, chambered for 2%-inch 
cases, 30-inch barrels, full choked in both 
barrels—Parker instructed to see how 
close they could make it shoot, built it ona 
twenty-gauge frame, and it weighed six 
and three-quarter pounds. The barrels 
were tremendously thick at the breech and 
safe with any load I could get in the shell, 
using bulk smokeless powder. I tried it 
with loads up to two and a quarter drams 
and three-quarters of an ounce of shot. 
With this gun I had a run of twenty- 
seven chickens straight and eleven ducks, 
pass shooting. My load for quail was two 
drams and three-quarters of an ounce, but 
I never could make a very long run on 
quail, though I shot the gun pretty steadily 
for about five years. I used number 7 
and number 71% shot on ducks and chick- 
ens, nothing larger, and it is not worth 
while to use shot larger than sevens in a 
twenty-eight. 

The gun was a bad crippler on quail. 
and I believe that any and every gun will 
prove a bad crippler that is full choked. 
Perhaps I ought to hedge with the state- 
ment that they prove to be such in my 
hands. The reason is that every full- 
choked gun shoots a thin fringe of pat- 
tern around the real killing spread, and 
the quail shot is bound to place this thin 
fringe a proportion of the time, and he 
will cripple with it, particularly where the 
gun is a small bore. This outer fringe, 
from the full choke, is made up pretty 
much of weakened and defective pellets, 
yet they will feather and hurt a bird, and 
they do it. Of course, if a man could 
get the killing spread on his bird all the 
time it would be different. 

I sold the big twenty-eight, not because 
the gun had developed any fault, but 
rather because it had developed a fault 
in the owner. I found myself trying to 
get heavier and heavier loads into it, and 
at last it dawned on me that if I wanted 
to shoot twenty-bore loads, wouldn’t be 
contented with anything else, a twenty 
bore would handle such loads quite a bit 


better than the twenty-eight could be 
made to. I am abiding by that decision 
yet, and have a twenty-bore quail gun and 
another for ducks. The only reason I can 
see why a twenty-eight should be pre- 
ferred to the twenty is a sentimental one, 
or else it is a matter of reducing the 
weight. Twenties and twenty-eights can 
be had practically in the same weight, and 
either light enough for a lady or a twelve- 
year old boy. My present twenty-eight 
really belongs to the boy, and was made 
for him by the Ithaca Gun Company. 

Ducks were immensely plentiful in Ok- 
lahoma last winter, so that a bag limit of 
fifteen birds could usually be killed in a 
couple of hours, without using decoys. 
Almost any kind of gun was good enough, 
for shots could be selected. On one occa- 
sion I took out a twelve bore with a 
powerful load, four drams of powder and 
one and one-quarter ounces of shot, tak- 
ing a box of shells, twenty-five, and using 
but twenty of these to secure my fifteen 
birds—all pass shooting. On another oc- 
casion I took out the little twenty-cight, 
load 134-54-714, killing eleven birds with 
the box of shells. I suspect that would 
be about the run of things with the aver- 
age shot, using the two guns. Did I get 
the most fun out of the twenty-eight? I 
don’t know but what I did, but this was 
not ordinary duck shooting, and I have 
seen times and places where the twenty- 
eight would be practically useless. 


My pear ASKINS: 

Just a line to acknowledge your recent 
article on the twenty-cight bore. I have 
heard from a lot of people pro and con— 
most of them are with me. 

I think you have taken a fair-minded 
view of the thing as you see it, although 
I am afraid you have been a little bit 
more lenient of the editor than your judg- 
ment would have led you to be, because 
he is the editor. The point that worries 
me in carrying on a lengthy argument of 
this kind is that whereas I fully appre- 
ciate your meaning in regards to the 
twenty-eight gauge, and Dr. Vance would, 
too, there are many who might go far 
beyond reason and expect the little gun 
to do unheard-of things. It is for this 
reason that I like to soft pedal this small 
gauge stuff as much as possible, more out 
of respect for our game than any other 
cause. There are too many extremists— 
if I let you come out in print saying 
that for some phases of shooting the 
twenty-eight gauge gun is quite a nice 
thing for Dr. Vance or Charles As- 
kins, some less-experienced chap will 
think he’ll do you one better, get him- 
self a .410 and then rave about it. I see 
you scored one for Dr. Vance in saying 
that he knew what he was talking about 
in stating that a twenty-eight would kill 
ducks at forty yards, when the same gun 
would only be effective on quail at thirty. 
From a theoretical point of view there 
is some truth in it. The duck being 
larger is hit by a larger number of pellets, 
and it must follow that being hit by a 
larger number of pellets, he receives a 
greater number of pounds shock. It is 
also equally true that the duck’s body be- 
ing larger is more able to withstand a 
greater amount of shock, and it must not 
be forgotten that this same duck has 
thicker feathers than the partridge, as 
well as tougher muscles and sinews, and, 
consequently, the shot will not penetrate 
as deeply in him. This same thing has 
been hashed over time and time again 
with the light rifle. 

If a man kills a deer with the .250-3000 
he kills it 100 per cent right on the spot, 
because the deer’s small body will not 
stand the explosive effect of the terrifi- 
cally high velocity which the little bullet 
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attains, but the same amount of explosive 
effect has no such shocking power against 
the harder tissue and bigger body of the 
moose. If velocity was the only thing, 
Carpentier should have beaten Dempsey 
in New Jersey Saturday. He had the ve- 
locity all right, there’s no question of 
that, for everybody who saw the fight ad- 
mits it, but everything else being equal 
the bigger hulk, Dempsey, could absorb 
a good deal more energy. I believe you 
ought to think over that duck-and-quail 
proposition again. 
Pau A. Curtis, Jr. 


+ * * * 


DEAR CAPTAIN CuRTIS: 

Was indeed glad to find old Firetp anp 
STREAM waiting for me here (July issue), 
and was highly interested in some of the 
articles which I take the liberty of com- 
menting on. 

I most emphatically take the stand that 
you do against the Anti-Pistol law as you 
put forth in the June issue. 

Now about that 28-gauge gag of Mr. 
Vance’s. That’s about the best I ever 
read. I have seen many a man with 
a “sixty-mile-an-hour” Ford, a 45/70 that 
killed a bear a mile, a 30/30 that killed 
a deer running at 800 yards, hitting 
him four out of five times, and the guy 
with a $15 Sears-Roebuck 12 shotgun that 
was a sure killer at 110 yards, but this 
is the first 28-gauge gun that kills quail 
at thirty-five and ducks at forty yards as 
well as any gun {nade. 

Right here I am going to say something, 
and this is I have shot practically every 
make and bore of gun made in the United 
States in the past eleven years and I never 
saw a 28-gauge gun with the finest loads 
kill rabbits over twenty-five yards con- 
sistently, and then one out of five would 
get away a crip. My cousin has a 28- 
gauge Wesley Richards, which he paid 
$175 for, full choke, double auto ejectors, 
5 pounds, 26-inch barrels, chambered for 
? 


34-inch casings, and my uncle has a 28- 
gauge Smith, which cost him $95, of like 
specifications, which they use for cotton- 
tail rabbits. I have seen these guns shot 
hundreds of times and know the care they 
have, the loads they use, and know that 
they are very good gun pointers, and they 
swear it impossible to kill consistently 
over twenty-five to thirty yards. At thirty- 
five to forty yards you can hear the shot 
spatter on mallards ( 2 drs. %4 oz. 7% ch.) 
and big sagehens, but I never saw but 
one bird fall at that range out of prob- 
ably thirty shot at. 

E. B. Powe tt. 


THE PASSING GUNSMITH 

By Thomas C. Lampee 
NYONE who has endeavored to 
have a Springfield musket con- 
verted into a sporting arm must 
have been impressed with the 
scarcity of men competent and willing to 
undertake that sort of work. It seems 
that in this whole country there are but 
a handful of gunsmiths equipped to handle 
any kind of a custom job, and the time 
of these men is literally booked for 
months in advance. The shortage in this 
trade is alarming and is becoming more 
acute every year. In the city of Boston, 
for instance, there are some half dozen 
gunsmiths, all of whom are either middle- 
aged or elderly, some of them very old 
men indeed. There is not a young man 
engaged in the trade in the whole city, 
and it is a trade that requires a long ap- 
prenticeship. The question at once arises 
as to who will replace these old men when 
they die, as unfortunately they must. The 





The New 





20 Gauge 
Shot Gun 


MODEL 17 
The only bottom ejec- 
tion 20 gauge shotgun 
Length of stock 13% in. 
Weight, 5'2 to 5% lbs. 
Barrels, plain, matte 
surface or with raised 
matted rib. Cross bolt 
type of safety located at 
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20 gauge shot gun experiments 
are now over. 


perfected the new Model 17. 
A light, effective, powerful 20 


gauge gun, the latest masterpiece 
of Browning, the famous gun de- 
signer. 


Chambered for the more power- 
ful 234 in. shells for ducks. Takes 
the 2) in. standard shell for birds 
and upland game equally as well. 


Gives the hunter choice of four barrels; 
26 in., 28 in., 30 in., 32 in. in length; cylin- 
der bore, modified or full choke—instantly 
interchangeable. 


Combines the safety of the hammerless, 
solid frame type of construction with the 
graceful lines and quick pointing qualities 
for which all Remington arms are justly fa- 
mous. Takes down with no tools but the 
fingers. 

Have your gun dealer order you a New 
Remington Model 17. 








Remimegton, 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, INc. 
Cunard Building, 25 Broadway, New York City 





Remington has just 
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Grandfather gives the boy the 
benefit of his experience. 


Hunting Time! 


Did you ever stalk your quarry 
for weary miles over the roughest 
kind of country, and finally pick 
up with your glass the head that 
you have dreamed of? 


You creep for an hour to get in 
range; you wait for your nerves 
to steady after the dizzy climb; 
you are sure of that shot. Your 
front sight is on a vital spot, your 
hold is steady and you squeeze 
a miss!!! And the 





the trigger 
chance of a lifetime is gone for- 
ever, with it hundreds of dollars 
and several weeks’ time. 


Why did you miss that easy shot? Only two things could 
You or the rifle in which you had misplaced your 


If you use Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 your 


misses will be fewer, your kill larger. Why? 


Because Hoppe’s No.9 removes every bit of powder residue 
shotgun. It eliminates the acid gases 
caused by nitro powder and prevents fouling and pitting. 
Hoppe’s No. 9 also removes and prevents rust in any climate. 


Sportsmen have been using Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 
for 17 years and still find it the best method of taking care 
of their pet shooting irons. You'll find it an aid to accuracy 
and, after you use No. 9, you won’t miss that easy shot because 
your rifle was not cleaned properly. 


Your sporting goods dealer can supply you. 


Frank A. Hoppe 


2314 North Eighth Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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question is not an easy one to answer. 

To make matters worse, most of the 
remaining gunsmiths are simply gun re- 
pairers. They look askance at what they 
are pleased to call special work and pre- 
fer to confine themselves to routine re- 
pairs on standard models, work that could 
be done as well in the service departments 
of the factories. Probably this is so be- 
cause their trade is usually carried on in 
conjunction with the sale of new mer- 
chandise. At any rate the pecuniary re- 
turn of such a business in itself cannot 
be highly attractive. Without doubt there 
is to-day an inviting field for the private 
master-gunmaker specializing in custom 
work for a discriminating clientele. Such 
a trade would not only be lucrative but 
would afford to the true artisan the pride 
and satisfaction derived only from the 
creation of a super-quality product. There 
are, it is true, some half dozen such men— 
in a country of one hundred million 
people. 

It is a matter of conjecture whether 
the private gunmaker is scarce because of 
a past lack of patronage or whether the 
patronage has been dormant on account of 
a scarcity of gunmakers. Possibly the re- 
cent vogue of military shooting with rifles 
limited to the standard government issue 
has had some effect. At any rate, we now 


| have a condition where the demand for 


such services greatly exceeds the supply. 
In this country there exists great wealth 
and a widespread interest in firearms, 
conditions that must result in a definite 
demand for a custom product just as simi- 
lar conditions result in custom - made 
clothes, furniture, or automobiles. With 
such a market waiting to be exploited it 
is all the more to +ebe wondered at that 
we have so few gunmakers comparable to 
those of England or Germany. 
Unfortunately, too many firearms enthu- 
” 
whether from choice or necessity, have 
confined their attentions to factory-made 
products. The magazines are full of grave 
articles by well-known authors praising 
this model or that model or breathing a 
wish that the first model could be modi- 
fied to include some of the features of the 
second, etc., etc. These individuals fre- 
quently try to induce the factories to un- 
dertake special work and wonder at the 
rebuffs they receive. They deserve no 
sympathy. Such men-have no more busi- 
ness with factory models than has Tiffany 
& Co. with Sears and Roebuck. The fac- 
tories have neither the facilities nor the 
desire to cater to such trade. It must be 
remembered that they are on a strictly 
quantity-production basis and that their 
products, excellent though they may be, 
are designed and priced to reach the 
widest market. Having decided on a 
model, the problem is simply to manufac- 
ture enough units, all alike, at high speed, 
so that the cost of each shall be at a mini- 
mum. It is evident that time and energy 
devoted to indulging individual tastes rep- 
resents so much waste and loss. While 
this system succeeds in supplying the pub- 
lic with a very good article at a very rea- 
sonable cost the result is purchased at a 
price; and that price is a slower rate of 
progress. The tendency of large-scale 
production is usually to resist change. 
Changes or improvements are expensive. 
They involve the scrapping of large tool 
equipment and investment in new. Factory 
routine is more or less upset. New ad- 
vertising is necessary. The result is that 
current models are continued as long as 
possible, often until they are practically 
obsolete, and changes are not made until 
actually forced by the pressure of compe- 
tition. Of course, the fewer the number 
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of concerns in a given field the less a 
factor is competition likely to be. In all 
this no blame attaches to the factories; 
such a policy is human nature and good 


business. The fault lies with a too com- | 
placent public. However, the net result | 


is that our commercial rifles are appreci- 
ably behind the times. In the last ten 
years this situation has been so bad that 
if a man desired an arm abreast of con- 
temporary knowledge he either had to 
have a military model converted, if he 
were lucky enough to find anyone to do 
the converting, or else buy an imported 
product. 

And just here lies the field of the pri- 
vate gunmaker. If the “crank” would 
cease wailing at the illiberality of the fac- 
tories and take his ideas to a custom gun- 
smith who would translate them into wood 
and steel much would be accomplished. 
If the ideas possessed merit they would 
be quickly imitated and very soon the 
factories would begin to feel the pressure. 
The private gunmaker would thus perform 
a valuable function in offsetting to some 
extent one of the evils of machine pro- 
duction. Through him new ideas would 
find expression and a more healthy condi- 
tion would be brought about. 

Most gunsmiths will affirm that there 
is no money in the business. In fact it 
is difficult to find a man who will admit 
that there is money in his own particular 
line. The other fellow’s pasture always 
looks greener. Doubtless this would be 
true if a man were content to remain a 
mere mechanic, for which, however, there 
is no necessity. It is a trade that can be 
lifted almost to the dignity of a profes- 
sion. Joseph Manton left a great name 
behind him, as did many others. A clever 
man with a streak of business instinct 
combined with technical skill could com- 
mand his own. price. Certainly there 
must be some hope for a trade that can 
exist in the most inaccessible low-rent 
district, without a telephone, advertising 
or publicity of any kind, and still be so 
swamped with work that much must be 
turned away. In these times of industrial 
depression and widespread unemployment 
it might be well to call attention to a 
trade in which the supply is so over- 
whelmed by the demand that an independ- 
ent, comfortable livelihood is assured. 


A RIFLE FOR SOUTH AMERICA 


Editor FieLp AND STREAM: 

I intend going to South America this 
winter. What make and caliber guns 
would | you advise me to take? Would a 
Model 1920, .250-3000 Savage bolt action 
rifle be heavy enough for the game I 
would find? And would a .303 Savage 
be as good? Ernest WICKENDEN, JR. 

Ans.—There is no really heavy game in 
South America for which you would re- 
quire extreme power in a rifle. There 
are deer, jaguar, ‘gators, and tapir, for 
which the .250-3000 bolt action Savage 
would be excellent. —Ep. 


BALL LOADS FOR DEER 
Editor Firetp AND STREAM: 

I have a 20-gauge Harrington & Rich- 
ardson single barrel shotgun. Now my 
question is: Is this gun allowed for hunt- 
ing deer in New Jersey this season? If it 
is, is a shot of this type powerful enough 
to kill a deer? At what range? 

Two drams Dupont 5-ounce ball? 

What load should I use for rabbit? 
What for quail? What is a good book 
on hunting mountain deer? State price, 
if possible. This gun I speak of is a full 
choke. LAWRENCE ADAMOVSKY. 
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——" pride of craftsmanship that 

distinguished those who worked 
with Daniel Baird Wesson in 1853 
to produce Superior Revolvers, has 
become a tradition jealously guarded 
and maintained by those who now 


work with his direct descendants. 


SMITH & WESSON 


«Manufacturers of Superior Revolvers 


SPRINGFIELD 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Catalogue sent on request 


Address Department B 
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SMITH GUNS 


ARE 


CONVINCING GUNS 


They have stood the test of 36 years 
in the field and at the traps. 





Smith Guns Never 
Shoot Loose 


“The Gun That Speaks for Itself’’ 





Send for Catalog No. 316 





SMITH GUNS made by 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 


739 Call Bldg.,San Francisco, Calif. 


Export Office: 5 State St., New York City 


SHOOT WITHOUT NOISE A” 
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J cS THE 
MAXIM & Pe 
SILENCER qe INTERESTING 

FOR YOUR >” OF ALL 
RIFLE OR so GUN ACCESSORIES 
TARGET «| REDUCES NOISE AND 


















PISTOL RECOIL AND ELIMINATES 











ONE OF THE wonperrut 4 
INVENTIONS OF OUR mA 
TIME. MADE IN Every 4 
CALIBER FROM 
22 TO 45 
Ask any 
herdwere or 
sporting goods 
dealer to show you 
One, or send 6c. in 
stamps for catalog and 
BOOKLET of astonishing 
experiences of Silencer users. 


THE MAXIM SILENCER CO. 
68 A 4 Ave. Hartford, Conn. 

















Here It Is! \ 


The NEW REISING .22 CAL, 
AUTO TARGET PISTOL 


Climax of beauty, balance and accuracy 





For target practice and small game 

shooting this gun has no superior among automatics. For 
the same purpose —the .22-32 Smith & Wesson target gun 
heads the list of revolvers. For home and personal pro- 


tection, the new models .25 and .32 cal. Mauser auto pistols 
are unsurpassed. For guardsmen, peace officers, bank 
protection and other like service, the .45 government model 
Colt automatic isthe only gun. In the field of medium big 
game such as deer, coyotes, mountain lion and black bear, 
the effective killing power of the .250-3000 Savage is similar 
to a bolt of lightning. - For exclusive big game such as elk, 
moose, grizzly and the big Alaskan bears. the new Rem- 
ington bolt action bie game rifle has them all skinned. 
Send stamp for price list and get reduction on these and 
all other new guns before you buy. 


H. M. BOWERS HOLYOKE, COLO. 
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Ans.—Your 20 gun with a round ball 


is O. K. for deer in the State of New 
Jersey, and should kill well up to about 
70 yards—you will not be at all liable to 
get a longer shot. 

While such a ball cartridge in a shot- 
gun is not accurate at longer range, it 
has fully as much killing power as a 
low power rifle at the range mentioned. 

For rabbits use 2'4 drams of powder 
and 5% ounce of No. 6 shot. For quail 
the same amount of powder and No. 8 
shot.—Eb. 


NEEDS A HIGHER SIGHT 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a Remington .30 and have a 
great deal of trouble in overshooting. 
I pull down as fine as possible and still 
shoot 3 to 4 inches high. Have tried a 
King rear sight with the same results. 
I have shot a Winchester rifle all my life 
and this is the first change I have made. 
I like the gun fine and wish you would 
suggest some remedy for my overshoot- 
ing. W. BoHRMEISTER. 


Ans.—Your front sight is too low for 
you. If you cannot lower the rear sight 
any further, I would advise you to write 
to the Lyman Gunsight Company, Middle- 
field, Conn., or the Marble Manufactur- 
ing Company, Gladstone, Mich., and get 
them to make you a new front sight with 
the bead about 1-16 inch higher than the 
one you now have.—Eb. 


8 M/M LABEL 
Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr.: 

I was lucky enough to get home from 
the late unpleasantness with a French 
military carbine. 

Can you tell me where I can get 
“sporting ammunition” for this model, or 
how I could have it rebuilt to use Ameri- 
can ammunition if it is impossible to pro- 
cure the other? 

The only marks on the gun outside of 
the number are as follows: Etts Con- 
tinsouza Mle—M-16. 

I have a few rounds of the “service 
ammunition” and among them is one 
evidently made by some English or 
American concern. 

Georce A. Witson, Jr. 

Ans.—Your French carbine shoots the 

m/m Label cartridge, and while the 
ammunition was made here on war con- 
tract, it was only with the full metal patch 
military bullet. 

It is not a good sporting rifle, and as 
the sporting ammunition cannot be secured 
in this country you would have to have 
a new barrel made by a competent gun- 
smith for an American cartridge. This 
would be so expensive that it would not 
pay you, as you could buy a fine Win- 


chester for the same price.—Ep. 


A RIFLE FOR DEER 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 


As I am contemplating a hunting trip 
for deer in the Adirondack Mountains 
(N. Y.) next fall, I would appreciate it 
very much if you will be kind enough to 
inform me what rifle you think best 
suited for this purpose, also caliber, ac- 
tion, length of barrel and make. Is the 
Savage .250-3000 H. P. or .30-30 appro- 
priate? Is it permissible to shoot deer 
with an auto-loading rifle in New York 
State? 

Frep Frost. 


Ans.—I do not believe you could 
make a better selection than the Savage 


250-3000 in either the bolt or lever action 
model for deer shooting in the Adiron- 
dacks. It is a light, handy weapon with 
ample power for the purpose. If you pre- 
fer a lighter caliber, either a 30-30 Win- 
chester or .32 Special would be a good 
selection. It is permissible to use an auto- 
matic rifle in the Adirondacks and con- 
sequently if you prefer it, you could use 
one of the Remington automatics which 
are fine for deer, because of their speed 
of fire. 

If you decide on an automatic, I would 
suggest the 32 Remington cartridge. 

The lever action, of course, is faster 
than the bolt action and for this reason 
many people favor it. However, I have 
always found that even the bolt gun can 
be fired far too rapidly to permit the 
most accurate shooting.—Eb. 


HIGH BREECH PRESSURE 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


In the October issue there was an ar- 
ticle by Major Townsend Whelen on loads 
for the .30-caliber Springfield cartridge. 
There was one point that was not quite 
clear in my mind, and that is whether or 
not the Winchester Model 95, either in 
sclid frame, take-down, or carbine form, 
is sufficiently strong to handle the heaviest 
load he mentioned with perfect safety. 

Another point that comes to mind is 
whether cartridges used with this special 
heavy load would be all right for re- 
loading with the same load, and if so, 
about how many reloads would they 
stand? If they would not stand reload- 
ing with a heavy load, would they stand 
some of the lighter loads mentioned? 


W. B. Wuirttier. 


Ans.—The lever action weapon, because 
of the fact that there are no forward 
lecking lugs on the bolt, has a rather 
clastic breech, and we could not conse- 
quently recommend your using a cartridge 
developing a higher breech pressure than 
the standard load. The bolt would be 
sure to stretch to some extent, and might 
in time prove to be very dangerous. 
Shells loaded with the special charges 
Colonel Whelen mentioned would be per- 
fectly satisfactory for reloading with spe- 
cial charges for three or four shots, but 
they could not be loaded eight or ten 
times as the ordinary cartridge could. 
Of course, I am speaking of reloading 
them in a gun witha perfect chamber.—Enb., 


FOR SELF DEFENSE 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


Which do you consider the best arm 
for self-protection, an automatic pistol 
or revolver? What caliber do you rec- 
emmend in the automatic and the re- 
volver, also what makes? 

Which would be best for a man and 
which for a lady? One for a lady to 
keep in the house for self-protection and 
one for a man to carry on the road trav- 
eling. 

Which is quickest on the draw, an auto- 
matic or a revolver? What do the police 
departments generally use in the large 
cities ? 

L. A. Livermore. 


Ans.—For self-protection I consider the 
automatic better than the revolver for 
the average man, because of its speed of 
fire and simplicity, and it is invariably 
somewhat easier for the average man to 
shoot accurately with. Of course, it is 
largely a question of what conditions the 
weapon will be used under. 

In regards to a lady’s weapon, we 





een ace 


mp tome 


er ee 








wowws we'e *e 


eo 





Field and Stream—September, 1921 


naturally assume that she would not wish 
to carry it, and that she would principally 
want a weapon for defense in the house 
or in an automobile, and I unquestion- 
ably think that the .35 Smith & Wesson 
is the best woman’s gun. The one draw- 
back of the other automatics from a 
woman’s point of view is that the barrel 
must be drawn back to cock them for the 
first shot, unless they are carried cocked 
with the safety on. While it is perfectly 
safe to do this for a few days at a time, 
I would not advise leaving the gun with 
the spring at tension all the time as it 
would undoubtedly weaken it in the course 
of time. On the other hand, it is very 
hard for a woman with average strength 
to cock it. This applies to all automatics 
that I am familiar with, except the Smith 
& Wesson, as this weapon has a fixed bar- 
rel, and only the bolt has to be drawn 
back to cock the weapon without any 
tension on the spring. It also has a 
small grip which is particularly adapt- 
able to the average woman’s hands. 

The same gun, or a Savage or Colt 
.380 caliber is the best for a man travel- 
ing on the road, as it is compact, yet 
powerful enough for any emergency. The 
revolver is much quicker on the draw 
than the automatic, and that is the reason 
why good shots generally prefer them. 
Officers on the police force in New York 
City can use either an automatic pistol 
or revolver at their own discretion. I 
believe that the majority use revolvers, 
but this is probably due more to their 
gross ignorance oé firearms than any- 
thing else, for the average policeman 
couldn’t hit a box-car, unless he is locked 
inside of it.—Eb. 


406 W.. Cc. F. 
Editor FreLp AND STREAM: 

Can you please give me any informa- 
tion re the .405 Winchester Model 
195, as I like the looks of the rifle very 
much. I understand from an African 
hunter that the soft-nose bullets break 
up on impact and therefore lack penetra- 
tion. Do you advise the full metal- 
patched bullets for use on moose and 
large bear? Also, would it be possible 
to have made a_ considerably heavier 
bullet for use with a slightly reduced 
charge? 

Please inform me if the .45-70-500 car- 
tridge can be fired from a rifle chambered 
for the .45-90-300 Winchester. 


Ricuarp F, Cooper, Major. 


Ans.—For the largest American game, 
I am speaking of the big moose of Alaska 
and the Northwest, Alaskan brown bear 
and grizzly, the .405 is an excellent car- 
tridge and has terrific killing power, and is 
the best “stopper” that we have in America. 
I have no doubt that your friend was 
true regarding the bullet sometimes 
breaking up on the heavy-boned game of 
British East Africa—I refer to hippo, 
rhino, and the African buffalo. On such 
game only, the full metal-patched bullets 


should be used, and it is for this reason | 


that they always need a large bore, such 
as the .405 or even larger, for when a 
bullet breaks up on the heavy shoulder 
bone, it does not penetrate through the 
lungs and heart, and consequently lacks 
stopping power. 

It would not be possible to have a 
heavier bullet made for the .405, because 
it already has a high breech pressure, 
and as the pressure in any lever action 
gun is rather elastic, if you increase the 
weight of your bullet you would greatly 
increase your chamber pressure unless 

















THE SAVAGE 


An Achievement 











IS SAVAGE, with all the ballistics 
of the .30 Government— 150 grain 
bullet—2,700 foot oe = 
force 2,426 lbs.— mid-range trajectory 
200 yards, 2.9 in.—and the preeminent 
Savage advantage of a soft nose Spitzer 
bullet, handled in our action, without 
deforming the point. 

And Listen! The Savage Featherweight 
models handle this cartridge. A 6) lb. 
gun that makes possibles at 1,000 yards, 
with a recoil so light that it makes target 
practice a delight and a hunting trip a 
pleasure. 

You can pack this gun on the longest 
trail, stop in their tracks the Grizzlies of 
the Rockies, or the Man Eaters of the 
African Wilds, and not be muscle tired 
when you must place the bullet in the 
right spot. 






Model — 1899 Savage 


Model— 1920 Savage 


the New Savage .300 cartridge. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
UTICA, N. Y. 


EXECUTIVE AND EXPORT OFFICES: 50 CHURCH ST., NEW YORK 
Owners and Operators of 
J. Stevens Arms Co., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
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These rifles are chambered to take 

















Prices Way Down 


B. S. A. Match Rifle, $48 
B.S. A. Air Rifle 


o. 1, $2 
No. 2, $34 










If your dealer does 













met carey Oe These rifles carry 
rifles, send check an teem ae 
and they will be no 

forwarded to you unqualified gua r- 







at once — carriage antee. 


charges paid. 









Order now—b e fore 
the new Tariff advances the 
prices to the old figures, or worse 






Sole U.S. Representatives 


Production Equipment Co., Inc. 
Dept. 11 5 Union Square} New York 
1 Representatives: Fraser Co., 10 Hospital St., Montreal, Can. 
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BIG GAME RIFLES 


— MAUSER — 





SPORTING MODEL, Cats. 7m,8un.8 3OUE IVE § 75.2 
With Rib $ 80% With Telescope $ 185. 

M.S. MODEL (Like Mamliher Schoenauer) Cats. 74M, BAN 3 7EL 

CARBINE MODEL, 24” Barrét, CAL. 30 US. 1906 § 4#h.Y 





















VL.&D. 


INCORPORATED 


New York 





65 MM. 
ALL 4 Cauipres 3 3% 3 Q252 with telescope $150 Y 
9.5 MM. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC 


FH SCHAUFFLER, Presiwenr 4/4 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK C/T¥, 





















Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 


HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motorboats 
CataLcoG Free Save Money Orpver BY MAIL 

Please state what you are interested in 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
222 ELLIS AVENUE - - - PESHTIGO, WIS. 
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you decreased the load of powder, and, 
of course, this would not be advisable. 

The .45-70-500 for ranges where you 
would require such a weapon, is fully as 
good as the .405. That big, heavy lead 
bullet is bad medicine at short range. 
The cartridge can be shot very satisfac- 
torily in the .45-90-300 but, of course, the 
sights must be adjusted.—Eb. 





.250-3000 ACCURACY 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Will you please tell me if the Savage 1920 bolt 
action .250-3000 rifle is as accurate as the .30-06 
Winchester 95’? P. B. Brown. 

Ans.—Up to 600 yards I have every reason 
to believe the Model 1920 Bolt Action Savage 
for the .250-3000 cartridge is quite as accurate 
as the Spring; beyond that range I am sure the 
Springtield would be superior.—Eb. 








TRIGGER PULL 


Editor Fietp anD STREAM: 


Will you please tell me what the trigger 
pull is on a .25-35 Win., 1894, and a .22 U. M. 
C, Rem. 12A? I want to cut these down so 


as to help in overcoming the flinch when shovt- 
ing. How low can I cut them? 


3. A. Lewis. 


Ans.—The trigger pull of most of our sport 
ing rifles as they come from the factory is from 
four to five pounds. This can safely be reduced 
to about 3% pounds for game shooting; it is 
never desirable to have a pull lighter, as it is a 
continuous source of danger in rough country. 

On target rifles the trigger pull is often re- 
duced to a fraction of a pound. That is, when 
a rifle equipped with a set trigger it can 
often be adjusted to a fraction of an ounce, but 
light trigger pulls, that is, under three pounds 
weight, are to be frowned upon for the hunting 
rifle. 

You must adjust the trigger pull of your rifle 
with great care, using a small spring scales, 
such as fishermen use for weighing their catch. 
Do not grind the sear or hammer notches, but 
carefully rub them on an oil stone, frequently 
putting the gun together and weighing the pull 
with the small scales mentioned. In fact, I 
would advise you to have a good gunsmith do 
the job, for it is a very ticklish one to try to 
perform yourself.—Ep. 
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MODEL .30 REM. 


Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

Please inform me as to size and kind of 
gun I should use for big and general game in 
Canada, also the best gauge gun for rabbits, 
squirrels, etc., in small game in the same 
locality. M. Francis Noone. 


Ans.—For big game shooting in Canada the 
best general purpose rifle from stock that 
know of would be a Model 30 Remington Bolt 
Action, or a Model 1895 Winchester Lever Ac- 
tion, shooting the .30-06 Government cartridge. 
Soft-point ammunition should, of course, be 
used for large game. For rabbits, squirrels, 
etc., a 16-gauge double makes a fine little 
gun, weighing about 6% pounds with 26-inch 
barrels, right one-half choked, and left full 
choke. However, you are not liable to find 
rabbits and squirrels in the same section where 
you would be hunting big game. The best 
sized shot for your purpose would be 6’s.—Eb. 





Cart. Paut A. Curtis, Jr.: 

In reading your columns I find that you 
also are one of the many lovers of the Spring- 
field .06. I, for one, am of the unlucky class 
of left-handed shooters, so the Springfield must 
pe oe up, or to be correct ? have already 
sold it. 

I would be pleased to have your opinion as 


to the difference between the Winchester car- 


bine and Winchester rifle in the “95” model. 








PARITER GUN 


able 


Send for Booklet 
and 20-Bore Folder 


If you love a good gun. reading the 
Parker descriptive booklet will add 
much to your pleasure. The 20-bore 
folder gives the truth about small 
bores, table of ballistics, and other 
interesting data. Both free. 


PARKER BROS. 
Master Gun Makers 
MERIDEN, CONN. 


New York Sales Rooms: 25 Murray Street. 
Pacific Coast Agent: 
A. W. Dubray, Box 102, San Francisco. 








“CARRYIT WITHU” BOATS 


(Patented) 





A boat for fishing or pleasure. A superspecial boat for the 
autoist. rite for descriptive circulars. 


BATTLE CREEK BOAT CO. 





Sales Dept., Box 202 Battle Creek, Michigan 
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Would there be any difference in the accuracy 
and other shooting qualities of these two guns 
using .06 ammunition? If so, please tell what 
it would amount to and also your recommenda- 
tion in the buying between the two. 

Joun Bowen. 

Ans.—As you are a left-handed shooter and 
consequently cannot handle the Springfield with 
desired facility, I would unhesitatingly recom- 
mend your buying an 1895 model Winchester 
Carbine for the same cartridge. I have owned 
two of these '95 model carbines, ore for the 
.30 army cartridge and one for the .30-36 rim- 
less cartridge, and they are entirely satisfactory 
in every way. 

The carbine has only a two-inch shorter bar- 
rel than the rifle, but it is much handier and a 
better looking weapon, being of much superior 
balance. I would unhesitatingly say that even 
for target shooting it is fully as accurate at 
long range as the full-length rifle, particularly 
if equipped with a Lyman Receiver Sight, which 
would lengthen the sighting plane some six 
inches.— Eb. 


TO MODIFY RECOIL 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

What brand of smokeless powder do you pre- 
fer for hunting rabbits, squirrels and pheasants? 

I have a Stevens single gun number 107, 
12 gauge, 28-inch barrel, full choke bored, and 
I have been using 24 and 25-grain Ballistite 
powder and it kicks like a mule. 

Do you recommend a different brand of 
smokeless powder or would a recoil pad and 
the barrel changed to modified choke eliminate 
the recoil? 

Some day before long I intend to get either 
a Fox, a Smith or an Ithaca for hunting and 
would appreciate your reply. 

Attyn W. DeVott. 

Ans.—Ballistite is a particularly severe pow- 
der to use. I think if you will use Schultze or 
=. C. you will get just as good results and 
find that the recoil is considerably milder. You 
would also find that if the gun was modified 
choke that it would be better suited for rabbits 
and pheasants, as the shots, generally, are not at 
very long range. This would also tend to reduce 
the recoil a little bit. 

In buying a double-barreled gun I would sug- 
gest for your purpose 28-inch barrels bored 
full choke left and improved cylinder right.—Ep. 


SHOTGUN BULLETS 


Editor Fietp anD STREAM: 

In your March issue a Mr. L. J. Bauer wants 
to know of a ball cartridge for shotguns, as he 
doesn’t like buckshot. You answer there are none 
to be had in this country. Now I may not be 
speaking of the same thing as you mean, but 
I have at home a box of 12-gauge shells loaded 
with a solid lead ball, set in a felt wad and can 
be used even in a full-choke bore. Mine are a 
yellow shell made by the Winchester Co., but 
I have used some of the same single ball type 
shells made by the U. S. Cartridge Co., who 
make the black shells. They are- better than 
any buckshot and fairly accurate. Hoping this 
may be of some use to you, I remain, 

Josern G. Cote. 

Ans.—I heard from three or four fellows that 
wanted to correct me for telling Mr. Bauer 
that he couldn’t get a ball cartridge for a shot- 
gun in America. You fellows are all jumping 
at conclusions. I said bullets, not balls. The 
Winchester Company and all the other manu- 
facturers produce cartridges with solid round 
balls for use in shotguns, but what I have in 
mind is a conical bullet with a flat base, similar 
to that used in a rifle. It is made small in the 
middle like a spindle, but the base is flat enough 
to completely fill the barrel and cut off gas 
leakage. These bullets are made and frequently 
used on the Continent and they are accurate 
at almost twice the distance of the plain round 
ball. In other words, they can be used for 
deer, boar, etc., up to 100 yards.—Ep. 


IMPORTANT TO OUR READERS 


As _ we have received many letters from our 
friends requesting us to take up the issue of the 
sale of component parts with the munition manu- 
facturers, we publish the following letter which 
is self-explanatory: 

ATTENTION, Mr. 
Dear Sir: 

In connection with your letter of the 16th 
of December, relative to the sale of ammunition 
components, this subject has been hanging fire 
s0me time. 

A new plan is being worked out for the sale 
of components of ammunition to the consumer, 
and while the details are not yet completely 
arranged we can assure you that there will be 
no stopping of the supply of primers, empty 
shells and bullets to the man who desires to 
do_his own reloading. 

Just as soon as the plan has been completely 
worked out we will give you full details. 

In the meantime we are handling orders in 
the usual manner. Very truly yours, 

Remincton Arms Company, Inc. 
AtF. P. Lanz, 
Mgr. Service Division, Adv. Dept. 


Paut A. Curtis, Jr. 
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Every One Should Carry a Colt to the Woods 




























COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


Manufacturers of: Colt’s Revolvers, 


Colt’s 


Automatic 


( Browning ) 
Guns, Colt’s (Browning) Automatic 
Machine Rifles. 


Pistols, Colt’s 


Automatic Machine 
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Protected Ivory Bead, Spark Point Gold Bead, 
Price $1.00 Price $1.50 

Ivory Bead has long, patented, braced blade, with matted 
guard protecting bead and preventing blur. 

Spark Point Gold Bead has patented STEEL CENTER 
and braced construction. 

These sights are guaranteed to be the STRONGEST, 
BEST SIGHTING BEAD SIGHTS EVER PRODUCED. 
Made to fit ALL ARMS 





SCREW-DRIVER POINT 






EIGHT COMBINATION ADJUSTABLE REAR, 
Price $1.75. 


Flat Top, Semi-Buckhorn or Full Buckhorn. Has ad- 
justable reversible dise with FOUR sighting notches. 
White Diamond on one side giving EIGHT COMBINA- 
TIONS, also DOUBLE ELEVATOR, Screw Driver point 
—rigid and no blur. Made for all Rifles and Carbines, 


EIGHT COMBI- 
NATION Folding 
Leaf Sights. With 
adjustable white 
diamond toward 
the eye this sight 
can be turned up 
and used when so 
dark a peep sight 
is useless. Made 
for all Rifles and 
nes, , Cata- 
logue “F” of 
Flat-Top, Folded over 100 other 
; D. *rice $1.50 models of King 
Sights and ‘‘Modern Sights for Modern Arms,” free, 


D. W. KING, 737 Call Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 









Semi- Buckhorn 
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[ITHACA WINS 
3 


Mrs. Harry Hafrison 

has won the woman’s 
championship of 

N. Y. State three times 
in three years with 
an Ithaca. That’s 
another Ithaca 


record, 


an Ithaca, 


Ithece, N. Y, 
Box 141 


Mrs. Harrison 
Says that any 
woman can break 
more targets with 


Catalogue 
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Douple guns 
for game $45 up 
Single barrel 
trap guns $75 
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Enclose Stamp for Circular 





_MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 
Widely Known for Their Accuracy, Balance, Light Weight and Great Killing Power 
The finest big game rifle made—BAR NONE. 

GOERZ PRISM BINOCULARS 

WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 17 West 42nd St., New York City 

Importer of High-Grade Sporting Rifles and Shotguns. f 

These rifles are known by representatives of this magazine to be new and as described 
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AMERICAN 


| KAMPKOOK, 














THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 
RATE 


























17'S ALL INSIDE 

SAZE FOLDED 14:8: SiN 
WEIGHT 6 LBS. , 

once wus $900 


tillate. 





win nampoven S145 
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KAMPKOOK SET U 


igen KAMPKOOK will double the pleasure and 
comfort of your holiday picnics and camping trips. 
This two-burner stove is set up and going in a jiffy, 
gives a clean blue flame from motor gasoline or dis- 
Wind-proof, safe and handy to carry. 
by more than 100,000 tourists and campers. 
AMERICAN KAMPKOOK— look for the nameplate. 
Write for Folder showing our complete line of Kampkooking Appliances 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE CO. 
824 CLARK STREET 






Used 
Get the 







ALBERT LEA, MINN. 
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Cots, blankets and general 
Write D $ equipment. 
me to Department F, 
Box 1835, Richmond, 
Va., for catalog. 


IF THE ARMY USE IT We HAVE IT 





RICHMOND. VA 

















MATCH THE TANG OF THE 
COUNTRY AIR 


with luncheons of delicious 


SMITHFIELD HAM 


By Parcel Post direct to you at 
seventy-five cents per pound. 
AMERICAN 
PRODUCE 
EXCHANGE : 
Department” 
Richmond, v 1. 
“The Ham That Made 
Virginia Famous” 









first trip to big wood 


leather 


L. L. BEAN, Mfr. 








MAINE HUNTING SHOE 


Light as a moccasin, with protection of heavy hunting boots. 
Softtan elk tops and rubber bottoms, Five widths, B to EE. 
Picture at right shows new patent Split Backstay, which is a 
positive protection against heel cord chafing. To the experi- 
enced hunter I need not say more. To those who are making 
s, take my advice and get shoe that 
positively will not chafe the heel cords. 


Price: 8inch $6.50; 10 inch $8.00; 1 4inch $11.00 postpaid. Free 
- ir Outht and Dressing. Send for catalog and free sample of rubber 





Freeport, Me. 












Your 7 Pire Ds Painted 


It a Rm OF = come IMPORTED 


one B Ra woo FROM FIRST 
PUFF -COLOR mt L¥ 





pes GR 
NEW YORK CITY 
Mail Orders Given Special Attention. Send for Catalog A. 











‘e Cater to the Particular Smoker 





NICHOLAS PIEPER AUTOMATICS 


Manufactured in Liege, Belgium 


MODEL D 
25 Cal. 
Weight 
I ozs. 





Six shot magazine. 
Positive Safety catch. 
Takes Colt "7 
ammunition ak 

apart instantly without tools. Price $159 
including Parcel Post, insured . . —_ 


ISBECQUE, TODD & COMPANY 


Sole Distributors 
150 Nassau Street New York City 











| out of 





(Continued from page 508) 

SIGHTS 
By Captain Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
certain phases of the shooting game, as 
they magnify the slightest tremor. They 
are excellent for preliminary practice in 
target shooting, though it is noteworthy 
that almost all of the long range military 
records are made with iron sights, despite 
the fact that the scope is generally al- 
lowed. They are of great value to the 
squirrel or the woodchuck hunter, as the 
little animals are most often partly con- 
cealed when shot at, and although the 
range is usually comparatively short, they 
afford a small mark. Under some con- 
ditions they are also valuable for the 
mountain sheep or goat hunter, where 
Icng shots at standing game of medium 
size is the rule rather than the exception, 
but they have no place in the moose or the 
deer hunter’s outfit, where the shots are 
most often at short range and at moving 
game, which requires quick action. The 
scope is not fast and is really satisfactory 
only for a rest shot where one has plenty 
of time. 


[= a scope is adopted for game shooting 
it should not be one of these with com- 
plicated adjustment, such as are made in 
this country, which are always getting 
focus at the critical moment. It 
should be a universal focus scope, with a 
strong but simple mount with channeled 
base, so that by dropping the head the iron 
sights can be used with the scope attached. 
The scope should be directly over the 
center of the barrel, with marked adjust- 
ment of the cross hairs for elevation, in- 
stead of base adjustment of the scope 
tube, and should be without windage ad- 
justment, which is not required on a scope 
for game shooting. Such a scope is fool- 
proof and will stand a lot of hard knocks, 
which it is sure to get. For that reason 
I consider the Kahles scope supplied with 
the Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifles (known 
as the Mignon x4) the best. I have one 
that I have given the roughest treatment, 
generally carrying my rifle by it, using the 
scope much the same as the handle of a 
traveling bag, and I have never had the 
slightest trouble with it. 

The sights for the pistol or revolver 
should be of the simplest kind, for it 
should never be forgotten that the main 
thing in the use of the one-hand weapon 
is speed. Slow fire with the six gun, 
which is distinctly a weapon of defense 
and used at short range, is of little use to 
anybody, and is not to be encouraged, as 
it surely will be inadvertently by the use 
of a finely made sight; therefore, I rec- 
ommend just a simple U notch rear with 
a large bead front sight, if any departure 
from the factory variety is desired. 

While finely adjusted target sights can 
be used on the out-and-out target, or small 
game pistol, they have no place upon the 
military, dueling or defensive weapon. 

The idea of a sight on a shotgun is al- 
most as old as the shotgun itself, and all 
kinds of sights have, at different times, 
been tried out by all kinds of sportsmen 
and, generally speaking, have sooner or 
later been discarded. We have had open- 
notch rear sights, peep sights, individual 
sights for each barrel on double guns and 
several monstrosities. The most popular 
are the so-called “trapshooting” sights, 
consisting of a rather large ivory bead at 
the muzzle and a smaller one midway 
down the rib or barrel. 


[t is my opinion that the average good 
shot will shoot just about as well at 
game without any sights at all on his 
shotgun as he will with them, provided 
his gun fits him properly. Of course this 
is not equally true of trapshooting, where 
the aim is more deliberate. 
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But most good shots (I am now speak- 
ing of really good field shots) do shoot 
more or less instinctively. We must re- 
member that we have about a 30-inch 
spread in a twelve-gauge gun and, conse- 
quently, can afford to sacrifice a small de- 
gree of accuracy to gain a little more 
speed. We could not expect to do such 
quick work on game if we had to devote 
even a small part of our attention to align- 
ing the sights. 

Good game shots, with the scatter gun, 
may be divided into two classes: those 
who bring up their guns ahead of the 
game and fire the moment the butt hits 
the shoulder, and those who more method- 
ically bring up the gun behind the bird 
and follow through, pressing the trigger 
as they get the proper distance in front 
of their target. And it is quite safe to 
say that despite the fact that there are 
experts in both classes, the majority of 
the best wing shots are among the 
first class, or those who automatically 
bring their guns to bear ahead of their 
game on the swing with it and fire almost 
instantaneously, This means perfect co- 
ordination of guns and all of the facilities 
which are brought to bear in shooting. 
Under ideal conditions, the latter class of 
slower shots might improve their scores 
with the peep sight, but I fail to believe 
that the first class ever would. 

The great advantage that an accurate 
rear sight would have lies in the fact that 
the majority of those that hunt do not 
know enough abopt gun-fitting and do not 
shoot enough to really learn what their 
own requirements are. The average man 
who spends a couple of weeks a year in 
the shooting field, firing two or three hun- 
dred shells at game, is not shooting 
enough to learn what his faults are and 
what would best meet his requirements. 
Consequently, a very small minority of 
sportsmen shoot guns that really fit them. 


As a proof of this, you can take any 
number of sportsmen out and have 
them shoot at a stationary target with 
their own shotgun, and surprisingly few 
of them will be able to center their loads 
on the plate. And if they cannot do this 
with a shotgun at thirty yards at a sta- 
tionary target, how many can at rapidly 
moving game? Fortunately for their suc- 
cess in the field the spread of the charge 
is wide enough, if they shoot fairly well, 
to get their birds into some part of the 
pattern, 

It is this type of man that will get the 
greatest help from the rear sight. For it 
will eliminate cross-firing or under- 
shooting or over-shooting, due to poor 
alignment with an ill-fitting gun. Undoubt- 
edly it will be a great help for trapshoot- 
ing where one is standing with good 
footing, generally in a clear light, with a 
background against which the targets will 
show clearly and where they are flying 
directly or almost directly away from him 
and, what is more important, where the 
gun is brought to the shoulder and the 
sights are aligned properly before the 
target is released. 

It is an easy thing to use sights on a 
shotgun under such conditions. It is an- 
other matter entirely to use them on a 
wet day in the blind or battery when you 
are cold and stiff, when the ducks tumble 
into your decoys unexpectedly and you sit 
up hurriedly to shoot from an uncomfort- 
able position. It is another thing to use 
them in the uncertain light of early morn- 
ing or dusk, or when the rain or snow has 
clogged up the aperture; or when tramp- 
ing up hill and down dale through the 
woods after grouse where the sunlight 
plays in dazzling bright spots through the 
uncertain shadows of your surroundings. 





























The UPTON way 
ted” Pe teen se 


A Handy-t to-carry Pocket-size ;/ 
Cooking Outfit z 


Slip an Upton Kamp Kook Kit into your outside pocket 
when going fishing, hunting or hiking. You'll find it the 
handiest and easiest ope rated of all outdoor cooking outfits. 





Consists of a folding broiler grid with legs which thrust into the 
ground; two frying pans; two cups and a stew kettle or coffee pot with 
quart and a half capacity. Weight 33 ounces. Accommodates two 
to four persons. A smaller size made for one or two persons, 


Sold at most sporting and hardware stores or, if not obtainable, sent 
upon receipt of $3.00 for large size; $2.00 for small size. 


UPTON MACHINE COMPANY 
217 Edgewater Drive ST. JOSEPH, MICH. 
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WHICH IS LOWER OR HIGHER ON DISTANT OR 
NEAR OBJECTS RESPECTIVELY. (Patented. ) 


Shooter Demonstrators Wanted 
Price $3.00— Literature Free 


WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 
deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork. Made of blued steel. 
clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 16, 20, 28 
gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 including 
booklet ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’” Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 
WILBUR GUN SIGHT, 116 W. 39th St., P.O. Box 185, Times Square, New Yor 








The Rangefinding Sight Company 
Lewisport, Ky., U.S.A. 














“Danz Combination 


Shell and Game Bag” 


Look the picture over carefully, then 
ask yourself if there is anything you 
want in a hunting garment that the Danz 
Bag does not give you. Notice the four 
front pockets for shells with weight car- 
ried from the hips; look at the big ven- 
tilated game pocket in back, to keep 
your birds in prime condition; see the 
small pockets a matches, license, etc. 
Don’t overlook how the shoulder straps 
adjust to fit you. The chances are the 
fellow you hunt with will be wearing one 
of the Bags this fall. Don’t let him have 
anything on you for comfort. Your 
dealer has the Danz Bag, or can get it 
for you promptly, or, if you like, send 
us $4.50 and we will send you one 
prepaid. 









Satisfaction guaranteed 
or your money bac 


SUMMERS MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY, Inc. 


746 S. Los Angeles St., Los Angeles, Calif. 




















THE BIG FISHING CONTEST 


ELOW will be found the names of the 

leaders in the big $3,000 Fishing Con- 
test up to about the time this issue of the 
magazine goes to press. And don’t hide 
your own light, fellows, under a bushel, 
or in a fish creel. Come in and join up 
with the gang. They’re a sporty lot of 
real sportsmen—sportsmen right through 
to their gizzards, and on through to the 
other side. 

Let us give you a sample of the pres- 
ent bunch. Among the names below is 
the name of a chap who has entered a fish 
which is likely to be a prize winner. This 
chap is a mighty able fisherman, and he 
entered a second fish in another class 
from the first entry. At the same time 
he entered the second fish he sent to the 
magazine the picture of a real buster of 
a fish 

The chap was asked why he didn’t enter 
the third fish in the contest. And his 
answer was: “I’ve entered two big ones. 
That is enough for any man, I like to 
see the other fellow get a chance for a 
prize.” Fellows like that make up a fine 
bunch, and we again urge you to come 
into the big contest and join up with that 
kind of a crowd. 


EMEMBER that you don’t have to 

catch whales to win prizes. Any fish 
slightly over the average for fish of its 
class stands a good chance to lift a batch 
of prizes. Come in with the best of your 
season’s catch—and take a chance with us. 
The cost of an affidavit is almighty small 
backing money for coming into the ring. 
And FieLtp AND STREAM promises to do 
nothing unpleasant to those who don’t 
take prizes. It even thanks them. You 
don’t get a knockout, or even a tap on the 
nose. 

“Der seats of dis here place ob worship 
am free!” shouted the preacher. “When 
youse all goes to a movie youse lays out 
two bits—and for what, I inquires? For 
seein’ things what am mostly a waste of 
good eyes. You comes in here for nothin,’ 
nothin’, an’ youse hears me; an’ mostly 
I'm a good talker; giv’ youse sich fine 
advice as is priceless. Der biggest bar- 
gain in dis here town am th’ open door 
behind youse all. I done says it, an’ I 
done means it.” 

And the biggest bargain in fishing 
tackle, guns and all the rest is the present 


< 
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big Fietp AND STREAM Fishing Contest. 
It’s the biggest bargain all around. For 
the contest is so popular that it is gain- 
ing the magazine new subscribers all the 
time and on Sunday afternoons; and for 
the winners—they reap where, in a way, 
they don’t sow. For it’s fine fun to catch 
a big ’un, and it’s fine fun to get into 
the contest with your big ’un. 


COONY and hard-up editor of a 

country paper carried through a con- 
try contest on fruit, vegetables and poul- 
try, including turkeys. The prize for 
each class was the name of the victor in 
half-inch type across the front page of 
the paper. The stipulation was that the 
editor’s family were to be the judges of 
the excellence of the articles entered. 
These were first displayed in the window 
of the printing office and then eaten by 
the editor and his folks. In that neat way 
the family were mostly fed during one 
entire summer, 

But in the Fretp AND STREAM contest 
the Fishing Editor doesn’t eat your fish. 
You can eat it yourself. All we ask is the 
sworn statement of the size and weight. 

There are a heap of fellows who have 
come into the 1921 contest. Be a good 
sport and join up with the bunch. You 
don’t really know until you’ve tried it out 
how pleasant it is to see your name in 
print or to watch for the package that 
brings you a prize. 

“There is one real nice thing about your 
own funeral,” said an old lady, who was 
very fond of flowers. “It’s the onliest 
time in your life that you has heaps of 
bloom, and without paying a florist.” 

Come in, fellows! You pay nobody but 
the notary, and two cents for a postage 
stamp, for your letter of entry. And if 
you gather in prizes it may be the “onliest 
time in your life” when you don’t pay a 
bill for the stuff. 

LEADERS 
Brook Trout 

1. E. B. Mould. 

2. Jj. Jj. Saxe. 

3. John Heggie. 

4. Earl McCall. 

Brown Trout 
1. L. J. Roberts. 
2. Harvey O. Wygant. 
3. Seymour Stewart. 
4. E. B. Mould. 





Lake Trout 
1. Ernest D. Calvert. 
2. Frank D. Briggs. 
3. Wm. J. Robinson. 


Rainbow Trout—Eastern Division 
1. Geo. L. Mooney. 

2. Bernard D’Marco. 

3. Arthur York. 

4. B. J. Kremer. 


Rainbow Trout—Western Division 
1. H. L. Green. 

2. Fred Comfort. 

3. R. W. Follansbee. 

4. Gottlieb Schatz. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass—Intermediate 
Division 
1. Chas. E. Williamson. 
2. W. A. Cornette. 
3. L. V. Ruckman. 
4. Paul H. Schuster, 


Small-Mouth Black Bass—Northern 
Division 

W. R. Lillibridge. 

. Harry Rose. 

. Morey Roberts. 

. Chester Cobb. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 
Division 
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Large-Mouth Black Bass—Interme- 
diate Division 

1. Elbert Crutchfield. 

2. R. L. Sowers. 

3. Jno. Huske. 

4. James B. Bice. 


Freeman. 

Freeman. 
Simmons. 
Pinkeson. 
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Large-Mouth Black Bass—Northern 
Division 

1. M. Greene. 

2. Alford Donnelly. 

3. Edw. Borchending. 

4. C. F. Stedman. 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 
Division 

1. A. J. Harnage. 

2. Mrs. Clara Belle Backus. 

3. L. Barrier. 

4. A. L. Fulmer 
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“Comfortably Portable” 
Weighs 46 lbs. 


Elto Carrying Case 
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The Safe Motor for the 
Hunter 


A motor which tilts automatically when striking unseen 
obstructions in the shallow and precarious waters where hunting 
abounds—a motor whose underwater design insures freedom from 
weeds and whose ignition system insures a quick, easy and positive 
start in damp or cold weather—that is the sportsman’s ideal of 


safety in an outboard motor. 


Thanks to Ole Evinrude’s native 
ability as a designer, supported 
by his sportsman’s instincts, all 
these advantages are available to 
the hunter who chooses the Elto 
Light Twin—Mr. Evinrude’s latest 
motor manufactured by his new 
organization, the Elto Outboard 
Motor Co, 

Because of its light weight, 
perfect mechanical balance and 
wonderfully smooth performance, 
the Elto is safe alike on the lightest 
and frailest of hunting skiffs and 
rowboats. 

Because of its novel and efficient 
underwater exhaust, it quietlv propels 


its boat back and forth among the 
hunting grounds in those ‘‘wee’’ morn- 
ing hours without the least disturbance. 


The Elto with its full 3 H. P. is 
equal to the demands of stormy and 
rough weather, for it abounds in power 
for any emergency. Its self-contained 
automatic tilting device insures safety 
to both motor and boat in shallow or 
dangerous waters. 

Weighing but 46 pounds and with 
its rudder folded for carrying, the Elto 
is so snug and positively compact, 
either in its carrying case or otherwise, 
that ‘‘comfortably portable’? aptly 
describes this ideal rowboat motor. 

The Elto is but another proof of the 
genius of Ole Evinrude, the originator 
of the outboard motor. 


Complete details of this remarkable motor may be 
found in the Elto booklet. Write for it now. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


Ole Evinrude, Pres. 


MFRS. HOME BLDG. 


aN 


- 


Dept. D 
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LIGHT TWIN OUTBOARD MOTOR 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
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GENEVA SUPERIOR 
BINOCULAR 





O the people interested in the great out- 

doors, it is with pleasure we announce 

the resumed manufacture of the 
GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR—the 
glass noted for its workmanship, power and 
clearness of definition. 


Supplied in nine different styles, in strength | 


from four to eight power, prices from $20.00 
to $45.00, all models complete with leather 
case and strap. 

Do not accept a substitute. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, send us $20.00 and re- 
ceive one on approval. If not satisfactory 


return at our expense, and your money will | 


be cheerfully refunded. 


GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 
Est. 1873 G ENEVA, N. Y. N. Y¥. 


RUSSELLS 


“NEVER LEAK” 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be, 

















Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers, 


Ifyourdealer 
doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
write us for 
@ catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 
608 Wisconsin St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 
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Great Northern Pike 


1. Max J. Keller. 
2. N. Munson. 


Wall-eyed Pike 


1. Herman F. Solomon. 


2. R. W. Horn 

3. Geo. B. Owen. 
Muscallonge 

1. G. E. Fisher. 

Weakfish 

1. J. E. Kramer. 

2. Henry Phillips. 
Channel Bass 

1. Geo. Gilbert. 

ra 3. F. Ives. 

3. Hal C. Hood. 


Striped Bass 


1. Stephen G. Krile. 

2. G. M. Makepeace. 

3. Wayne K. Hawk. 
Tarpon 


1. O. W. Von der Bosch. 


FAIRPORT CONSERVATION 
CONFERENCE 
HE Fairport Conservation Confer- 
ence, called by the Hon. Herbert 





Hoover, Secretary of Commerce, 
met at the United States Fish- 
eries Biological Station, Fairport, Iowa, 


}on June &th, and in accordance with the 
official program continued its sessions un- 
| til the afternoon of June 10th. In calling 
| the conference the Hon. Secretary of 
| Comme rce set forth the purposes as fol- 
ows: “The conference meets for the sup- 
|port of no pet project other than service 
of the common good. Discussion and 
action will be free and untrammeled. So 
far as protective measures are concerned, 
the principles rather than details are ex- 
pected to be considered. 

‘The conference will afford opportunity 
for interchange of ideas among persons 
interested in aquatic resources from dif- 
ferent points of view. It should conduce 
to a better understanding of the problems 
involved and of the means of their solu- 
tion. It may lead to the adoption of some 
general plans of procedure for the better 
conservation of aquatic resources.” Invi- 
tations were rather general, including to 
delegates from interested State and Fed- 
eral Departments, universities, sporting 
journals, commercial fishermen, and indi- 
viduals who had conservation at heart. 

The Organization Committee was com- 
posed of the following: Robert E. Coker, 
assistant in charge Scientific Inquiry, Bu- 
reau of Fisheries; J. E. Krouse, manu- 
facturer and prominent “Rotarian” of 
ce, Iowa: Victor E. Shelford, 
Biologist, Illinois State Laboratory of Na- 
tural History and Associate Professor of 
Animal Zoology, University of Iowa; Ar- 
thur S. Pearse, Associate Professor of 
Zoology, University of Wisconsin; Frank 
| A. Stromston, Assistant Professor of Ani- 
mal Biology, University of lowa, and Ray- 
| mond L. Barney, Director, U. S. Fish- 
|eries Laboratory, Fairport, Iowa. 

And it seems proper that a full list of 

those present at the meetings, and who 
registered, should be published. Many of 
| these were.scicntific men, or professors of 
| universities, and titles and positions have 
been cut for lack of space—as will be seen 
| the list is a lengthy one. 





| 
| 
| 





| It is to be hoped that the full proceed- 


ings, and the many important papers read, 
will be published ; but scientific govern- 
ment work is frequently handicapped _ be- 
cause of necessary economy, and it may 
be that full publication will not be pos- 
sib le. 

Briefly described, the Biological Station 
at Fairport includes a flat beside the Mis- 
sissippi River, with fish ponds and labora- 
tcries, and cottages on a low ridge behind 
the flat. The main building stands apart, 
a dignified and particularly sightly struc- 
ture, provided below with offices, labora- 
tories and museum—the gathering-place 
for meetings—and sleeping quarters above 
for many guests. Shower baths and ab- 
solutely perfect appointments of this order 
being a feature on the upper floor. Those 
who slept in the building know of the 
comfort and perfect ventilation every- 
where throughout. There was no charge 
for sleeping accommodations, and a cost 
charge for meals. As one of the guests 
remarked, those who were responsible for 
all the endless detail could run a metro- 
politan hotel of the first rank. The per- 
sonnel of this station includes Director 
Raymond L. Barney, Superintendent 
Harry L. Canfield, First Scientific As- 
sistant H. Walton Clark, Field Assistant 
Arthur D. Howard, Shell Expert John B. 
Southall, Foreman Harry C. Minch, Fore- 
man John Bronson, Janitor Sam Steffy, 
Engineer Frank McCoy. 

The FrieLtp AND STREAM representative 
wishes to thank Director Barney and his 
associates for every kind of courtesy and 
attention. He also desires to thank the 
gentleman who took so much pains to ob- 
tain for him a needed cold remedy. And 
FIELD AND STREAM presents its compli- 
ments and thanks to the ladies of the 
New Era Church, who entertained the 
conference at a chicken dinner. 

The meetings were supposed to have 
set official hours. They did not. Fish 
commissioners and others continued in- 
formal discussions through the unofficial 
hours and way on until midnight. The 
FIELD AND STREAM representative affirms 
that the term “fish” was used during the 
official and unofficial meetings at least ten 
million -times. 

The general outline of papers and dis- 
cussions was mainly limited to the topics 
as set forth by the Organization Com- 
mittee’s program. “Depletion of aquatic 
resources, causes and remedial measures. 
The value of swamp and shore areas and 
their utilization as fish and game pre- 
serves, for the cultivation of aquatic ani- 
mals and plants, as reservoirs of food for 
aquatic animals, and as nurseries for 
young fish. Consideration may also be 
given to the additional value of submerged 
lands in relation to flood control, for- 
estry, agriculture, and sanitation. Oppor- 
tunities and needs of research stations. 
Organization of effort to determine what 
plans of procedure may be immediately 
followed to further progress in conserv- 
ing resources of interior waters.” 

There can be no question that the 
conference called by the Hon. Secretary 
of Commerce was of great importance. 
In a democratic country you have to talk 
a whole lot before you get folks down to 
tacks to do things. And it must 
be remembered that most who took part 
in the conference were scientific men and 
women who much prefer to do things 
rether than to talk about doing things. 
So when they do talk, it’s up to all to 
listen with wide open ears. Following 
will be found the names registered of 
those present at Fairport. 


brz iss 


Anna B. Brown H. F. Moore 
R. E. Coker H. Burgess, U. S. A. 
Louise Garver Gus Chilberg 
Geo. A. Lawyer Robert Cole 
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Sportsmen’s Clothes 


Designed by Sportsmen. Made ina 
Sportsmen’s Country 
VERYTHING you demand in hunting clothes— 
warmth, comfort, wear, style, fit, economy—you 

get in Patrick-Duluth garments. 

Made by men who ‘‘know how” in a country where 
everyone hunts. 

There is no other cloth just like Patrick Cloth—no 
other style like Patrick style. 

Sold through the best dealers only. Send for latest 


The big fellow in the foreground wears 
Number 5540, Patrick khaki hunting 


coat, and Number 5541, Patrick khaki catalog—it is free. 

trousers. The other ——— — 

Number 5162, sweatcrette, and Num- Pr T bf ~ 

ber 2702, khaki trousers. All ‘Bigger PATRICK DULUTH W OOLEN MILLS 

Than Weather.” Sole manufacturers of both cloth and garments 
DULUTH MINNESOTA 








& Pure Northern Wool from sheep a thrive. in the snow o & 


Field and Stream 
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Veteran pipe smokers get 
real satisfaction out of a 
REDMANOL mouth- 
piece. Itis tasteless, 
odorless, and ‘“‘feels 
right” between the teeth. 


REDMANOL is clear and beau- 
tiful as amber—but stronger. 
REDMANOL cigar and cigarette 
holders as well as pipes are made 
in a variety of favorite styles, 
and at all prices. 









ifr'y 
jawproof- 


If your dealer cannot 
supply you, write us 


Redmanol Chemical Products Co. 
675 W. 22nd Street, Chicago, Illinois 














Canada a Great Britain under the nam e of TELA- 
RANA NOVA, meaning in Spanish ‘ 


Ge AUTOGLAS 


JOE 
WELSH 


Leaders 
By test the 
This Leader 
the GENUINE 


Registered in 
United States, 





PATENTED MAY 2, 


‘new spiderweb.”’ 


Don’t get fooled by spurious imitations! Suitable \Is an Eye protector for Out-of-Doors people, 
for Salt and Fresh Water, they come in 6 sizes in Made so that it gives full protection from 
3-6-9-ft lengths Knotless, Strong and Invisible. re A re pe 

Send me 25c for a 3-ft., 50c for a 6-ft., or 75¢ | Wind, dust and flying particles without caus- 


for a 9-ft. 


This insures you of the proper size. 
“IT am using one of your No, 3 
on and 
Most dealers handle the genuine; 
tell him he can, 


third seas 


only 





Sample card of 6 


Tell me the kind of fish you want to land. 

A customer writes 

3 Leaders, this being its 

Used entirely on Bass." 
if yours don’t, 

are for trial orders 

sizes free on application. 


ling the slightest discomfort or detracting 
from the appearance of the wearer. 

Motorists, Golfers, Hunters, Trap-shooters, 
Tourists and Fishermen find it adds ma- 
terially to the pleasures of their outings, 


still good, 


The above prices 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena California 
Distributor for 
U. S. and CANADA 
Dealers can make 





eale 7 7 good profits 
by handling this popular leader. 


Obtainable from Opticians, Motor Supply and 
Sporting Goods Establishments. We will 
gladly furnish the address of your nearest 


|Autoglas Dealer. 


F. A. HARDY & COMPANY 


Dept. L Box 804, CHICAGO, ILL. 











The 


In carrying or installing position, heaviest part weighs 40 Ibs. 
Carries like a handbag. 


gas tank. 





GIERHOLTT 


Gearless Drive Outboard Motors 
Marine City, Mich. 


Convertible to inboard. 


Detachable propeller shaft for carrying and installing. 


Solves: 

The Shallow Water Problem 
LA The Weed Problem 

The Starting Problem 


All parts accessible at all times. 
Removable 


The Sportsman’s Motor. 
AGENTS WANTED 


Write for particulars. 

















*Henry C. Cowles 
Stephen A. Forbes 
Herman Kurz 
Mrs. Herman Kurz 
Karl G. Larson 
R. Monroe 
H. G. Petersen 
V. E. Shelford 
Dan B. Starkey 
Will Tracy, Jr. 
Alfred C. Weed 
Ernest Danglade 
Geo. N. Mannfeld 
Mrs. Sailinghouse 
Will Scott 

» < a & Wife 
B. J. Anson 
Frank Ansen 
H. Asthalter 
John Baird 
Jno. W. Ballard 
R. L. Barney 
Theo. Bauer 
R. C. Beieder 
*George Bennet 
W. H. Betz 
E. D. Bradley 
E. D. Burchard 
H. L. Canfield 
H. Walton Clark 


Mrs. A. Clair Dewey 
w C. Dewey 

. H. C. Elwell 

“H. Farr 
Nir & Mrs. A. H. Ford 
- . Hagermann 

E Hare 
x Hartwig 
F. W. Herman 


Chas. Hoefflin 

M. H. Hoffman 

A. D. “> 

- A. Howard 
R. Hiufsehmidt 

C. F. Kay 

G. Marsha all Kay 

Mrs. W. M. Keeley 

W. M. Keeley 

Harry M. Kelly 

Mrs. E. H. King 

Frank W. Klauer 

Frank Koeckeritz 

. Krouse 
LeTissier 

R. 3 Leysen 

Thos. K. MacBride 
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Miriam MacKenzie 

A. S. McKee 

H. McKee 

J. S. McKee 

Dr. R. S. McNutt 

W =, Meiers 

H. C. Minch 

K Nebling 

. Paarmann 

), Pease 

. Reuling 

J. Scott 

Chas. P. S. Smith 

F. D. Steen 

Dr. S. G. Stein 

Dayton Stoner 

Frank A. Stromsten 

A. O. Thomas 

A. C. Trowbridge 

H. Umlandt 

J. C. Vetter 

Vivian Vetter 

Wm. Willis 

Alva Clapp 

ary W. Burnham 

E. A. Tulian 

oars Earle 

R. V. Truitt 

H. W. Vickers 

H. H. Herris 

J. H. Miiler 

*Carlos Avery 

Eben W. Cobb 

Roy S. Corwin 

C. F. Culler 

wry Davies 

W. Curtis 

F + } Foster 

>. N. Simpson 

Dr. Emmeline Moore 

*James G. Needham 

Ladd Plumley 

S. W. Downing 

Herbert Osborn 

Raymond C. Osburn 

R. E. Tarbett 

E. N. Transeau 

C. E. McClung 

H. S. Hedrick 

= Gantenbein 
Juday 

*p: W. MacWillie 

A. S. Pearse 

A. T. Rasmussen 

Clyde B. Terrell 

B. O. Webster 


*Member, Committee on Resolutions. 


BEN MARTIN AGAIN ANGLING 
CHAMPION 


Title Holder Takes First Place in 
“Field and Stream” Trophy Event 


OR the second 
Ben Martin, 
took first place in the 


wecks, 
champion, 


weekly event for the Fretp 
StreEAM trophy at Loring Park, under the 
auspices of the Minneapolis Anglers’ Club. 
Martin won first place recently with a 
score of 99.2 per cent. 


time in as 
State 


many 
casting 


AND 


O. C. Gardiner and 


Thomas Mager were tied for second with 


98.8 per cent. 
98.7 per cent. 
affair, and the 


H. M. Libby finished with 
This event is a handicap 
bait 


used is half-ounce 





bait, the only one which can be used in 
contesting for the FirELD AND STREAM cup. 

The race for the E. F. Warner cup was 
the most closely contested. This is the 
five-eighths ounce fisherman’s accuracy 
bait event. Thomas Mager won first 
honors, with 99.3 per cent and R. R. 
White and C. T. Taylor were tied for 
second with 99.1 per cent. Ben Martin 
and O. C. Gardiner were tied for fourth 
place with 99 per cent. 

The winner of the cups is decided at 
the end of the season and is given to the 
man having the highest season average. 


Two events are held every Wednesday 
night at Loring Park.—The 
Sunday 


Minneapolis 
Tribune. 
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KIEST ALUMINUM 


CASTING REEL 
King of All Large Type Reels 
Valuable to Amateur Angler 
NO BACK LASH 
NO THUMBING 
This Reel is Line Drying, 
Ball-Bearing, and Level 
Winding. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, write to 
HENRY A. KIEST 
Manufacturer 
Knox :: :: :: Indiana 
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READ THIS CAREFULLY 
Editor Fittp AND STREAM: 

Knowing of your interest in healthful 
outdoor recreation, I am going to make an 
appeal to you in behalf of the boys of the 
United States. A great many of our law- 
makers were never boys—they never 
played—and for this reason we have a 
10 per cent tax on sporting goods. 

This tax is an imposition; it is a tax 
on children’s play; it is a tax which will 
retard the development of the country 
many years, as 70 per cent of the sport- 
ing goods manufactured in the United 
States for many years has been purchased 
by boys under the age of eighteen. Such 
is not the case this year, for the boys are 
not buying. If they won’t buy, they won’t 
play. Then of what use are our play- 
grounds, wonderful athletic fields and the 
like? 

President Harding, ‘in his recent mes- 
sage, suggests the appointment of a Cabi- 
net Officer to handle this kind of work, 
the developing of the American boy, to 
handle athletics on a large scale for the 
Government. Yet in the Bills which have 
been presented to Congress the obnoxious 
10 per cent on sporting goods remains. 
Nothing else is taxed 10 per cent. Auto- 
mobiles, diamonds and other things that 
we have always known as luxuries are 
taxed 5 per cent. Yet the goods that were 
commandeered for the Army during the 
war, for which the country spent millions 
of dollars to train our boys for the big 
fight, are now taxed as luxuries, taxed 
twice as much as diamonds. Maybe there 
is justice in this, but if there is I can- 
not see it. 

I have taken up this battle for the kids. 
I would like your aid. This war tax hits 
everything in the sporting goods line, but 
there are many men who can pay the tax 
and do not question it. We know that 
the Government needs money, that it takes 
money to run the Government, but my ob- 
jection is that the kids should not pay 
twice as much taxes as the wealthy man. 
The little fellow should not pay anything. 
We do not want to rob the boy of his 
play. That is what this tax is doing. 

All the good work that the Playgrounds 
Association of the United States has done 
will be wiped out if this tax is continued. 
If we are going to get this tax repealed 
we have got to work fast. I wish you 
would write the Congressman from your 
district a letter; also the Senators repre- 
senting your State; to Senators Smoot 
and Penrose on the Senate Finance Com- 
mittee and to Messrs. Fordney, Long- 
worth and Baccarach, of the House Ways 
and Means Committee. If you know any 
others, write them, too. Write to-day. 
Get your friends to write. Tell these men 
how unjust the tax is. But of all things, 
write to-day, because we must do some- 
thing while the tax bills are being re- 
vised, or it will be too late. 

Peter P. Carney. 


September, 1921 
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ROM the first day in the little old schoolhouse to the last 
day in the University, Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen 
has helped the youth of the country to acquire the education 
that in later life makes them an asset instead of a liability to 


the nation. 


Waterman’s Ideal is the world standard for quality, efficiency 


and durability in a fountain pen. 


It has made itself indispensable to business men and women, 
authors, doctors, lawyers, scholars—everyone in fact, who has 


use for pen and ink. 


Three types: Regular, Safety, and Self-Filling 


The regular type is dropper-filled, 
and size for size, has the largest ink 
capacity of any fountain pen made. 

The safety type has a smaller ink 
capacity but may be carried in any 
position, in pocket, purse or bag, with- 
out the slightest danger of leaking. 


The self-filling type—pump or lever 


action. The pump action type is 
simpler in construction and has a 
greater ink capacity than any other 
pump-filling pen on the market. The 
lever-filling action has a smaller ink 
capacity, but fills automatically and 
with greater convenience. Select the 
type you like in a size that suits you 
best, $2.50 to $250. 


SELECTION AND SERVICE AT 
BEST DEALERS THE WORLD OVER 


The gold pens used in all Waterman’s Ideals are tipped with Natural Iridium 
and are made by us for use in Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens exclusively. 
You can select a point that fits your need or preference exactly. 


L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 


129 So. State St., Chicago 


24 School St., Boston 


17 Stockton St., San Francisco 











AUTO-Kamp-Kook- 
Kits are made in 
various sizes from the 
One Burner ($10.00) 
to the Six Party Suit 
Case Outfit ($47.50). 
Auto - Kamp - Kook - 
Oven fits any size kit, 
folds flat for carrying, 
$5.00. Two Burner 
Kit, illustrated be- 
low, equipped, $17.50; 
unequipped, $15.00. 









Are You Getting the Most 
From Your Outing Trips? 








WHY not enjoy every minute while you are 
touring and camping? Don’t waste your time and 
energy hunting for dry wood and trying to cook over a 


smoky camp fire, 


will cook your meals anywhere, any time, in any weather. 
Burns motor gasoline, is windproof (will not blow out), 


folds up like a suit case, light, 
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compact, and easy to carry. 





Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit is the 
best made camp stove on the 
market and should not be con- 
fused with inferior imitations. 























At your dealer’s or 
direct by express. 


PRENTISS-WABERS 
STOVE COMPANY, 
56 Spring Street, 
WISCONSIN RAPIDS, WIS. 


Two Burner Size ~In Us° | apeeepemeeamenemennnns 





Two Burner Size—Closed 
Everything Inside 


























A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors 
It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 
Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not ‘‘squat’’ down at the stern when running With a 
2-h.p motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water and 

has large carrying capacity. 
Over 300 sold iast season. Several thousand in service. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 








Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Breeches Makers 


Civil and Sport 
Tailors 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 





Made to order only 


Self measurement blanks on application 




















West De Pere Wi in 


Ready instantly-simply add water, 
hot or cold.No coffee-pot required 
Trial size 10 cents.Booklet free. 
> REFINING CO. 


G.WASHINGTON COFF 
522 FIFTH AVENUE,NEW YORK 




























TROUT AND COLORS 
By Ladd Plumley 


N angling clubs and in the fishing col- 

umns of papers there has been much 

discussion lately whether trout are 

“color blind.” The question is by no 
means new. It has been a subject for dis- 
cussion ever since books on fly fishing have 
been written. And the fact that fishy eyes 
see in water instead of air inspires, doubt- 
less, the idea that fishy eyes may convey to 
fishy brains something different from what 
we humans know. 

In his charming book, “Golden Days,” 
Mr. Romilly Feddin, an English artist 
and a delightful writer, suggests that pos- 
sibly the eye of the trout distinguishes 
color tones only and is not sensitive to 
exact tints. That is, where two flies of 
different colors will give similar tones in 
a photograph, in black and shades of 
black, these flies will appear the same to 
the eye of the trout. The idea is based 
on the theory that trout look at a fly as 
an object above them and between the fish 
and the sky. 

If trout do generally so view an arti- 
ficial fly, this theory of color tones and 
fishy vision might be established. But let 
us consider if it be true that trout gener- 
ally look upward at a fly, seeing it as some- 
thing above them and between the sky 
and themselves. 

In deep waters, lakes and still pools a 
trout rises sometimes directly upward. In 
most of our shallow American streams, 
however, and particularly in those waters 
where wading is practised, trout do not 
rise upward for the fly nor do they see 
the fly as something between them and 


| the sky. For example, take the upper 


stretches of our Catskill streams, streams 
that under ordinary conditions are as 
clear as the air itself. Over many stretches 
of these streams the angler casts his fly 
on water not much more than a foot deep, 
frequently only a few inches in depth. 
A trout will rush from its hiding-place, 
a hiding-place which is, perhaps, ten feet 
or more from the fly. The fishy eye sees 
the fly not as an object between eye and 
sky, but as an object at a very slight 
angle of vision from the horizontal. Nine- 
tenths of the trout I take on the upper 
3eaverkill, the upper Esopus, the upper 
Neversink, and the tributaries of these 
strearms come to the fly from distances 
varying from a yard to twenty, or even 
thirty, feet. As to my own fishing in the 
waters mentioned, I am certain that very 
few trout see the fly otherwise than as an 
object at some distance away, with a back- 
ground of rock, grass, fern and some- 
times the sky. 


ATURALISTS tell us that color in 

land animals serves a purpose, either 
for safeguarding or for attracting the at- 
tention of the opposite sex. The white 
ptarmigan is white because in the Arctic 
winter all things are white; enemies see 
a white bird less distinctly than if the 
bird were of dark color. The snake simu- 
lates the colors of dead leaves and mot- 
tled rocks, and is difficult to be seen, and, 
generally, it can be affirmed that the col- 
ors of animals are due to a definite rea- 
son. If in obscure cases we do not know 
the reason, we may believe there is a 
reason. 

Probably all land animals have eyes 
that are color sensitive. The bull is an- 
gered by red; this is no theory; every 
professional bull fighter knows it to be a 
fact. And when catching frogs country 
boys use a bit of red flannel, and we who 
have caught frogs with a bit of red know 
that no other color serves as well. If 











r col- 
much 

are 
vy no 
- dis- 
have 
eyes 
oubt- 
ey to 
what 


ays,” 
artist 
pos- 
ishes 
‘fe to 
's of 
es in 
s of 
1e to 
yased 
ly as 
> fish 


arti- 

and 
it let 
ener- 
ome- 


sky 


ols a 
1. In 
‘ams, 
aters 
) not 
r see 
and 
ipper 
eams 
> ae 
tches 
s fly 
leep, 
epth. 
lace, 
fcet 
sees 
and 
light 
Jine- 
pper 
pper 
hese 
nces 
even 
| the 
very 
s an 
ack- 


yme- 


r in 
ther 
» at- 
rhite 
rctic 
see 
the 
mu- 
not- 
and, 
col- 
rea- 
now 
Ss a 


eyes 

an- 
very 
be a 
ntry 
who 


now 


If 








two animals as different as the bull and 
the frog know red, there is reason to be- 
lieve all land animals know red, and if 
they know red it would seem likely they 
know other colors. 


B UT the eye of a fish may be different. 
Yes, it may be, but it would seem the 
difference must be proved, and proved 
with certainty. We do know that a fish 
sees, and sees very clearly, and we do 
know that a fish distinguishes between its 
friends and its foes. 

Up in the Catskill Mountains is a stream 


that borders a meadow where are gener- | 


ally a flock of sheep. I have seen a brown 
trout rising within two yards of a sheep 
that was drinking in the brook. I should 
like to know who ever saw a brown trout 
feed within two yards of a fisherman, or, 
indeed, of any one who was on the bank? 
Trout not only see, and see beyond the 
surface of the water, but they distinguish 
between the forms of a sheep and a man, 
at a considerable distance and with a rap- 
idity that is marvelous. To deny such 
clear-sighted creatures the power of dis- 
tinguishing colors, and at short distances! 

In winter, spring and summer the male 
trout in appearance is but slightly differ- 
ent from the female, so slightly different 
in coloration that it is difficult to tell a 
male from a female. But when the spawn- 
ing season comes, the courtship days of 
trout, nature attires the male in the most 
gaudy of liveries. His belly fins glow 
with the brightest scarlet, tipped with 
pearly white. His vermilion sprinklings 


become large and brilliant, and his ver- | 


miculated back glows with bronze-green. 
He is a rich gem of a fish. Now, there 
must be a reason why during the spawn- 
ing season, and during the spawning sea- 
son only, the male trout is thus magnifi- 
cently attired. 


T is not unknown that when country 

Matthew, on a Saturday night, discards 
his working clothing before an evening 
“up th’ holler” with pretty country Maria, 
he decks himself in his best, with, very 
likely, a brilliant necktie of a hue to suit 
the taste of pretty Miss Maria. On 
Matthew’s part this is intuitive and goes 
back to nature. And Miss Maria is far 
more likely to receive Matthew if he is in 
his best and has a clean collar and a 
bright necktie than if he stumbled into 
her presence in his milking jeans. There 
is a definite reason why Matthew spruces 
himself up; and there is an equally defi- 
nite reason why dashing Master Trout is 
provided with so glorious a costume, 
when at the spawning season he needs 
must please the mate he courts. And 
demure Mistress Specklesides must have 
been given keen eyes for color to appre- 
ciate the charms of her gaudy suitor. Un- 


less a trout’s eyes delight in beautiful | 


colors it is difficult to understand why 
Master Trout, and only during his court- 
ing days, is given so brave a raiment. 

Let us now consider what more specific 
reasons some of us have for believing 
that trout know their colors. And if trout 
can be proved to select by color only a 
certain fly, discarding other flies of the 
same size and of the same construction, 
it would seem a proof absolute. 

I may mention that many years ago, 
for the recovery of health, it was impor- 
tant for me to spend several summers in 
the open air and that, loving fly fishing, it 
was natural I should spend my time in 
the pursuit of trout. And many things 
were learned, and not the least that trout 
are amazingly clear-sighted and partic- 
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“This is the Real Stuff, Tom” 


“It takes a motorcycle to get to a place like 
this. I'll bet there hasn’t been a ‘fish-hunter’ 
here all summer.” 





“You said it, Fred. Watch me get a Harley- 
Davidson, soon as I’m back in town. Prices 
have dropped 25%, you know, and believe me, 
she’s a great buy now.” 


“Atta boy, Tom. We'll fish here next summer, 
too, and I'll say the trip out and back will be 
some road race! So pick out a fast one, buddy.” 


Ask your dealer for a demonstration 
and the new Harley-Davidson prices. 
Or write to us for literature. 








> 
Attractive dealer proposition 
for unassigned territory. If 
interested, address Desk A-2. 















Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 








Fiarliey-Davids@n 
“Worlds Champion Motorcycle 
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when you are equipped with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 
Utility Auto Tent 


fits the running board. Up in a jiffy, with or 
without poles. Perfect shelter for car and 
you. Strong, compact, waterproof. Packs 
8x 8x 30 inches. Save hotel bills; camp 
wherever you choose. 


Sleep on Air 


Comfort Sleeping Pocket smooths the roughest ground, 
insuring perfect rest. Strong and light. Guaranteed 
waterproof, windproof and punctureproof. Packs 
8x8x25 inches. Weighs only 12 pounds. 








Keep Dry 


in the hardest downpour. 
Perfection Cape is light, roomy, 
and cool. Packs in handy leather case 8x 4x 114 inches. 
Weighs 19 ounces. Guaranteed waterproof. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


Metropolitan Air Goods products have stood the test of 29 years 
of use. Recommended by hunters, trappers, fishermen, canoeists, 
motorists and woodsmen as best for outdoor purposes. 


Write for FREE Illustrated Catalog 





Athol, Mass. 







Metropolitan Air Goods Co. 


This is Our 
101ist Year 


“F=P” a 








Trails may be rough and fields dripping wet, but 
Fox’s Puttees will protect your legs Their snugly 
‘**DOLPHIN”’’ HARD BRAIDED fitting spirals of good English wool stand the 
< a? eye ae > a wear in the woods. They are light and com- 
SILK CASTING LINE ortable. They roll up into small space. *ox’s 
Best quality pure silk. Extra hard braid. 50 yards! Improved Spiral Puttees are famous for universal 
mn epost * 8 be Is connect ted .P uohed tes —_ = Mon itdoor wear. Write us for the name of the near- 
nm pee ack ari wh an ( r ive we 1 al, dea ‘ ) 
box No. H, 18-tb. test, retails at $2.75 per spor ss ler and get a pair of FOX'S 
No. G i-Ib. test, retails at $3.25 per spool : : 
i ar ainda Miata Glee ak Wace! Meili ls Regulation Heavy Weight - - $4.00 


Send four centa poatage catalog 


ABBEY & 


97 Chambers Street 


for 164-page 


IMBRIE 


ray & Imbrie, In 


Extra Fine Light Weight - - 4.50 
00 


Extra Fine Light Tan - - - 5. 
NEW YORK (L) 


(R) The Manley-Johnson Corporation 


Sole Agents 
Dept. N, 260 W. Broadway, New York City 
\ TERR A 
WE RAISE WILD MALLARD DUCKS and make 
our Wood Decoys so true to life that they fool the wild ones. 
Trade Mark) Only "*FEATHERWOOD"’ Used. Will not split. 
SOLID OR HOLLOW 
JEFFERSON CITY,MO. 


Only woodworking plant in the 
world owning its own Lakes—to 
raise Wild Mallards. 


J.M.HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
Jefferson City, Mo. U.S. A. 




















PAINTED TRUE TO LIFE 
“Grand Prix Mallard” 







HAYS. 


ON EACH DECOY 
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as the artificial lures used for 


ularly to 
their capture, 


NE year, in the latter part of August, 

a curious and, to me, unknown insect 
appeared. It had black wings, black legs 
and a fat orange body. A young angling 
friend named it the “Tan Belly.” This 
fat-pouched insect was on the water for 
only a week or so. We made imitations 
of it, with which we were very success- 
ful, but it is to be noted that these imita- 
tions were similar in color to the natural 
insect. We gave our artificial “Tan Bel- 
lies” black wings, black legs and a body 
of tan color. And, please note, that ex- 
cept for coloration, a Coachman, for ex- 
ample, would have served perfectly. But 
during the flight of the ‘“Tannies,” the 
Coachman would not take, although pre- 





| viously we met with success with that 
| lure. I repeat, the Coachman was exactly 
| the same shape as the tan-bodied fly, but 
| the Coachman was radically different in 
color. 

| A somewhat remarkable thing happened 
| during the flight of the “Tan Bellies.” 
| One gloaming I fished a pool, hooking and 
| losing on a “Tannie” a large trout, the 
| fly parting from the leader. The next 
evening I was at the same pool. With a 
| event splash a fish rose. I hooked and 
| landed him. Much to my astonishment, 
there in the big chap’s jaws was my 
“Tannie,” lost the evening before. Not 
content with one of my imitations of his 
| favorite food, he took another. If this 
| does not prove that trout, during that 
flight of peculiar insects, knew and pre- 
ferred tan-colored bodies and black wings, 
nothing would prove it. 





It is not only trout that know their 
colors. We anglers meet, and entirely too 
often, with the chub, that nuisance of 
trout waters. The chub is a_ nuisance, 
but he is more than a nuisance to the 
angler who studies fishes. The chub 
knows his colors as a landscape painter 
knows his colors, and he loves red. If 


there is red in your fly you can be certain 
of chubs, and if your fly does not hold red 
you will be comparatively chubless. 


S the attorney for Master Salmo, in 
proving he has been libeled in the 
charge of color blindness, allow me to put 
Master Salmo himself in the witness-box. 
I propose to prove that not only does he 
know his colors but that he knows his 
colors even in the absence of what we 
humans think makes color—light. 

I am one of those who believe that 
night fly fishing is legitimate. I some- 
times practise the weird sport and have 
taken many fine fish when it was so dark 
I could not see my hand before my face. 
That a trout is apparently able to distin- 
guish colors of a black, starless night 
seems to stretch pretty far our powers 
of belief. But trout do distinguish colors 
in the dark. I have tied Coachmen with 
both white and yellow wings; bodies and 
hackle the same in both varieties. And 
with two flies on the same cast, a vellow 
wing and a white wing, nearly every fish 
caught would take the yellow and never 
| touch the white, and that, too, when for 
| experiment I changed the position of the 
fly on the leader. And that, too, when it 
was so dark that the human eye could not 
see the fly at a yard’s distance; could not 
see it at all. 

An artist friend who for himself made 
the experiment said to me, “It is true, but 
[ cannot believe it! Without light there 
can be no color. But trout can distin- 
guish color in absolute darkness, that is, 
darkness so complete that the night I 


4 








made the experiment I could not tell, ex- 
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: Ya ont | Oz. ~ $100 
Send for WITH BUCKTAIT 
Circular of other Lures and Pork 


Rind Strips -A J,, FOS S- 


‘1712 COLUMBUS RD. e 


Duck Hunters Order Now. 


If Dealer 
can't 
supply you 
we wi 











They get the game. Have you tried them? ‘They fold 

small and fool them all. Prepaid in Xo y $12.00. 
THE ROSE a DEC 

4432 N. Campbell Ave.; Dept. D, CHICAGO, YLLINOIS 








cept for my sense of direction, whether I 
were casting my flies on shore or out into 
the pool. 

Master Salmo himself has given his own 
testimony. I am ready the case should 
go to the jury. 





BACKYARD CITY FISHING 


HE letter given below and the beauti- 

ful photographs tell what can be done 
by the earnest work of local sportsmen’s 
associations. Mr. Rosch is the Secretary 
of the Southern New York Fish and Game 
Association. This association is growing 
rapidly. The annual dues are $1.00, and 
it is stocking many streams in Westches- 
ter County and the adjoining counties of 
the State. Mr. Rosch is a keen fisherman, 
and incidentally an unusually skilful pro- 
fessional photographer. The photographs 
speak for themselves. 

Brothers, get into line on the job! Let’s 
all pull together and see if we can’t give 
good sport with rod and gun to everybody 
who wants sport. 


FRIEND PLUMLEY: 


Thought you would be interested in 
some eo ster County trout that were 
caught by Wm. Gillick and Chas. Hope, 
of White Plains. The twenty-one trout 
weighed seventeen pounds four ounces, 
and the five largest tipped the scales at 
six pounds one ounce. There has been 




















a number of large trout caught up to three 
pounds twelve ounces; also a rainbow of 
three pounds ten ounces. 

The association is bounding ahead in 
splendid shape, and the feilows are work- 
ing these days, as the State hatchery trout 
are arriving in goodly numbers. 

Metvitte C. Roscu. 





FRENCH FISHING CONTESTS 
Editor, Freip AND STREAM: 

I am greatly interested by the way your fish- 
ing contests are understood. The angler who 
catches the biggest fish of a certain kind wins 
the prize in that class—and that is well if you 
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this condition. 


kind of car you drive. 


Attach them yourself. 
All you need is two 
minutes and a 

pair of pliers. 


YOUR TROUBLES ARE OVER 


Three miles an hour on level ground 
and forty miles an hour up the hill. V an Kerr Trans- 
formers enable you to do both these things “in high.” 


Van Kerr Transformers 


Decrease gasoline 


hot flash at your plug points, 
due to our patented, fireproof, 
open air gap, explodes every 
particle of oil and gas, giving 
greater power, leaving no car- 
bon and permitting the use of 


531 































consumption — give greater 
power—reduce carbon deposits. They can be 
attached in a few minutes, and from that time 
on you will have a sweet, smoothly running motor 
which starts easily even in zero weather. 

Does Your Motor Pump Oil? Don’t Worry! 


Van Kerr Transformers will 
overcome the troubles due to 


aleaner mixture. There is no 
necessity of having your cylin- 
ders rebored, or installing new 
piston rings. Van Kerr 
Transformers instantly remove 
the difficulties caused by mo- 
tors pumping oil and insure 
against fouled plugs and car- 
bonized motors. 


For pleasure cars, motorcycles, tractors and gas engines 


We Will Send You a Set of Transformers 


by parcel post. Write us today and tell us your dealer’s name and the 
5 Simply pay the postman $2.00 
for a four-cylinder set or r $2 50 for a six-cylinder set. Use them ten days 
and if you are not satisfied that they do all we say they will, return 
them and you will get your money back. 


The Van Kerr Co., Dept. 422, 3160 N. Clark St., Chicago 


Over 100,000 satisfied customers are using Van Kerr 





GET A 


DUCK BOAT DE LUXE 





The ducks will soon be coming South, and 
if you want to get them you must have a 
dependable, safe and comfortable boat. Our 
boats are correct in design and every detail 
and they are built to last. Note their sub- 
stantial construction. 


We make them in two sizes—12 and 14 ft. 


These boats are carried in stock and your 
order will be filled on the day it is received. 
Get your order in early before the stock is 
exhausted. 


an 


Send for Descriptive Circular 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. COMPANY 


DEPT. F, EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 




















Write for Price List ‘ 
F. A. Meanea, Cheyenne,Wyo, 
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{ Were you ever caught like this? Are you certain 
: you never will be? First out o’ bed and away toa 
pre-dawn start, pad then have a weak spot in a tire 
let go—or pick up a nail—while the lay-a-beds beat 
you to the good shooting after all 


Coffreld 


HRE PROTECTOR 


Put Coffields in your tires while the tires are 
still sound and then forget to worry about stone 
bruises or punctures. Ride 50% farther on each 
tire. Rideeasier. Keep the car frame tight longer. 
Ease the strain on that good old motor. Save a 
lot of money, and, above all—don't get caught 
USE THIS COUPON! as shown above. Be first in the field along with 


PERC CSS SBS eaeey Coficia Tite Protector, 





CASING 


U.S. PATENT 
NO. 1,181,065 


















1 om COFFIELD TIRE PROTECTOR Co. I 
DAYTON, OHIO | 
Tell me all about your Protector which | Write us for further descriptive information and, 
eliminates 90% of all Tire troubles. | as a special courtesy, please send us the name of 
i your regular dealer. 
NOMO ccccccecccccccccscceccceceees 


Address .eseeees coccescece eoccccces | The Coffield Tire Protector Co. 


My Dealer i8...cccccccccvccccccccess | DAYTON, OHIO 
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HERE’S A REAL GAME! 
“VEE BEE” 


DICE GAME 











Better than craps Spring it on your friends, 
Vlay it anywhere, any time—-for five minutes or 
two hours Easily learned and a barrel of fun. 
Consists of two %-inch beautiful high-grade ivory- 





grained dice. Only 50« Dealers and jobbers! 
Write for prices! <A bigger seller than the top! 
Is already going like wildfire. 


VOEDISCH BROS., 3 3427A N. Clark St., Chicago, Il. 











ERE’S A REALLY PRACTICAL 
CAMP STOVE AND OVEN! 


esigned after years of woods experience, this Nugget Camp 
nd Oven is made by sportsmen for sportsmen, for prac- 
rd usage. Note these features, found only in the 


NUGGET CAMP STOVE 
—SY” 1. Gr id -_S ; —_ material - A practical, pen rome athe 





to witl a assuring lding ve 

ng service rach Heat deflected to gain 
2. Crass wires of grid rein efficiency Absolutely practi 
forced in middle with stout cal for all camp baking. 
bar no warping. 

Grid top, supported — by 5. Folding side rails inside of 
three bars on either side—no tove to support meat broiler 





—tested and proven practical 


sagging. 

Insist on the Nugget—none other like it! See it at your dealers, or sent direct. Price, in- 
cluding stove, meat-broiler, detachable oven, frying-pan with folding handle and kit-bag, $6.00. 
UNITED STEEL AND WIRE CO., DEPARTMENT O. BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 

















have all guarantees that the fish has been caught 
under the required conditions. The French way 
is quite different. In Nevers, for instance, a 
fishing contest is announced for a certain Sun- 
day morning. On that day one or two thousand 
anglers are spaced every ten feet on each side 
of the channel. At nine-thirty everybody begins 
to fish and stops at eleven-thirty. The angler 
who has caught the biggest weight of fish gets 
the first prize. As you may think, the fish are 
afraid because of the noise made by the crowd 
of fishermen and the bystanders and do not 
care to bite. Usually, or at least very often, the 
first prize is given to somebody that does not 
know anything of fishing, but has been lucky 
enough to take some minnows. 
HI. Lavanpter (Nevers, France). 

_Frerp anp Stream desires to thank Mr. Lavan- 
lier for his most interesting letter, and hopes 
hat in the next contest he enters he may 
em the honor of winning first prize.—FisuinG 
“DITOR 


AGAIN THAT REAL CATSKILL PARK 
ditor, Firetp anp STREAM: 

I am a regular reader of your magazine and 
enjoy it very much I have been very much 
interested in the articles re. a Catskill Park. 
|Perhaps ene of the reasons is that I was born 
there and know every foot of the Catskills. I 
left there three years ago, but I think there is 
still one good trout stream which has never been 
posted. That is the stream coming down the Big 
Indian Valley. There you can find the best un- 
molested fishing that is to be had back there. 

There is a lot to be said pro and con in re- 
gard to posting. In some places the sportsmen 
have done lots of damage and have also robbed 
the streams of fish by the use of nets, dynamite, 
etc. I referred to such as “sportsmen,” but that 
is not the correct term 

Best luck to all Catskill fishermen, and if you 
are not satisfied come out and try some of out 
Montana streams. There are some that have 
jnever yet been fished. F. L. Carey. 
| Awns.—We are always glad to hear from any- 
lone concerning THAT REAL CATSKILL 
|PARK. Of course there are plenty of things 
jto be said on the other side concerning posting 
And wherever there are public parks there should 
be proper supervision. We wouldn’t have a 
wild flower left in our Botanical Garden (Bronx 
Park), — I take my hikes, if there were 
not guardians. 

But all this is idle talk. New York City must 
have and will have suitable and extensive public 
pleasuring and_ sporting places, and near this 
greatest city. The Catskill Mountains are in the 
State literature designated “The (Catskill Park,” 
|For fishermen, and except on paper, and with 
the exception of the river Mr. Carey mentions- 
the Esopus—this park can be said to be practi 
cally non-existent. 


| 
| 
SALE U. S. ARMY GOODS 


For Camp and Summer Wear 
Best quality, lowest prices. Our moneyback 
guarantee covers all purchases, 
























ARMY SHELTER TENTS.......... $3.00 
Khaki Riding Breech 3.00 
Khaki Trousers .. 2.50 
Flannel Shirts ‘ . ° 2.50 
Khaki Shirts .....cccccccccccccce 1.50 
{Camp Cooking Grates.........cesee6 30 
Polding Mess Pams....cccccccccece 225 
MONROE TRE c.ccccccnccscanteees 75 
Army Folding Cots.........cccecce 3.50 
}Army O. D. Wool Blankets........ 3.50 





Army Tents, all sizes, and 5000 other a 8 
for camps or outings. Catalogue No. 12 
free on reauest. 
RUSSELI’S 
ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., 
245 West 42d Street, New York 
Largest Camp and Military Outfitter 









Here’s the Latest! 


! The Baby Pikie Minnow No. 900 


| Thoroughbred from our Famous 
Pikie Minnow No. 700. 


| This neat little %-oz. lure is what the users of 


light tackle have been asking for Smail, strong 
| ind carries a Wicked Wiggle. Slim body 3% in, 
long, seale finish Pickie Minnows catch more fish, 


having a genuine brownish striped Pikie Minnow, 
Price $1.00. New Catalogue Ready. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
120 South Randolph St. Garrett, Indiana 


| You can't afford to be without them. Insist on 


—_ mer wees seme sah tak ae ees aaa 
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Field and 


The property owners in the C atskills are not | 
altogether to blame, they are doing what any 
of us might do. And in the past they have been 
conservators, but we talk here of the present. 

Nobody wants to steal property or property 
rights from those who really own them. But 
the point is that the Catskill waters are mainly 
stocked with the Brown Trout, a fish originally 
stocked at public expense. We New York fisher- 
men ask the State to give us a REAL CATS- 
KILL PARK and not a paper park. And we 
will never be content until we get it. The 
means should be fair means, and where fishing 
rights can be shown to be valid rights, the State 


should buy these rights. This is for the interest 
of the vast, the overwhelming majority of New 
York fishermen. And it would seem that a way 
should immediately be found to get over the 
difficulty 


If we had the stuff we New York fishermen 
would be glad to go where Mr. Carey suggests 
for our fishing. But most of us haven’t the stuff, 
and it’s a reasonable request that. as long as the 
State has stocked the Catskill waters it should 
find a way to give us the legal right to fish these 
waters.—FisHinG Epitor. 


A STRANGE AND BLOODY FIGHT 
Editor, F1rrtp AND STREAM: 
The other day, while fishing a small pond, I 


saw a rare sight. Not thirty feet from where 
I stood two large brown trout were savagely 
fighting one another. Both were in plain sight 


top of the water. For the time they had lost 
ill fear of man 

Before the fight was over the water was red 
with blood. The fish fought for some twenty 
minutes. Both were about the same size, about 
three pounds each. 

Finally one gave up the fight and turned over. 
But the other kept at him until there were no 
signs of life in him. He was cut into shreds and 
seemed to die from loss of blood. 

E. B. Mov tp. 

Such a sight is certainly most unusual, and in 


any of the books on fishing which I have read 
IT fail to remember any account of a fight be- 
tween trout to the fintsh If any reader of the 


magazine happens to run across another printed 
account of such a fight, he will do the readers 
of the magazine a favor if he will tell where it 
is to be found. FisuinG Epitor. 


THE WHITE PLAINS ASSOCIATION 

Editor, Firtp aND STREAM: 

How can I join the sportsman’s association 
which I hear is located at White Plains, N. Y. 
I am told this association is constantly stocking 
the waters of the Croton region with fish and 
also the swamps north of White Plains with 
game H. P. Strerwinc. 

Ans.—The Southern New York Fish and 
Game Association is doing a notable work in 
the regions north of New York City. Already, 
although the association is only three or four 
years old, it has some fifteen hundred members, 
and is constantly growing. A membership card 
and button can be obtained by addressing the 
secretary, Mellville C. Rosch, White Plains, New 
York. The annual dues are $1.00.—FisuinG 
Epitor. 


Don’ t Hunt / Around for Salt end P race Try 


“TWO SHAKES” 


It gives you salt and pepper from separate com- 

partments. No loose parts to get lost. Can’t get 

wet. Comes filled, ready to use, by parcel post, 

prepaid Y% doz., 60c; 1 doz., $1.00. Write 
Cc. S. KEIRSTEAD 

58 Morton St. Andover, Mass. 


Developing, Printing, Enlarging 
I do all the enlarging for Field & Stream 
from their movies. 


Special attention and best of care given to work for amateurs 
and trade. Mail orders solicit 


W. J. MORAT - 302 East 33rd St., New York 
Expert Photography in all its branches 















America’s Finest Canoe 


Because it’s built that way 
Write for Complete Catalog 


RACINE BOAT COMPANY 


Dept. 68 Racine Wisconsin 
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Good outdoor rations : 


When you land in camp at dinner time with an 
appetite you can’t forget for a minute, you want 
(: food—real, wholesome, filling food, and you 
Wy = want it quick. You get it, if you thought to 


take along a supply of 


HEINZ BAKED BEANS—The 
oudoor man’s constant standby; 
good hot or cold; four kinds. 


HEINZ PICKLES — Sweet or 
sour. Crisp, dainty, full of ap- 
petizing zest. 


HEINZ SPAGHETTI — With 
tomato sauce and cheese. 


*/ - 


HEINZ 57 VARIETIES 


Prepared in the careful Heinz way, thoroughly cooked, 
ready to eat, deliciously flavored, good to eat. 


All grocers sell them 
Send for list of the 57 Varieties. 


H. J. Heinz Company, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


All Heinz goods sold in Canada, are packed in Canada 
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New U.S. Navy Rain 
_— $3.75 Prepaid 


will keep you dry in the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
ofthe best watershedding cloth the Gov- 
ernment could find. Suit consists of 
Blouse, Pants and Cap. Never gets 
sticky like a slicker. Once you wear 
a suit you'll never make another trip 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new e6uits, and if you are not satis« 
fied, return it and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 


225 E. Commerce, San Antonio,Tex. 














HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER — 
Fine for sandwiches, satisfying, 
keeps sweet. 

HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP— 


Givesa relish to all kinds of fare. 


Heinz Cream Soups, Prepared 
Mustard, Vinegars, Apple 
Butter, Olives, Worcestershire 
Sauce, etc. 
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Re i The 


: ~ Sees] Union Trailer 
| ‘ pa Camp 














Cy a my \A=|| affords an ideal 
2 = portable headquar- 
ea ters for hunting 
parties. 
It also provides plenty of space for carry- 
ing game. 


This outfit will serve you constantly for 
years—for hunting, fishing, and general out- 
door life. Write for catalog. 
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Learn at Home by Mail to ] 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 


serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how to 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. Easily Learned 
at Home! We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods. Over fifty-five thousand 
graduates. 





Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 


Taxidermy 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and tearn to mount your 
splendid trophies. You can 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
est ofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
J.W. EL ——— Expert ment you give to the art 
Taxidermist and Pres. of Of taxidermy. Thous- 
N'W.Schoolof Taxidermy ands and thousands of 
students have learned and are delighted. 
One says: 


“Have mounted for-y otrde. thres deer heads, four squir* 
is, and sixteen rot had the finest of success: 
Would _ take a th.veand doliare for 


taxidermy.’’—E. V. Jaroch, 
FREE Photos of Mounted 
Y Specimens and also 
the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
Don't delay, but act now before the free 

books are exhausted. 
big money from 


axid ermy in 


z0 into it as a ‘profession and 
make from 32,000 to $5,000 per year. Big demand and 
few taxidermists This is something new, something 
worth your while. Write Today for full particulars 
and the two free books. Merely mail coupon or a let- 
ter or postal—but doit today You will be delighted 
with the free books. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


1306 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


=m Free Book Coupon Perr 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1306 Elwood Bldg. Omaha, Neb. 


Without goligation on La! port send me 

DERMY 
BOOK AN THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
AZ:NE, —_ full particulars about your 
course of lessons on taxidermy. 



























my knowledge of 


Beautiful book 


showing dozens of 


You can earn 


your spare time, or 









Name 











Address 








Field and Stream—September, 1921 





Eleventh ea." 


Prize 
1921 


Fishing 
FIELD 
STREAM Contest 








MIT 





CONTEST OPEN TO ALL 


women and children. 
with, and all easy. 


Subscribers and non-subscribers, men, Only three conditions 


to comply 


CONDITIONS 


First—The Affidavit blank printed below, or an 
applying for a prize and be signed by the one 
with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. 

In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide before a 
Notary Public, stating the circumstances, will be duly considered. 

All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field 
and Stream, 25 West 45th St., New York. In all classes, affidavits must be in 
within two weeks from the date the fish is caught. 

The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and 
where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching the fish—the 
account to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be asked 
for until the prizes have been awarded. 


exact copy, must be used in 
who caught the fish, together 


‘aught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal season, 
tackle is allowable, 


Second—The fish must be « 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified any 
provided it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail. 

The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and full 
specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking 
the fish must be stated. 

In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish must 
be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish on side on large 
piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil on the paper with fins 
of fish all erect. 

Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number 
of pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 


Third—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 


New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south of 
the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and Ari- 
zona, which States comprise the Southern Division. 


Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 
AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a Notary Public. 
"2 es  eeeerrrerrr err rere rer etre ee Length ii nee 
MU GED, 6.5 kta cescrdidisnccidarvessaciwescesanes 
i ME cckuntisiekeerisenchyai Ee ee ee eee 
RS EEN eRe Cee eS ae rc ere 


Give Mfrs. names of each and full specifications. 





Ce Br. CIO <6. 60.60 oe oid cn.cdes6nc6ectsdeskadwestédees 
8 PEEP ETE TET COT TET TT TTT eT EET OTe T Te eT eT TT TT TO Tere (SEAL) 
8 Ee ee ee ee eee Pt biaiwndecnsse cas 
Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 
ER TE TT EET PT Te Te Pe ee 
Oy eewe valsateeandsneudawssvereaeaes 

Sworn to before me this................. DOOR ccdcdenisans 

Se NN fii ind caeidbaeeks ste indseded nt adccashegecae caren ose 





OVER $3,000 WORTH OF PRIZES 


There are twenty classes of North American fresh and salt water game fish included 
in this contest. There are from six to ten prizes in every class but two, and a $250 
prize for each of those two. The total value of all prizes exceeds $3,000; and they are 
all articles of practical value to the sportsman. A sample copy of a past issue of F1reLpD 
AND STREAM containing classes and list of prizes (itemized) will be sent free on request. 
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“THE DAYS OF REEL SPOR 


“‘There he goes’’ 







Those glorious Autumn days 
when the air is like wine, the 
birds are wild, the dogs are 
fast and eager, and you are 
alive from feet to fingertips 
will soon be here again, praise 


Allah! 





‘Got 









FIELD AND STREAMS Motion PIcTURES 
of 








**Steady!’’ 


If you are a follower of this 
greatest of all sports, you will 
fairly revel in these wonderful 
motion pictures of quail shoot- 
ing. Nothing like them has 
ever been done before. They 
offer ideal entertainment for 
your club’s next big meeting. 





HUNTING AND FISHING 


For Hunting and Fishing Clubs, American Legion Posts, Churches, Industrial and other organizations 


The most remarkable photographs of American fish and 
game ever obtained, these pictures are holding audiences 
of men and women the country over spellbound for hours. 
The taking of game fish, from trout and bass to swordfish, 
by experts in the great art of angling, and the shooting of 
game, from quail and geese to deer and moose, are shown 
with a nearness of view and clearness of detail that make 
them a joy to behold. There are incidents in these pictures 
that have more than once brought an entire gathering of 
sportsmen right up on their feet. 


Your Club Ought to See Them 
These pictures have been made by FIELD AND STREAM 


at the cost of tremendous labor and thousands of dollars 
for the dual purpose of interesting American sportsmen in 
the proper conservation of our fish and game and of induc- 


Make your bookings now eels IE, 
STiRLAM 


MOTION PICTURE DEPT. 


to be sure of getting pic- 
tures on the date desired. 





25 West 45th Street 





ing them also to take an active interest in their local fish 
and game clubs and protective associations. Showing them 
at your club or association will obtain new members for 
you and greatly stimulate the interest of the members you 
already have. 


Release 3 Is Now Ready 


If you have seen Releases 1 and 2 we need only state that 
Release 3 is equally good and can be obtained on the same 
terms. If you have not seen any of these pictures write 
immediately for details. You can obtain them at almost 
no cost; and if you ask for it we shall be glad to suggest 
a plan by which you can use these pictures to obtain a 
considerable sum of money for your treasury. 


Write today. 


iL,JD) 


There will be hundreds 
of clubs to be taken care 
of this fall. Order now! 


New York City 
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[ TA | (Continued from page 472) 
- a ah 
‘ , 1 tebe ‘ ’ 
| A quick lift and a good shot are | % 6 ive “THE HARP THAT ONCE!” 
always possible ina { « . : “ANS By T. N. Buckingham 
Ay’ \% wide “dog-trot” sheltered in vines and 
‘A, Yee. hung beneath with strings of red peppers 
OWI! ) Ol lI 1 | Vy dq * and gourds. A bundle of cane fishing 
a A \ eT, poles leaned against the eaves, and a 
+ \h i) . fresh-killed hog, together with a ficet of 
eat eT oat ae, 2a turkeys and ducks, told a story of plenty. 
“2 % A/S \ Cur dogs and hounds gave us noisy wel- 
Every true sportsman values un- {| {| come and a fat old colored woman an- 
restricted action—and, while he likes 2 ( swered our hail. She silenced the din. 
to keep warm, hates to be “bundled up.” \ \' a herded behind her a bunch of pop-eyed 
— nes a Sapna wo pickaniinies, and came out to meet us, 
Soats are ahead of the game. Lene ANS grinning welcome. 
The soft leather lining and sleeves, in fe \ 
combination with the flexible plaited ae ft acta F : 
; . L rT; ” ster / ; 
back, permit absolute freedom of action : A OW DY do,” said Mi: ter Arthur ; 
ey { % what is your name? 





and keep you comfortably warm on the 
coldest of days. There’s extra snuge 
ness, too, inthe knitted wristlets and 
the patent Knit-Nek, which never 
sags. For all-round, outdoor, cold- 
weather service you can’t beat ’em. 





° “Angeline Downs, suh.” 
5 “Angeline Downs,” mused Mister Ar- 
thur; “have you lived around here long?” 

“Yas, suh, Cap’n, I was borned right 
back o’ de big house; Landom Harris is 
my papa, suh,” 

“Landom Harris!” Mister Arthur 
turned to me with a start, exclaiming: 
“God bless my soul, Angeline, how long 
has Landom been dead? You are an old 
woman yourself.” 

“He ain’ daid, Cap’n, but he mighty ol’; 
he’s in yonder now, settin’ by de fiah—but 
he get around tol’able.” 


Ask the best dealer in your town to show you 


The Universal Garment for 
Out o’doors 
Style Book A-20 mailed on 


request. 


GUITERMAN BROS. 


SAINT PAUL, U. 6. A. FF his horse went Mister Arthur and 


into the cabin. Angeline and I fol- 
lowed. In a long, low-ccilinged room, spot- 
lessly clean, its two great four-poster 





Originators and manufacturers of wind-proof 
and cold-resisting clothing. 











—- ™ mene beds mere islands in its expanse, close by 
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Carbide Hunting Lantern 








a cheery log fire that snapped and leaped 
into the throat of a wide fireplace, sat an 
old, grizzled negro. Upon his wrinkled, 
honest face was an air of resigned placid- 
ity and waiting, as though he sat listening 
and reading in the darting flames and 
glowing embers memories of the past. 
ried like ordinary lante . Mister Arthur came quictly up to htm 
or fm like . fashlight, Our Celebrated Trout Flies on and said “Landom.” The A. gazed 
Beautifully finished; nickel Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks up at him, long and earnestly, without 


plated. Order direct or Size 12, 55c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 65c Dozen a word. “Landom,” repeated Mister Ar- 


through your dealer. Write 


The Ideal Lantern 
Hunting—Fishing —Camping 
A brilliant light, thoroughly 


dependable; strong; durable. 


Can be hooked on belt, car- 








for catalog and prices. Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks , “You don't remember me—I = 
oo Size 12, 80c—Size 10, 90c—Size 8, $1.00 Dozen Mister Arthur, Landom. Gradually, 

every purpose, from $1.50 up ; while reason and memory fought their 

Catalogue og ~~ we Reels, battle of the years in this sudden realiza- 

Post Wolf Safety Lamp Co. (Mfrs.) re gps nen tog tion, understanding came. Landom’s eyes 


WHITE BROTHERS 


paid 225 Grand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 17 Water Street Siesupech. Sinead 


blinked themselves full of tears, his lips 
moved, and seeking to rise, his old hickory 




















cane beat a tattoo as he struggled up to 
“attention.” He knew—now—just as Mis- 
ter Arthur had looked past the mask and 
measures of infirmity, and seen the stal- 
wart slave who rode behind him in the 
old days. And then the storm broke, and 
their hands went groping out to clasp in 
as honest and heartfelt an affection as 
God’s hearts ever feel. The slave’s hoary 
SIXTY-FIVE YEARS A LEADER head bent slowly upon his old master’s 
sleeve and Mister Arthur’s arm went 

— a 1 round his shoulder. How long they stood 


scientifically blended. thus clinging I will not venture to_ say, 
but I remember that I crossed quietly to 


EVERY GARMENT “tared to the gaping fireplace and looked down 


ook quand ont des, =“ OR into the flames until my own eyes dried 

and Angeline and the pickaninnies re- 

—_ " Prices covered from their riven wonderment at 
ine Winter, Medium re . a Ri —-. 
$1.75 this strange bolt into their quiet life. 


and Super Weights, 
natural color, to $5.50 


Rae sins TELL you, it would be pure romance 


Eight grades. 


Regular Sizes for me to prolong this story, this plain, 
little true story of the bird field. It is 
For Sale by Leading Dealers told now—almost. For under Angeline’s 


guidance, Mister Arthur and I went on 
to the big house, a vast pile of brick, 
white pillars, ivy growth and melancholy. 
' ‘ , An ensemble of pre-war grandeur long 
GLASTONBURY KNITTING CO. lost in gloom and given over to the tender 

GLASTONBURY. CONN. mercies of a darky caretaker. The latter, 
awed in the presence of his new master 


Write for booklet — sample cuttings 
Yours for the Asking. Dept. 37 
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and the dark events of recent months and 
a possibility of “hants,” showed us 
through. Our footsteps rang _ hollow 
id through the wide halls and lofty 
rs chambers, old  dust-covered portraits 
1g looked austerely down upon us and an 
a air of musty gloom lay heavily over the 
of premises. 
y. “Sleep here?” replied Mister Arthur, in 
-- answer to my query. “Not to-night, my 
n- boy, not to-night.” I knew he was going 
in. back to Landom Harris. And we did eat 
ed our supper at Landom’s table in the 
1s, tumbledown kitchen, with the table handy 
to the stove and made a meal off country 
ham, fried rabbit, biscuits and a sweet 
es t’ater pie with crust half an inch thick 
and nutmeg gravy an inch deep. Long, 
as long goes in the country and to tired 
hae hunters, we sat by the fire while Mister 
2 Arthur and Landom went back together 
Ant across the storied years. They swam to- 
tg gether under the chalk bluff, and hunted 
the fields that had once been theirs to 
vur roam. They went out again with For- j 
ee: rest’s cavalry and “tented to-night on the a ee ee Any old sport, uu a storm 
ng old camp ground.” ‘ ‘ ‘ 
a When you're wearing Duxbak you don’t care 
NGELINE resmoothed our beds with what the weather is. Let it rain or shine, turn 
ts — sheets ———— “ae Lan- hot or cold — nothing can spoil your fun. 
dom into her room with the pickaninnies. ’ 
= From the shadowy “dog-trot” I looked You're ready. 
out upon the night frost and our string Duxbak Togs are rain-proof, comfortable, 
wail of quail hanging high against the moon. low priced, good looking; soft, pliant, won- 
: Far away the bay of a running hound derful And desi db 
fol- floated across the dark river. Through E erlul to wear. ~ omgene y sportsmen 
pot- the low door of bur room I glimpsed ee Aa who know what a sportsman needs. Whether 
— Mister Arthur, seated before the fire, re- for fishing, hunting, camping, engineering or 
by moving his boots. He was whistling riding — uxbak has no equal. 
ped softly, and from the tune I knew that the ‘ : : 
t an watch had struck the bells of happy peace Kamp-it Clothes are like Duxbak but not 
led, and sounded “All’s well’? For he was waterproofed. Somewhat lighter in weight, 
cid- whistling “The Harp That Once.” too — fine for hot weather. 
ning Duxbak and Kamp-it Clothes are all shown in our Styie Book. Ask your 
and (C ti i f b ‘ ) dealer, or write us for a copy —today, 
past. ontinued from page 475 ' 
him THE BIGGEST GAME HUNT IN UTICA-DUXBAK CORP.,2 Hickory S., Urica, N.Y. 
azed THE WORLD e 
hout By Henry M. Neeley and Kamp-it 
Ar- seemed to sweep back the edges of their e 
wally. great lips, revealing the long rows of Outing Togs 
sally, balleen, or “whalebone” all around the 
their cavernous mouth, like great, grotesque 
iliza- rows of wicked teeth. It made the whale (( y 
—" look as though he was grinning ma- vate 
lips levolently at us, and licking his chops HUNTING CAP 
‘kory in anticipation of a feast; it gave the im- be a> 
5 ig pression that he was the grim and vora- ee puke laa deal 
Mis- é : - OUTING HAT 2F 
hyeond cious hunter and we the prey. 
~¢e , 3) 
— ND then would come that titanic dé a) () Ey 
n the “phoo-oo-oo0!” that made the little car2e 3) caves aioing cont 
, and ship fairly shiver with its reverberation. mae od" PurTEES 
sp im It was wonderful to me to watch these — noe LEGGINGS NORFOLK AND SHELL SKIRT 
. s REINFORCED TROUSERS AND BREECHES 
mt = men handle the boat. From the barrel 
hoary . errs a ae > DNS eae 8S 6 a6 a OF BS NL GS a SF Gt Gt A eee 
ster's uch supa ae aux tenis as Mae oe 
s ( ) iC oO e 1ooKO » re- , 
went I porting his observations, for he, being | ARMY BA GAIN 
stood ; higher, could see disturbances farther ‘ Seaiesiai a saseee. fchy 
i te ' under water than the rest of us. And —— U.S.Marine Wool Blankets. 3.00ea. 2° 
Ma when, once more, we got among them, Xs JACK’S BAIT O.D.Wool Shirts. ..............---- 2.75 ea. 
cove Eliasen, in the bow, still keeping his eyes SF WIGGLE TAIL |]| Sitccr Beted Raincoat (8c 4 
dried ' ahead, gave a hand signal that Eriksen (Patent Pending) O.D.Khaki Trousers........... “1.75 pr. 
i ré- f ; adiatate eetnhed = ae ’s U.S. Army Shoes 4.85 pr. 
gee immediately translated into action at the A NEW THIN PORK RIND BAIT means SS oo Shoes 5.25 pr 
‘fe. . — ora sharply called order down the Pg Aen Re -: od ee a ae ott Officers’ Cordovan Shoes...... 5-18 pr. 
; "ae peer tenes or Meng wilds _ Protection junderneath makes " it wigsle pike | LS 388 ee. 
‘ : s - aye < 4 yverything. Fish just can’t resist it. Two holes a 
mance ; those three great blues. A regs Porn eee © See See ie tee s Soe md my Si ners PUsteiog No. 78. 
plain, } one would break through, perhaps off to Bait casters say: “The Best Ever.” . Boney refunded if not satisfied 
It is starboard; Eliasen would brace himself Hehted.” at your dealers, cae Gone plone “te 4. AILANTA ARMY STORES INC. 
eline’s against a breaking sea, swing his gun wee. cate op ig 0 sizes: Bass or Muskie.) 66 on Oe, 
ent on over, crouch to the sights—and the fillip ee eee Sears See ae Geet 
brick, of a huge fluke wall ands him hy er ee ZA ms —- *e 
ncholy. ing just a second too late. = A Sn 
r — Then, in the same moment, would come Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
an a ek Lamu eo, pe ate tt, aa 
= s ; Elias 1 jump across his lit- | ,; — pg BT, ge 2) ee 
master tle platform, carrying the breech with him, en Fires Prize at Chieago ‘and St. Louis World's Fairs. We St our 
crouch again to the sights—and another KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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“I am Finally 


Convinced ’’ 


That’s what a lot of the brothers with 
rod and reel are writing me. 
Hardly a day passes but I hear from 


some good scout who has been seeing my 
advertising these several years past but 
thought it was all the bunk, but finally got 
up his nerve to try my Dardevle. 


Read what Orrin DeMoss, of Detroit, 
Mich., says: 

Dear Sir:— 
tt am finally con 











sass, a 1 am told it is equally at- 


try it 
tract 
Hoping you will forward these baits at once 
I remain 
Yours very truly, 
(sgd.) Onrin A, DeEMoss. 


DARK 


o 


‘ _—e 


The ‘‘Osprey Dardevle’’ 
and ‘‘Dardevlet’’ 


are the greatest little “fry-pan fillers” you 
ever met. Try them out on some of your 
September and October week-end jaunts 
and you'll come back with some catches 
that will make the other fellows’ mouths 
water. 

The 
Osprey 


original 
back 85 


“old boy himself”—the 
Dardevle—will set you 
cents at your dealer’s or direct by mail 
postpaid if your dealer hasn’t it. Made 
in eleven different color combinations 
and two weights, l-oz. and %-oz 
Spoon is 314 inches long. width 1 inch. 
Osprey Dardevlet—“Son of the Old 
Boy’’—is just 27% inches long, 1 inch 
wide, regular weight 3<-oz., light weight 
%-oz. Eleven color combinations. 


Dealers are now getting them in. 
Send 85 cents each if dealer doesn’t carry 


Read What They Say About 
the Osprey Silk Casting Line 


Dear Sir:— 





I am enclosing money-order f cg a oo which 
please ship me by insured parcel p Joyce 
t (2) spe Black Silk Waterpr + oan 1 
b. Line 

Will u please rush thi hipment, as the Vins 
are for two of my friends who have been with n 
on a recent fi , ng trit and who threate to tak 
my own line imilar to the above) and divid 
it between + Bh salves These friends of mir ar 
what you might clas as “‘chronic fishermen wi 
wonderful ‘back-lash’ and ‘water log’ vocabu 
laries.’’ 

Thirty minutes’ use of my line almost “‘cured”’ 
one of them 1 have guaranteed the above line 
as a sure cure, and a “‘lastir joy!’ 

Yours truly 
B. M. Patt 

Joyce, La., July 22, 1921 

“Osprey” lines have stood the test te 
years, “Osprey” lines are made in 50-yard 
Ss} and in 33%-yard spools, the latter 
t * two or three spools connected 1 «le 

ed Prices as follows 


15-1b. test, 50-yd. 

20-1b. test, 50-yd. 

23-1b. test, 50-yd. 

26-1b. test, 50-yd. spool, $3.25 ; 32'4-yd. spool, $2.35 

30-1b. test, 50-yd. spool, $3.75; 33'4-yd. spool, $2.75 
12-Ib. test special, 50-yd. spool, $1.65 


spool, $2.00; 33: 
spool, $2.75; 33" 
spool, $3.00; 33: 


-yd. spool, $2.00 
4-yd. spool, $2.20 


The 26- and 30-lb. test are suitable for salt 
water fishing as well as muscallonge and other 
large fish Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for 


samples and dope sheet. 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


312 E. Congress St., Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 











3-yd. spool, $1.45 | 
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great tail would wave derisively in fare- | 


well, 

And then would come a long, tense si- 
lence, with the lookout craning his neck 
all around his barrel, Eriksen watching to 
one side and [ to the other, 


then flung high in the air with the plung- 
ing bows, keeping those keen eyes of his 
indomitably sweeping the quz idrant ahead. 

Minute after minute would pass—five— 
perhaps ten. Then somebody would see 
the three fountains of spray gamboling 
over the sea a good five miles to port or 
starboard, or, maybe, even dead astern 


of us. 
[' meant that the whales 
frightened and sounded. And 

chase had to begin all over again. 
“Dat bull’s a big faller,” said the 

mate, who had come up to join. us. 

“Hoon’erd—hoon’erd feefty barrel, I 

t’ink.” 
Now, 


and 25 


had 


150 barrels meant 25 tons of oil 
tons of oil meant a round $12,000 
in the market. So he was mighty well 
worth getting: even if it took all day. 
And Eriksen grimly called down the tube 
for full speed ahead a then a little more 
and we followed after. 

An hour later we were ——, 
again. We had to creep up from | 
so that they could not see us. Several 
times we had an excellent chance to cut 
cross and head them off, but Eriksen 
smiled only tolerantly when I suggested 
it, and told me he “guessed” he had tried 
that several times in his ten years of 
whaling. 

And then with the spouts coming up 
close ahead, we became once more 
Eliasen in his perilous post in the bow, 
Eriksen and the mate on the hunting 
bridge and I leaning outboard with my 
camera, my legs hooked around the pipes 
of the running-light boards, one hand 
shielding the lens from the dashing spray, 


them 
»echind 


ready to press the button as the gun 
boomed. 

ND this time it did boom, 

One of the cows came up to port 
and Eliasen swung his weapon just too 
late. The other cow came up almost at 
the same time to starboard and the gun- 
ner leaped across the platform—again 
just too late. He was swinging the gun 


back to center when the lookout called a 
warning, and the huge bull came up, blow- 
ing like a steam calliope in the very wake 
of the second cow. 

With another leap of surprising agility 
for a man of his size on so precarious a 
footing, Eliasen brought the breech over, 
crouched, sighted, and just as the trian- 
gular dorsal fin was disappearing, let 
drive. 

All life seemed 
with the sound of 
ceased its pulsing, 
whales disappeared, 


momentarily to stop 
the shot. The engine 
the blowing of the 
Eliasen, Eriksen and 


the mate stood motionless—apparently 
waiting for something. 

And then I saw what-it was. The line 
from the harpoon in the whale ran 


through a sheave under the gun platform 
up to a sheave near the masthead, and 
down again to the drums of the deck- 
winch, With the firing of the gun a great 
length of the line had been shot out 
loose 

Suddenly the rope tautened. The engi- 
neer, the other deckhand, even the stew- 
ard, appeared from nowhere without an 
order, and stood by the winch. 

Tighter the line grew and then started 
to run out like mad. The whale had been 
well hit; he was sounding—going straight 


and Eliasen | 
alternately buried under foaming seas, and 


become | 
the | 


first | 


tense, | 
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Let Us Tan “seme Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, 
#oat and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deerskins with hair on for rugs, or 
trophies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so orderec 
which gives prices of 
Also prices 
we sell, 


Get our illustrated catalog, 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. 
of fur goods and big meunted game heads 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Rochester, N. Y. J 





-LEBBY - 
THE BEST 
LOW VOLTAGE 


SEARCHLIGHT 
in the WORLD 





Voltages, 6- 12-24-32 
"10" 14" 

Finishes, 
Polished Brass 


Black Nickel 
Battleship Gray 


Sizes, 


LEBBY PRODUCTS DEPT. 


Southland Steamship Co., Savannah, Ga. 





Single Copies, $3.00. 














BS Carl Zeiss Bi 

i} Carl Zeiss Binoculars 
Compare the wonderful illumination, clean 
edged definition and pronounced relief 
effect of these glasses with the compar- 


ative absence of these qualities in glasses 
of hasty manufacture and low price and 
you will selecta CARL ZEISS. 

The Deltrentis (max rnification 8x) shown, 
weighs only 25% ounces, yet is absolutely 


rigid and with 24 mm, opening. For tour- 
ing, stalking or marine work itis unex- 
celled. Price $70.00. 
Write for full description 
to 


HAANSTAD’S 
404 16th Street 
DENVER 
COLORADO 


” The Call of the Surf 7 


By VAN CAMPEN HEILNER and 
FRANK STICK 
The Book on Surf Fishing 
With a year’s subscrip- 
tion to Field and Stream, $4.25 


FIELD and STREAM, 25 W. 45thSt., New York City 
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down at full speed, and with all his tre- 
mendous strength bursting into a desper- 
ate effort to free himself from this thing 
that had hit him. 


HE wooden brake-shoe on the winch 

began to smoke with the speed of the 
revolutions as the line hummed out; it 
burst into flame just as the mate got there 
to pour a bucket of water on it. 

Then it jammed; the line suddenly 
tautened and sang warningly, and the 
bow began to go down, pulled by the 
weight of 100 tons of bone and muscle 
plus no one knows how many hundred 
horsepower of strength flung out by those 
maddened flukes. Down and up, down 
and up the bow went, and a man sprang 
to the chock, an axe over his shoulder, 
ready to cut the line if the pull threatened 
to swamp us. The huge steel car-spring 
to which the masthead sheave was made 
fast to take up the play of the sea was 
stretched out almost to the breaking point 
half a dozen times. 

And then the engineer, with a blow 
from a_ sledge-hammer, loosened the 
jammed brake and once more the line 
hummed out as the maddened whale re- 
sumed his downward plunge. 

For a full half mile he went, taking out 
every fathom of the 7-inch manila hawser 
that held him. At that depth he strug- 
gied desperately for a while, but the tre- 
mendous pressure of the water down there 
and his growing shortness of breath were 
weakening him. ' 

Then Eliasen, clinging to the gun, 
leaned far out over the bow and watched 
the taut line with expert eyes. If the 
whale should take it into his head to come 
up astern of us, it would require quick 
nanoeuvring to keep the line from foul- 
ing our propeller. Fortunately, he went 
out straight ahead with the line stretched 
to its utmost, and came up with a great 
blowing and thrashing of bloody spray, 
to begin on the surface his mad struggles 
to get away. 


HE harpoon had struck in the fleshy 

part of the tail, embedding itself 
firmly but not inflicting a serious wound. 
It meant a job to land him, and as we set- 
tied to it, he himself proceeded to make 
it as difficult as possible. 

The engineer stood by the throttle of 
the winch and began to heave in, the ship 
going ahead to take up the slack. At 
first the whale dashed from one side to 
the other, trying to shake out the harpoon, 
but, evidently sighting us, turned tail and 
plunged straight ahead. He was blowing 
almost continuously now with his exer- 
tions; there was slight danger of his 
sounding again. 

We stopped the winch and reversed the 
ship’s engine to put a greater strain upon 
him. But 500 horsepower was not enough 
to defeat his greater strength and he 
towed us along in spite of it. 

So we changed our tactics and went 
ahead after him, the winch taking in slack 
from time to time as opportunity offered. 

He was tiring and weakening; the spray 
that he blew out was becoming more and 
more tinged with his life’s blood, but there 
was plenty of fight left in him. 

While the battle raged, Eriksen and the 
mate reloaded the gun with the port har- 
poon, coiled down the new line and Eliasen 
again took his place on the platform while 
the engineer began heaving in on the 
steam winch, 


ERY gradually we drew him toward 
us—or drew ourselves toward him, I 
am not sure which. Soon Eliasen 
crouched and trained the gun. If the 
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DEPENDABLE 


AS DAYLIGHT 


Don’t forget that Justrite Lamp 
when preparing for your next Hunting 


or Fishing Trip. 


It is a real comfort to 


know you have a dependable light with you 


For 
fustrite HUNTERS, TRAPPERS 
FISHERMEN, FARMERS 


SELF LIGHTER — NO MATCHES REQUIRED 


Throws a light directly in front of you. Just where you want 
it. Both hands are free for whatever use required. Cost one 


cent per hour to operate. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 








No. 44 Lamp $6.50 No. 10 Lantern $6.00 
No. 95 Lamp 2.00 No. 100 Lamp 


1.50 


If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send direct 
upon receipt of price, postage prepaid. Illustrated 
catalog No. 107 upon request. 


JUSTRITE MFG. CO. 
2068 Southport Ave., Dept. S 











| BIG SEASON AHEAD! 
Send ae 


NOW !! 


How to Grade Furs —Trap- 
per’s Guide; Game Laws; and 
‘Supply Catalog. Let Funsten save 
you money on baits, tr: 
ers, ener etc. —big 

at factory prices. 
“writ ite today and we 
will alsolist your name 


more money—better grading. 
FUNSTEN BROS. & Co. 
121 Funsten Bidg., ST. LOU! 























Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won't do you a bit of 
good after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
have got to allow ample time for transportation, 


The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


are oy and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand 
Green Bay pugtins Boats in use by sportsmen 
to-day. ‘“*/ the man who owns one. 
Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 
Agents, Von Lengerke & yw 128-132 So, Wabash Ave. 
Chicago 
















you GO for. 


you up, stiff and sore, in the deg watch, 








— Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. 
Make sure that you get it, too. 
nights in camp can be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to wake 
Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. 





Rolled Up 


A 


Of course! It’s what 
You'll never know how rez ally GOOD the 


And never a bit of 

ground dampness to worry about. Furnished in either 

plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You'll want our circulars, 

Auto tourists—+send for catalog on the “‘Auto”’’ Air Bed, 


The Atlantic-Pacific Mfg. Co. 


130 Atlantic Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y. 














THE 


FINEST LENSES 


are made in Germany 


Through fortunate T t 
were able to purchase direct from the Ger- 
man Government a quantity of the finest 


circumstances, we 


long range, day and 


8 power, 40 mm., 
They formerly 


night Field Binoculars, 


sold as high as $65. 
‘240 


SPECIAL 
With solid cowhide leather case 


OFFER 
The ideal glass for Hunting, Camping, 
Racing, Yachting and all 


outdoor activities 





Send your check or money order for 
$24.50 TODAY, or will ship C. O. D 
parcels post, prepaid. Remember, these 
Binoculars are Brand New and were made 
in the Busch, Leitz and Oigee factories, 
Buy them with the understanding that if 
they are not satisfactory in every respect 
you may return them at our expense and 
have your money refunded. 


M. A. MODELL & SONS 


79 Cortlandt St., New York City 























For Camp and Home 
Virgin Wool Blankets 


Wool produced by our members 
manufactured into blankets by the 
best mills—free from shoddy —the 
best blankets produced today. 


For Camp — The Columbia—A 
single blanket, solid dark green, made 
especially for camping and outdoor 
use. Also an excellent blanket for 
collegiate students. Price $8.00. 


For the Car—The Otsego—A 
heavy auto robe, warm, serviceable 
and handsome, plaid and fringed or 
plain. Price $7.50. 


For the Home — The Ottawa — A 
beautiful all wool double blanket— 
made in tan, blue and gray plaids. 
Price $11.00. 


Direct to You—Guaranteed 


These blankets are made for us, from Mich- 
igan virgin wool, famous for its strength. 
They are sold to you direct from the asso- 
ciated wool growers of this Bureau. We 
want no profit, but a wider market for our 
wool. You take no risk; our guaranty is 
broad. If you are not absolutely satisfied, 
return them and we will refund purchase 
price. 
Wool Dept. 

Michigan State Farm Bureau 
233 N. Cedar Street (11) Lansing, Michigan 











Genuine Wionmouth Moccasins 


Nature’s footwear — no breaking in— 
for every outdoor ne 


America’s Best and Oldest Line 


if your dealer does not carry 

them write US for catalog 

JOHN D. LUNN SHOE 
COMPANY 


Monmouth, Maine 










whale should suddenly take it into his 
head to charge us in a last desperate as- 
sault, a quick and accurate shot would be 
necessary to save us, 

But the wounded game only threshed 
and blew as we drew together. Then, 
with only a short length of line between 
us, Eliasen gave a hand signal to stop 


heaving, waited until the whale swung | 
broadside on, and fired. 
A moment after the shot came the 


muffled boom of the grenade, exploded by 
percussion cap and fuse, in the vitals of 
the whale. He gave one spasmodic shiver 
and rolled over on his back—dead. 

We had him alongside and a chain 
around his tail in five minutes more. 
With a flensing knife the mate cut off his 
great flukes, for a dead whale will swim 
two or three miles an hour in an ordi- 
nary seaway. This is because the flukes 
are set horizontally instead of vertically, 
as with a fish. The seas, lifting and lower- 
ing the great body, impart an up and 
down motion to the tail, and this, jointed 
to the body, acts as a propeller. If you | 
will imagine your arm the whale’s body 
and your hand the tail, and raise and 
lower your arm, always having the hand 
follow the arm, both up and down, you 
will get the action of a dead whale’s tail 
if the flukes are not cut off. 





HIS job done, Eriksen, with a long 
lance, drove an iron spearhead well 
into him through the blubber and into the 
flesh, This spearhead was attached to a 
hose, which ran to the air pump, and we 
pumped air into him until he began to 
distend. This was to keep him afloat. The 
spearhead was then withdrawn, the hole 
stopped with oakum, and a long, pointed 
staff, bearing our company’s flag, was 
driven solidly into the flesh so that it 
would stand up in spite of wind and sea. 
This done, we cut him loose and left 
him while we went in search of more 
prey. 


(Continued from page 499) 
MY FIRST ENCOUNTER WITH A 
DUDE RANCH 
By M. A. Coley 
the pack train ahead, our party had on 
their hands a dude who was nearly 
scared to death. 





HE stars had come out, and seemed 

near enough that we might reach out 
and touch them as we traveled along, and 
now, far in the distance, we saw the wel- 
come campfire of Thoroughfare. Mr. 
Jim’s hunting dog was in the lead and 
hastened on, the rest of us following with 
quickened pace. 

Mr. Jim whistled and received an an- 
swer from Stanley, a guide, and Richey, 
the dude, who were already located in 
camp. We received a hearty welcome and | 
were cheered, warmed and fed beside the 
welcome campfire of Thoroughfare. Our 
supper consisted of venison and “spotted 
pup,” that famous dish!—rice and raisins. 

Too tired that night to appreciate our 
aches and pains, too tired to sleep well, 
we spent most of the night thinking of 
the coming days of hunting in that para- 
dise which we had glimpsed. 

The next day we spent in’ camp, mak- 
ing it permanent and comfortable, and 
getting ready for the hunt. We placed 
layers of pine boughs under our sleeping 
bags, thus insuring comfortable nights, 
pitched our tents, and arranged everything 
to the best advantage. 


HUNTING IN THE ROCKIES 


UR party was divided and each unit 
placed under a guide. Snow had 
fallen in the night, and when we left camp 
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CampNecessities 


U T - of- doors 
people will 
appreciate this 
16-cup (one gal- 
lon) capacity 
Therm-a-Jug. 
Keeps liquids or 
solids hot or cold. 
Complete, well 
balanced and easily 
carried. You have wanted just such a container 
for along time. Acontainer that would hold 
enough to make it worth while. 


Add Therm-a-Jug to 
your fishing or hunting 
kit—see your dealer to- 
day~—if he hasn't 
Therm-a-Jug in stock 
write us, and please in- 
clude his name and ad- 
dress. Send also for 
Therm-a-Jug literature. 

















Therm-a-Jug Co. 
Webster City lowa 
DEALERS: 


Send today for complete 
sales plan, 








Thousan 


{ Ne Nas or EXCELL 


gvssrness SUSPENDERS 
Always elastic—Phosphor Bronze, Rustless 
Springs give the stretch. Norubberto rot and 
wear out. Slip-loop back gives casy action. 
Once adjusted, always right. 


“A Full Year’s Wear Guaranteed in Every Pair” 
Suspenders ...... 75¢  Corset’*Sew-Ons”™ perpr. 50c 
Men's Garters...50c | Hose Supporters, all sizes 25c 

Ask Your Dealer. [f he hasn't them, send direct, 
prs dealer’sname. Insist on Nu-Way or Excello, 


for Guarantee Label attached to buckle. 
Mu-Way Strech Suspender Co., Mfrs., Adrian, Mich. 


IHOOKZEM 


ABSOLUTELY WEEDLESS 


















AUTOMATIC 
Every Strike a Catch 
" =— =~ If your 
dealer can- 
not supply 


you, we will 
send direct, 


<= ~~. - 
HOOKZEM BAIT CO. 














3443 N. Harding Avenue; Chicago, Illinois 
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Only 23 inches long; 23 inches unjointed. Makes lon: 
casts. Old fishermen say: *“Best Ever Used!’ Pac 

in carton, by mail $3.00. Send for catalog. THE 
AMERICAN DISPLAY CO., Dayton, Ohio. 
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the next morning at 7:30 A. M., the flakes 
were still fluttering down. 

I have often wondered how I lived 
through the events of that day, for it 
seemed my feelings were destined to run 
the gamut of expressions, and when [| 
think of the miles I walked, my knees 
ache, and yet the experience was well 
worth the effort. 

Trudging through snow that had fallen 
steadily all night, up mountain sides and 
down, over rocks and trails that were so 
new to me, falling down and getting up, 
noon found us on top of a long ridge. 
Here we rested and ate a cold lunch. So 
far, we had seen very few tracks of any 
kind. 

Resuming our hunt, we filed along, 
never daring to speak lest we startle the 
unsuspecting game, moving so quietly 
there was not even the crackling of a 
twig. Silence reigned supreme. The 
clouds had lifted, the snow ceased, and 
within an hour the sun was shining warm 
and beautiful as we moved along. My 
guide, ever on the alert for game, sud- 
denly stood still and pointed. I looked, 
but could not see anything at first. (A 
tenderfoot never can.) 


HOOT,” he whispered. I strained 
my eyes, and then I saw it—a beau- 

tiful bull elk, not a hundred yards away, 
quietly grazing. He had not seen us. 
stood there perfectly helpless, staring, 
holding my .35 Automatic Remington list- 
lessly in my hands. I had forgotten it. 
“Sha-ll I—sh-oot?” I stammered. The 
elk heard me and bounded away. 
“Couldn’t I shoot?” Why, yes, under 
ordinary conditions, but I had been seized 
in the throes of buck fever. I was shak- 
ing all over, my teeth were chattering, and 
I couldn’t even speak. I felt like a gib- 
bering idiot, and then I appreciated more 
than ever the services of a good guide, 
who said, politely, “Come on.” He strode 


on, and I followed, overwhelmed with 
strange feelings. 

A few more mountain slopes, up one 
side and down the other, a few more 


trails, long, rough and rocky, a little more 
snow, a little more ice, and then at four 
in the afternoon I saw my second elk 
that day. 


I KILL MY FIRST ELK 


Y guide had stopped suddenly a few 
feet ahead of my weary pace, and 
again pointed and whispered, “Shoot!” 

This time I saw, and, lifting my rifle to 
my shoulder, with a calmness surprising 
to myself, I took deliberate aim, and 
brought him down with my second shot. 

Thus, I came, I saw, I conquered. He 
was a beauty—six points on his magnifi- 
cent head! 

My guide secured the much-prized 
“ivories,” and I proudly tucked them away 
in my vest pocket. After skinning the elk 
with a pocketknife we secured it in a 
tree until next day. Taking a few pounds 
of liver with us, to prove our feat, we 
trudged back to camp, tired, hungry and 
happy. 

Another dude brought in a handsome 
mountain sheep head, and I know he was 
the happiest man I ever saw as he dis- 
played it and related the shooting of it. 
We had mountain sheep steak for break- 
fast next morning, and dee-licious does 
not half tell it. 


NEXT day, the head, scalp and bones 
and a few hundred pounds of the 
meat of my elk were brought into camp; 
the head was prepared to ship East. 

Now this day I have told you about 
is an example of many other days, which 
soon grew into weeks. We fished in the 
cold streams, and Bill good-naturedly and 


os 
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ORIGINAL, 


OPEN 


The O. D. S. Pocket Hair Brush and 
made of the best quality stiff : 
cushion, can be easily removed to sterilize. 
the finger and the brush is ready for use. 
brush slips back in case. 

The object of a hunter’s or camper’s kit is to 
sities of life in the smallest amount of space. 
exist without a hair brush and mirror, and THE 
BRUSH AND MIRROR is made so that it can be 
vest pocket, or put into a corner of the kit-bag, w 
cannot be broken nor the bristles crushed, 
tightly it is packed. 

This brush can be 
Goods and Department Stores. 
you, we will be pleased to send same 


obtained at all 





Mirror in 
black bristle, 


Now, 


first-class 
If your dealer cannot furnish 
on request. 





vulcanizec 
A slight 


Repeat operation and 


carry all the neres- 
no one can 
HAIR 
carried in the 


0. D. 8. 


here it will 


take up no room at all, and the beauty of it is that the mirror 
no matter how 


Sporting 


Aluminum Case 


Greatest Novelty of the Day 


Something every Hunter, Motorist and Camper needs 
DEPENDABLE, 


0. D.S. POCKET HAIR BRUSH and MIRROR 


SERVICEABLE 









1 in a rubber 
pressure Oot 

















THE BROADBILL CALL 
Is a Real Duck Call 





Take one with you on your next duck 
hunt and prove to yourself the supe- 
riority in tone quality, easy operating 
and satisfying results. 


$1.00 at your Dealer; if he cannot supply 
you we will on receipt of same. 


N. C. HANSEN CO., Zimmerman, Minn. 





Made 


Money 


Shirts 


| Carry i 








‘Both Lace or Slipper’’ 


Men’s Sizes 6-11 - - - 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 


Sent prepaid on receipt of price 


We Make the Finest 
Buckskin Hunting 


in the Country. 
and Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. 
Cruising Shoes have no superior as a Hunting S 


O. DENNIN’S SONS, Inc. 
Sole Manufacturers 
TROY Pars Pig és NEW YORK 
Indian Moccasins 








of Genuine Moosehide 
at $5.00 
at $3.75 


refunded if not satisfactory 


and Coats 
America 


in stock the largest assortment of Snowshoes 


Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin 
Our bata 


Send for free catalog today 


METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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true to 












Our experience in 
Game extends back over twenty years. We 
have the largest and most complete plant in the 


Big Game Hunters 


While planning that trip to the 
Rockies, Canada or Alaska con- 
sider the taxidermist who will 

care for your valuable trophies 

and perpetuate your ex- 
periences. 





mounting American Big 


S. for the tanning of skins and the expert 


life, will 


mounting of trophies. 
Our free catalog showing prize specimens re-created 


impress upon you what a lifetime 


devoted to artistic taxidermy can accomplish. 
W 
JONAS BRO 


1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 


rite for it today 


TAXIDERMISTS 
° AND FURRIERS 














FOR MOSQUITOES 


Mosquito Blocks are solid cakes of the materials that the 
Uv. Jov’t recommends for mosquitoes. The Blocks 
evaporate entirely within two months, giving off afl 
the time a pleasant odor that effectively drives away 
mosquitoes. Makes rubbing, spraying, burning or sereen- 
ing unnecessary. Very convenient and easy to use. 
Place one Block in a tent, cottage, porch, boat, ete., and 
we guarantee that it will continue to drive out mosquitoes 
until the last piece of the Block has evaporated. One 
Block and a_ nickel-plated container for holding the 
Block sent anywhere upon receipt of $1.00. Be pro- 
tected from mosquitoes. Send for a Block to-day. 


THE INTERNATIONAL CHEMICAL CO. ,2970 E. 37 St., Cleveland, 0. 
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Holds the Fishing Pole 


The E-Z Pole Holder holds the fish- 
ing pole securely while you row or 
read A wonderful convenience 
Readily screws into boat, dock, log, 
etc, Agents Wanted. Liberal 
terms. It’s easy to sell. Send for 


sample at special price of only 50, 


E-Z HOLDER CO. (Not Inc.) 
Room 28, 2733 No. Clark St., Chicage 
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"HUNTERS, TRAPPERS, 


Operating « 
Water. 
Sold by all leading dealers 
Search Light on the Generator 
our cannot supply y 
§ for Double 


dealer 
or $9.7 
Satisfaction 
these lamps for 
terature Sent Pri 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., ‘52850. 


yostage to destination, 
We hav« le 


pm petly 


Directs a Beam of White 
Made Especially for 


st less than Ic an hour 
Fac h Lamp equipped with 
Look for the name Brilliant 


Lens 


oF emsige 


The “BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT” 


TRADE MARK 


Light wherever you look 


FARMERS, Etc. 


Fuel Carbide and 
a Darkening Door. 


and the Wooden Box 
ou, send us $8.50 for 


Bull’s-Eye Type 


guaranteed or money 


ates St., ~~ 21, Chicago, Ill. 














35¢ § Use Nyoil 
In the Handy Can 


Postpaid 

For lubricating and 
polishing around the 
house, in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at l5c and 25c Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports 
men and we will send you 
a dandy, handy new can 
(acrew top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 
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DO YoU W 
the lightest yet strongest canoe there is on the market? 
Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 
bo Yo WANT 
canoe that is practically impossible to wear out 
at, sh i you be placed i position where life 
le ded — t iv ae oe ee 
l 9 the Be st that ence ¢ ld produce? 
ae ”” 
Then Buy ¢ a « White 
dg at once for our g which tells 
all about the WHIT CANOE 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 
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WITCH-ELK 


LIGHTEST AND EASIEST 


All heights for men and women. 
essential. 


Witch-Elk 


Ask dealer to order a pair 
or write for Catalogue F. 


Comfort, sportsman’s first 
Feet stand hardest knocks. 


Also football, golf, 


skating and all athletic shoes 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY 


BOOTS 


BOOTS MADE 






Protect them with 


Boots 


tennis 


DETROIT, 
MICHIGAN 








OWNERS OF LAKES! 


Now, while the good weather lasts, is the 
time to have investigations made into the 
resources of your waters. I specialize in 
adjusting the relations of our native food 
and game fish. Literature on request. 


ERNEST CLIVE BROWN, Box 107B, Sta. G., N.Y. City 


High School Course 


Te) 7 Years You can complete 
this simplified Hi 
School Course at home ~ 
ine pronatons, "Tie tn thistle ainte Beeed 
described in our Free Bulletin, ‘Send for it OBE 


AMERICAN SCHOOL 


Dept. H- 6134. Drexel Ave. & S8th St. 


side of two 
eae Ge the B... 
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Penetang Shoe Packs and Larrigans 
Genuine Indian Moccasins and Fur Lined Slippers 


Send for Full Description 


Sole Distributors for 


HUDSON'S BAY 


PIKE COMPANY 


GENUINE 




















BLANKETS 
116 John Street New York 
Good Woods Pictures|! Lucas TROLLING BAIT 
The 


Cost no more than poor ones. 


Use 
Harvey Exposure Meter, $2.00 
Your Dealer or Harvey 
105 So. Dearborn Street 


Chicago 










Musky 
Bait 






Send for Circular 
Single Baits $1.00 Double Baits $1.25 


SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLY CO., Inc 
LUCAS BRANCH JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 




















deliciously fried trout. There is scarcely 
anything more tempting than a big Dutch 
oven full of rainbow trout, fried crisp and 
brown. 

Day after day we hunted, fished, rode 
or rested in camp. The snows had melted, 
and the days were beautiful in their warm 


sunshine and silence. 
Richey, the dude, who had been an in- 
valid, had become a well man, and was 


able to tell as big yarns of his adventures 
as any of the others, as we sat around 
the campfire at night. 

Did you ever hear an elk bugling to its 
mate? It is the tenderest and weirdest 
sound in the forest. We were often 
awakened at night by that sound or the 
roar of a mountain lion prowling over the 
mountains. We would fall asleep 
again, however, not to awaken until the 
few sounds-became many and the pink of 
dawn stole over the 


soon 


icy mountains, and 
the golden sun, following, found the top 
of Yellow Mountain, turning light and 


life into another perfect day. 


HOME! WITH THE TROPHIES 


HE happy days grew into weeks, and 
as all good things must some time end, 
a pow-wow around our campfire decreed 
that Mr. and Mrs. Jim, Peggy and the 
two dudes must be ready to start the 
next morning at daylight in an endeavor 


to reach Valley Home Ranch some time 
in the night. The others were to break 
camp and follow in their wake. 

We had stayed too long already, and 
were now in the face of a peril. The 
heavens threatened us with a snowstorm 
that might perhaps imprison us. Thus 
preparations were hastily made to leave 


as quickly as possible and get out before 
the storm broke. 

As we had planned, 
leave Camp 
at daylight, 


we were 
Thoroughfare next 
and as we had expected, 
snow was falling thick and fast upon 
us as we hade good-bye to our com- 
panions, and a fond farewell to Camp 
Thoroughfare, and turned back over the 


ready to 
morning 
the 


trail whence we had come, driving our 
allotment of the pack horses before us. 

Late in the afternoon we reached Deer 
Creck Divide. The snow had been fall- 
ing softly all the way, but when we 
reached the divide we found ourselves 
caught in the fury of a howling snow- 


storm. Our going up had been perilous, 


but what would it be going down? But 
it was no time for turning back. Mr. 
Jim searched diligently and found the 


trail leading down. 


E soon heard his voice ring out, 

“All is well.” We followed, but the 
trail had become so slippery and unsafe 
that our horses could scarcely keep their 
footing, so we drove them ahead and at- 
tempted to follow on foot. Suddenly, 
at a sharp turn in the trail, we came upon 
a great slick rock covered with ice. Even 
Mr. Jim hesitated, but selecting the best 
places he slid down and commanded us 


to follow. We obeyed, knowing full well 
there was a sheer fall of hundreds of 
feet at the edge of the rim-rock trail 
over which we were obliged to. slide 
down. I don’t know how it was accom- 
plished, but we found ourselves safely 
down at last, mounted our horses, and 
moved along, looking longingly down 


Deer Creek Cafion to smiling skies and 
green valleys below. 

Late in the afternoon we reached the 
plateau where we had camped on our way 
up. It was still snowing, so we decided 
to keep right on our way, braving the 
dangers of a trail that had never been 
crossed in the dark (to our knowledge) 
before, with the hope of reaching home 
some time in the night. 
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The ‘‘Sure’’ Decoy 


Many types of Decoys fail through unnatural 
appearance and tipping in a ‘“‘wind.” 


b] 

Sperry’s Decoys 
take the disappointment out of Duck Hunting. 
They are made to fool the sharp eye of the 
Duck—to “ride out” any “blow,” and it is 
the only decoy known with a waterproof 
paint that will not shine or glitter in the 
sun, Sperry’s Decoys are a high-grade product 
at a medium price. 

Circular on Request 

Sold By All Leading Dealers 

Recommended and Sold by 
Abercrombie and Fitch....... New York City 
ee yee rere New York City 


PAUL A. SPERRY Manufacturer 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 











Army & Navy Supply Co. 


243 WEST 42nd ST., NEW YORK CITY 


Offering 


Army Shoes, Puttees, Rubber and Leather 
Boots, Canvas and Leather Leggings, 
Khaki, Wool and Corduroy Breeches, 
Hose, Underwear, Shirts, Blankets, Tents, 
Stoves, Cooking Utensils, Mess Kits, Can- 
teens, Cots, Raincoats, Leather Coats, 
Hunting Clothes, Norfolk Suits, Gloves, 
Sweaters, Ponchos, Knives, Axes, Cam- 
paign Hats, Leather Helmets, Caps, 
Belts, Bathing Suits, Moccasins, Field 
Glasses, Binoculars, Razors, Etc. 


Complete Catalogue and Price 
List on Request 


All merchandise purchased at Government 
auction sales at extremely low prices. Every 
article inspected by Government experts, 
excellent for sport and camp use, is being 
sold at less than manufacturer's cost. 


Nothing is more welcome 
than the aid a 


LEEDAWL COMPASS 


gives when you want to oz direction. 
One of nine different styles of Taylor 
Compasses made_ for your protection. 
Leedawl, $1.50; Maggapole, $1.75;_Flo- 
dial, $1.75; Litenite, $2.00; Gydawl, $3.00; 
Auropole, $3.50; Meradial, $3.50; 
Ceebynite, $4.00; Usanite. $5.00. 
A little more in far Western 
States and Canada. 

Distributed throush hardware and 

sporting goods stores every where. 











Limited Supply, 16 
Power Prism Binoculars 
with very large field (made by manu- 
facturers of Tiseedhes for French 
Government). Special close-out at 
price of ordinary 6 or 8 power glasses. 

Write for Special Offer 
ENTERPRISE DISTRIB. CO. (Importers) 
Box 724, Dept. R., Cincinnati, Ohio 
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OW quickly night comes on in those 
great deep cafons. The majestic firs 
assumed curious tints, and emerged later 
on, when the dark shadows engulfed us, 
in the most grotesque and uncanny fig- 


ures. Deeper and darker the shadows 
grew, and then turned into utter black- 
ness. I could make out the weird shapes 


of the white, canvas-covered pack train, 
on ahead, winding in and out of the un- 
certain trails, like a many-headed serpent. 

The call, “All is well, all is well,” from 
one to another, as we moved along, broke 
the silence that had fallen over us like 
a pall. Then I heard Mrs. Jim speaking 
encouragement to the dude, John Y., who 
had became very nervous, assuring him 
that “All is really well,” and then she 
said: “Cheer up, the worst is yet to come,” 
and she spoke truly—it was. 

The darkness seemed to grow more and 
more intense, and finally I could not see 
the pack train at all, try as I might. Then 
Mr. Jim called, and commanded sharply, 
“Let go your reins! Trust to your horse! 
We are coming to the turn in the trail!” 


HE turn in the trail! 
seemed to ooze away, I don’t know 
where. How startling to find myself 
where I could not turn back, and yet to 


My blood just 


go ahead was at great risk. It was so 
dark that I could not see my _ horse’s 
head; yet I shut my eyes, let fall the 


reins, hung on to my saddle like grim 
death, conscious every minute of that 
sheer fall of thousands of fect below the 
rim rock over which we were passing, 
fanned by the peculiar icy air currents 
that whistled over the precipice. I held 
my breath as my patient horse slowly 
found his way over the ice-covered trail, 
hemmed in by. jagged rocks on one side, 
and so narrow—not a foot to spare—to 
safety! 

Oh, what a relief! 

Then Mrs. Jim began to call: “Are you 
all right, John Y.?” No answer. 

Our hearts froze for a moment, as 
Peggy exclaimed: “Dear Lord, have we 
lost a dude?” 

That seemed to act as a stimulant, for 
John Y. answered “Present.” 

Down, down, down we went, and now 
the snow had stopped falling. We came 
to Broken Rocks and Deer Creek Pass, 
where we had waved a last good-bye on 


our way up. 
N the course of an hour the moon 


came up, and its soft, silver rays fell 
upon us like a benediction, as we passed 
in safety out of that labyrinth of ice and 
snow and danger, and far away and be- 
low, the lights from the Valley Home 
gleamed and beckoned! 

At 10:30 we were eating a hot supper 
in the log dining-room, and the fire 
roared and burned and cheered us from 
the great fireplace. Needless to say, we 
slept the sleep of the just that night! 

The remainder of the party arrived in 
due time, bringing in our precious trophies 
and many pounds of elk and venison, 
which had been “brought down” by others 
of the party. The meat was “cured” and 
shipped East. 

I could not bring myself to leave the 
Valley Home at once. I had grown to 
love it. I endeavored to inoculate my 
system with the germ thought of leaving, 
gradually, so that I might go without a 
struggle, when the time came. 

It came at last, as I knew it must. With 
my bag in hand, and real sorrow in my 
heart, I bade a fond good-bye to my hosts 
and to the Valley Home Ranch, with its 
comforts and cheer, the little cabins and 
the singing pines. 





























A cap that affords 
real protection and i 
service under the ° 

hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 





Cap_ has Fur or Flannel! inside 
: band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 


can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much oute 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 


Do not send 
personal 
check, 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
pame. 





PRICE 
$2.50 
Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPAN MISSOURE 
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A Wall Tent” 
without A Ridgepole 


NO RIDGE POLE—NO REGRETS 


This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares 
and worries. The complete tent packed in 
a strong canvas bag—size 10x28—ready to 
place on running board of your automo- 
bile, or to be checked through as baggage. 

IDEAL FOR TOURISTS 


If no dealer in your city, write 


H. WENZEL TENT AND DUCK CO, :-: $F. LOUIS 

















make a Hikin —! or Camping Trip 
a Cantinnal Pisecue Unexcelled for 
Golf and other Outdoor Sports. 





CHEYENNE The “Cheyenne” 

is always easy and 

_ comfortable. ‘They 
Moc-a-wauks 1 


DO wear!" The 


G ye: 4 
et ead 5-inch height pro- 


tects the ankles, 

for only without excessive 
$ 75 weight or heat. 

—_ FINE FOR FALL 


P AND WINTER 
Postpaid WEAR 

In Chocolate or 
Black leathers, 


Write now for 
our illustrated 


with flexible l-piece broadside 
upper, waterproof ““Moc-a-wauks 
leather or Neolin sole for AM the 
and tennis heel. Special Femily” 
factory price, sizes 2-5 $6.75; Fond 

sizes 6-11, $7.00, prepaid. Dees 


Send your shoe size and Post 
Office Order today. Full satisfaction or money back. 


The Moc-a-wauk Co. 384, Congress 


























Bre de rs t 
blooded sportsn 
these colun 


gs will 





advantage of this active 


ns an 
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find inte pages ccniltetiadh 
ho can afford two or three 


ly 


market. 





f effective in disposing of their stock. 
hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month, 








Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet. 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 





FigELD AND STREAM readers are made up of red 
List your kennels in 











International Champion 
Kootenai Chinook 


(AKC 160417: CK 


AT STUD 


The only American bred interna- 
tional champion Y mene Terrier 
in the world, an 
A REAL TERRIER 

=. ESS HUNTER OF BIG 
A Pyywuk Viert deuk ANT) SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups. A canine noble- 
man, &@ “one man,”’ pe mee 8 foe. full of brains, 
pep, and guts. STUD 
Bend your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey 

Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request, 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 














OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-round Dogs 


ire loyal pals for man, woman 

ful watehdogs for automobile. 

and estate; ideal dogs for farm and 

careful drivers of cattle and sheep; ex- 

cellent ratters, water-dogs, retrievers and hunters, 

Choice stock for sale. Also Fox-Hounds, Coon- 

Hounds and Big-Game Hounds. Delive and sat- 

isfaction guaranteed. Descriptive booklet mailed 
for ten cents, 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedales in the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE, OHIO 


WHY EXPERIMENT 
Get a— 


LIONHEART AIREDALE 


“Bred for brains and fit to show”’ 
Let us prove to you with testimonials from reli- 
able men throughout America who have put them 
to every conceivable use, that they are the best 
to be had. Write for puppy list and literature. 
LIONHEART KENNELS, Box 1412, Anaconda, Mont. 











| At the Public Stud 


The famous American 
and English first prize- 
winning Wirehaired 
Fox Terrier: 
CHAMPION 

CHAPPAQUA 
BOAT MAN’S 
SELECTED 


A splendidly typical terrier and of the right 
size. A consistent winner under leading terrier 
men. A dog of the very best blood, make and 
characteristic coat; a certain sire. 
(The property of Mr. M. W. Newton) 
FEE $30 


Ship Bitches to 











BRUMBY & HARDCASTLE, Westbury, L. I., N. Y. 





THE HUNTER’S MOON 

T is generally considered that Septem- 

ber the month or season of the 

hunter’s moon; and if the period does 

not exactly start, or at least get into 
full swing, the American sportsman 
using his spare time to look after the con- 
dition of his guns and the form of his 
bird dogs and hounds. If he does not 
possess a dog of the kind he wants, or re- 
quires something that better, now 
the time that he sets about purchasing 
one.’ As he well knows, he can get just 
what he really wants through the columns 
of this magazine; but it is well that he 
should bear in mind that he ought not 
to be too exhaustive or particular about 
the approval terms on which he might 


is 


is 


is is 





the 
kind, 


HUNTING AND CONTENTMENT 


of 
mental, 


dogs useful, as well as the orna- 


QURELY the soul of contentment is 
expressed in the picture on this page, 
where we see the hunter, his single 
hound and his all—his everything—in 
perfect accord with ‘their surround- 
ings in Florida. _ hound has been 
used by his owner, O. Crichlow, for 


hunting nearly pind Pa on four legs 
that can run and climb. ’Possums and 
*coons have been shot to him by the score; 
rabbits and smaller fur have been his by 
the hundred. The call for such dogs, espe- 
cially those that are true ’coon hunters, 
trailers and tree hounds, will be enor- 








This Is the Life! 


request the vendor to send on the dog or 
dogs. This will be a very busy 
and the dog should be tried on game forth- 
with, or as soon as possible after the dog’s 


season, 


arrival. It is true that the best of dogs 
at home will sometimes demonstrate littl 
or no inclination for work on the first day 
under the eye and charge of a stranger 
or his would-be pi sscleniaae: On the other 
hand, he probably will be quite a different 
dog on the morrow. It is too much to 
ask for a dog to be sent on trial for ten 
days or two weeks. The dog is a salable 


cemmodity and the owner is assisting to 
lose his own market if he consents to such 
terms. After a couple of days’ trial, and 
where there is game, it will be soon found 
out whether a dog is a reputable bird dog 
or a rogue. So do not dilly-dally on 
either side. Let the would-be buyer put 
the dog down where there something 
for him to hunt, and not expect a dog to 
hunt and manufacture game at the same 


is 





time. The hunter’s moon is practically 
upon us! Let us be well supplied with 


The Hunter’s Midday Meal in Florida. 


mous during the next couple of months; 
indeed, inquiries commenced to reach this 
office early in July regarding guaranteed 
‘coon dogs. When the sweet corn is suc- 
culent, then will the raccoons come down 
on the gardens and in localities quite near 
to America’s biggest city. Practically any 
price, up to $150 or even $200, may be ob- 
tained for a hound that is true and abso- 
lutely honest in the manner indicated. 
The enjoyment and freedom of the man 
and hound in the photograph may be ob- 
tained by anyone who will go into the 
woods. Here, indeed, is an example of 
the health-giving life in the open with the 
gun, dog and camera, as they are very 
excellent and ever interesting companions. 
If the human subject in the picture could 
have visualized the scene before it was 
snapped he must have cried: “This is the 
life!” 

The contentment, health and manly ex- 
ercise connected with all that goes with 
the dog and the gun is yours for today 
and tomorrow. 




















Field and Stre 
STYLE IN BIRD DOGS 
HERE are 


methods of what 

a term that may 
ing the manner of 
himself when he 
the scent of game. 
peculiarly associated 
setters, which point or set birds in all 
shapes. The correct style, undoubtedly, 
is that of the dog when he stands straight 
out and with his tail in line or not far 
above the horizontal or level of the back. 
It is true that many prefer bird dogs 
which carry their tails high, and for the 
obvious reason that the dogs can be bet- 
ter seen when on point in tall grass or 
other standing covert. So far as the bench 
show gun dog is concerned, the highly 





and dogs in their 
is known as “style” 
be defined as mean- 
dog takes unto 

cataleptic on 
of course, is 
pointers and 


dogs 


pose a 

becomes 
This, 
with 


carried stern 1s taboo. It is no place at 
the present to discuss the pros and cons 
in connection with this matter, especially 


in regard to pointers. Whatever fox- 
hound blood there may be in them must be 














Kirk’s Master Boy. 
Harry D. Kirkover. 


The English Setter’s style. 


Owner: 


of a so faraway utilized blood that the 
infinitesimal taint of hound strain would 
hardly account for the ultra-high carriage 
of some of the pointers’ tails of this day. 
However, it is fair to write that in no 
country in the world do pointers carry 
their tails so high while standing on game 


as in America. The same remark applies 
more or less to English setters. A good 
representation of “style” may be seen in 


the picture of the English setter Kirk’s 
Master Boy, Mr. Kirkover’s dog, although 
the tip of the sting or tail should not 
dip but be carried straight out. Here 
we are reminded that the old-fashioned 
name for a setter’s tail was his “sting”— 
which word pretty well describes a short 
sword or blade, as represented in the 
modern cook’s knife, the straight or back 
being the formation of the bone and carti- 
lage part of the tail, the cutting edge 
taking the form of the well-feathered 
setter’s stern. 


BREAKING WATER RETRIEVERS 


T is well to give the young spaniel 

of any of the larger sporting kinds, the 
Chesapeake Bay youngster or the Labra- 
dor, curly, flat or wavy-coated retrievers, 
a good deal of water work before that ele- 
ment becomes chilly and uninviting. Let 
the young dog have a bit of a duck hunt— 
the more the merrier—among the flappers. 
Such excitement will sharpen his intellect 
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No. 1.—Registered Llewellen Setter Dog. Two years old, good-looker, nice size, one full 
season on grouse, one on quail, very stanch; backs, nice retriever. $200. 
No. 2,—Registered Llewellen Setter Dog. _Two years old, two full seasons on quail and 
chicken, very wide, fast and snappy, wonderful bird tinder, absolutely stanch on point, backs 
pertect, nice retriever, $300 
No. 3.—Native Setter Dog. Two years old. (Well-bred, but no pedigree.) Extra good grouse 
and quail dog, nice retriever. $150. 
No. 4.—Registered Pointer Dog. Two years old, very close, careful, extra good nose, stanch 
on point, backs, nice retriever, handles both quail and grouse. $200. 
No. Se poi ge 8 Pointer Dog. wo and one-half years old, very fast and wide, cracker- 
jack quail and chicken dog, stanch as a rock, backs perfect, tine retriever. $400. 
No. 6.—Registered Pointer Bitch. Three years old, ideal brood and shooting bitch, nice 
retriever. $150. 
No. 7.—Registered Llewellen Setter Bitch. Two years old, crackerjack brood and shooting 
bitch, nice retriever. $250. 
No. 8.—Registered Pointer and Setter Puppies. Two to four months old, either sex, they 
will please the most exacting. Prices: $50 to $100 each. 
Forty other high-class shooting dogs and bitches. All good-lookers, and good retrievers, and 
registered. Prices from $200 to $500 each. 
° 
D. ROSS CAPPS, Amite, La. 


























AIREDALE, 
ADMIRERS 
| READ! | 


| The BRENTWOOD, 
KENNELS 


Kings Highway and 
Flatbush Avenue } 
| Brooklyn, N.Y. 


We have Stud Dogs 
and Brood Bitches 
at your service and 
of the Three Most 
Valued Strains 
— Extant. 



















Our Business is 
some. tothe Dogs 


Used by leading dog fanciers—a perfectly bal- 
anced ration of meat, wheat and cereals. Keeps 
fresh indefinitely—dogs thrive on it. Gives your 
dog & smooth, glossy coat, and regular habits. 

Send for sample biscuit and illustrated book- 
let, ‘The Proper Care and Feeding of Dogs.” 

CHAMPION ANIMAL FOOD Co. 
Dept. E9 Minneapolis, Minn. 


CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


Airedales 


|Pups from Champion Bred Stock 




















These are the champions Bolton Woods Briar and 

Swiveller, the champions Wobbler and Primrose, and 

have kept to line —- for generations. Our prin- 

cipal Stud Dogs | 
BREN NSTORMER | tF 25 h 
RENTWOOD BAR $ 
REBOUND CHORIST ees eat 

ers. Send —e of bitches and we will cheerfully 

= advice. Young stock for sale. State requirements. 

BOOK ON 


the champions Oorang and Primrose Combinations. We 
ar 
TwooD THRASH 
Here will be found the , for all astute breed- 
wner: LEON |. IRIBERRY. Phone: Midwood 3087) 
é 
ry And How to Feed 











‘eq Mailed free to any address by Males $25 to $50 
Am . "s the Author 
Pioneer” | H.CLAY GLOVER CO.,Inc., | Femeies S20 ane O25 
Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York | Dr. A. E. HOFFMAN, Detroit, Minnesota 











E. 9th St., near Wanamaker’s 


‘GREAT NEW YORK KENNELS 125.2%). Wanna 


JOHN F. GALLOWAY, proprietor. All-around international judge at the world’s greatest show, 
Westminster Kennel Club, New York; bringing out record entries never yet beaten; winner of chal- 
lenge cups and gold medalist for terriers and toy dogs, having raised several champions; patronized 
by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, the Governor of Mississippi and several other dog- 
loving notables. Intending purchasers can have benefit of a lifetime experience; a choice selection 
of dogs and puppies always for sale at popular prices. Let me have your confidence; it will pay 
you. I will supply you with any breed of dogs on shortest notice. Daily shipments to all parts of 


the world 
Briarfield Kennels 
BUCKHORN -AIREDALES op mh 
Pups are raised in the Open, and are Hardy, Westbury, L.1., N.Y. 
Vigorous and Game kind. The hunting instinct Terriers of All Breeds for Sale. 
is Bred in the Bone. Guarantee, Breeding, Some nice in-whelp Airedale 
Safe Delivery and Satisfaction. and wire-haired Fox Terrier 
i bitches. Dogs imported from 
Classy Puppy Stock for Sale at All Times Reliable Sources. 

DR. DEACON -:- WILLOWS, CALIF. Props. ery HARDCASTLE 


WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIER and 
































—_— ——__| 
AIREDALES AT STUD Late Champion WARSONG Telephone Westbury 273 _ 
The Briar Croft Kennels are Se > 
offering at stud a collection of Mountain AIREDA S 
Airedales unequalled in Amer- | J 5 
ica. Winners of the leading Bred 
English and American shows; | AT STUD, Brayvent Young Swiveller, by Ch. Soudan 
and above all they are pro- | Swiveller. 68 pounds of real HE dog. Fee $15.00. 
— of some of the finest| Imp. Soo Performer by Ch. Caerphilly Performer. 58 
H ock now being shown in both] pounds more of real terrier. Fee $15.0 
cuuielen For particularsapply | Ozone Jiggs, full brother to the Sivek young dog, 
: : 5 Puppies for Sale Decatur Chief. Fee $15.00. 
AIREDALE Puppies by these dogs and our Best Hunting bitches. 





BRIAR CROFT KENNELS 
Late Champion NORMANTON TIPIT 2018 Market St., 2018 Market St., Youngsiown, Ohio 


AIREDALES 


| OZONE KENNELS, Box 445, FORT COLLINS, COLO, 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 








=~ 


forCoon,O Skunk 
We have what is probably the greatest kennel of Squirrel, — i reste 
Airedales in the world from both Exhibition and hounds, rabbit hounds 
Breeding —~ mee Three internationally famous Aiwedales. Young and 











dogs at stu ann pe 
DOREDA KENNELS | Catalog tem cents 
Box 273-A Highland Park, IIL! — — 
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and brighten his wits. When he waters 
well and you can get onto a single bird, 
shoot the water fow! The puppy will 
likely be ready and willing to retrieve it 
His interest has been excited, and he 
wants to know what the bird is made of. 
Now will be a good time to make him 
work or swim ashore according to your 
signals, with which it is taken for granted 
you have already made him well acquaint- 
ed. As the dog is much below the level 
of the man on the bank or shore, and 
the dog’s line of vision is often inter- 
rupted because of the burden he carries 
and pushes before him, it will be obvious 
that his working to hand will now be of 
the greatest service to the gunner. Again 
it must be pointed out that some places 


are unclimbable for a dog; and in such an 
instance when the dog persists in trying 
to land in such a treacherous place, the 
while refusing to work to your hand so as 
to gain a suitable foothold, it will be your 
bounden duty to jump in and to retrieve 
the retriever—a humiliating performance, 
and one, moreover, brought about only by 
one’s own lack of forethought in neglect- 
ing to train his dog to work to hand. 


YOUR POINTER’S BODY 


HE pointing dog is made up of many 
parts, each physical formation being 
of some great use or some great evil in 
the gencral makeup of his being. The 
head contains brains that are affected by 
what the eyes see or the nose smells, 
Nor must we forget the senses of hearing 
and of taste. But the head is on the dog 
to put in motion the whole machinery.of 
what is behind the neck. The body, the 
heart, the lungs, the means of locomotion; 
otherwise the legs and feet, thighs, sinews 
-everything—is put in action in accord- 
ance with the desire of the brain that is 
within the head that carries the nose, eyes, 
ears and what not. The head is the lever 
that sets the machinery going—and re- 
member that this machinery must be well 


housed! In other words, you must have 
a capacious, well-ribbed, dceep-brisketed 
body to contain the vitals—and all es- 


sential vitals—of the dog that has to run 
hard, run long, and healthily keep up his 
work under all conditions. It is thought 
that it was the immortal Whyte Melville 
who in describing (in verse) an ideal fox- 
hound, sang of his ribs as being like those 
the wooden warships of old, 
so strong and so seaworthy with their 
well-sprung ribs of oak. Such a forma- 
tion meant the protection of a vessel under 
all conditions. What was right in the 
poet’s Bachelor—for such was the hound’s 
name—will be found correct in our point- 
ers to-day. The ideal shape of body may 
be at once recognized in the white and 
black pointer bitch, Smarty, the picture 


of a frigate, 


of which is given. She is owned by 
Arthur W. Sutton, and the photo was 
taken in North Carolina. No dog can 


be too long for Smarty, and as the make 
and shape of her hody—especially that 
beautiful depth of body, spring of ribs 
and plenty of heart room must suggest, 
the more work Smarty has, the more she 
likes it Moreover, her constitution is 
that of the proverbial horse. The long- 
legged, lathy, narrow and shallow keel 
hodied pointers we can do without. They 
can often gallop like whippets or grey- 
hounds, but they not stayers. The 
flash in the pan sprinter, as a gun dog, is 
not the shooting man’s dog; and the shoot- 
ing man’s dog should be the pointer and 


are 


setter whithersoever and whensoever the 
sportsman has occasion to use his bird 
dog, and kill game over him. So let us 


have pointers with good and roomy bodies, 
so long as their shoulders are well placed. 


Field and Stream 


If we keep in our mind’s eye the shape of 
Mr. Sutton’s Smarty as evidenced in the 
print, we cannot go wrong as to the cor- 
rect build of pointer’s body. 


RETRIEVING BEAKS AND CLAWS 


HE Plumage Bill, similar to the 
Audubon Law in this country, has 
probably by this time been placed on the 
statute books of England. No one—or at 


our 


least sportsmen—will regret this enact- 
ment, save that he will perhaps miss the 
more desired features of some of the 


gaudily colored tropical and sub-tropical 
birds for the decoration or tying his 
salmon flies. The Bird of Paradise, the 
Jungle Cock and others are much in re- 
quest for the purpose mentioned. At one 
time we were greatly thanked for a lot of 
parrot skins—those of the fast-flying birds 
of the green and brown-red kind shot out 
of ordinary live pigeon traps in Queens- 
land, Australia, a state noted for the great 
variety and rich coloring of its birds. 








The ideal-bodied Pointer Bitch, Smarty of 
Pleasantville. Owner: A, W. Sutton. 


As is the case at the gun clubs all over 
the island-continent, dogs are used to re- 
trieve the dead and wounded birds. But 
the dog has different ways of bringing 
back a winged pigeon and a parrot. One 
is a dove, the other is a devil. This the 
dog knows, and to prevent his being bitten 
and torn, he always takes the parrot by 
the tip of the wing, from where the bird 
can do no harm, These parrots with their 
long tails and the wings forward like 
those of an airplane, are much faster than 
blue rocks. The retriever, however, has 
to take them as they come. He knows 
that the ferocious squawking parrot is 
quite a different proposition to the harm- 
less dove. 


THE DASH OF THE BORZOI 


it is often hard to gauge or measure the 
tastes of the public, but it would really 
seem that some of the wolfhounds— 
notably the Irish wolfhounds—are being 
bred too big and heavy to actually keep 
up with a fleeing wolf of the large kind. 
massive and imposing creature 
there can be no denying the Irish wolf 


As a 
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dog of comparatively modern days, a dog 
that was brought back to us by the cross- 
ing of the Great Dane on to the Scottish 
deerhound breed. But there is more of 
the massiveness of the Dane left and less 
of the pace and greyhound outline of the 
Highland long dog. As an imposing and 
desperately strong dog, either for milady 
on the terrace or park, or a night com- 
panion for a man in lonely places, there 
is no mistaking the Irish wolfhound. He 
is valuable also, as much as $250 being 
now asked for quite young puppies. 


THE TALE OF A SCOTTIE 


HE story of the purchase of what was 

thought to be “the best ever” Scottish 
terrier, by a New Yorker in England, is 
worth the telling: Montague Flagg, the 
widely known art dealer, was in London, 
and returning to New York on the mor- 
row, when he happened to meet John J. 
Holgate, of Doncaster, who was passing 
through the British metropolis. Although 
Mr. Flagg was in a frightful hurry he 
had time enough to explain that he had 
just planed to and from Paris, staying in 
that city one hour—all on business, and 
again in town after altogether five hours’ 
absence! The American “hustle” was on 
the sea and air voyager, but, for the life 
of him, Mr. Flagg said, he couldn’t find 
a Scottish terrier that would suit him. 
He, the dog, must be the best or nothing! 
But our traveler had run against the 
right man; for, if any man on earth knows 
every dog of bench show note, through 
personal observation, on both sides of the 
Atlantic, it is Jack Holgate! This time 
the best Scottie was in Scotland and at 
Galashiels and held, approximately, at not 
less than $2,500 to $3,000. The dog was 
Champion Osmond Kiltie, the son of 
Romany Mont and Osmond Nellie, and 
the property of James Dobson, one of 
the greatest sports in the Borders. Im- 
mediately the long distance ’phone was in 
operation, and Mr. Dobson and his cham- 


pion were in London the next morning 
at nine o’clock, and five minutes after- 
ward, Osmond Kiltie was the property 


of the New Yorker. Then there was an- 
other rush to the shipping department of 
Spratts’ Patent, and the Consul’s certifi- 
cate had also to be procured. The same 
afternoon Kiltie was on the boat and 
bound for these shores, caught a cold in 
the frightful weather, went down in dis- 
temper, and hovered between life and 
death for four weeks. Now, happily, Os- 
mond Kiltie is all right again, and even 
Mr. Flagg is wont to exclaim that he has 
already had quite enough excitement out 
of Kiltie for the money he gave for him. 
The deal effected over this dog was one of 
the most sensational in regard to price 
ever known in connection with the breed 
of Scottish terriers. 





FOOT ROT IN FERRETS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

The toes of my ferret are sore and inflamed. 
The feet are heated and the tail is sore. What 
is the matter with her and what can I do? 

H. A. B. 

Ans.—It is a case of foot rot caused by neglect- 
ing to clean the ferret’s feet and often matted 
tail after a day’s work in wet and adhesive soil. 
Dirty hutches and wire netting or perforated zinc 
at bottoms of the hutches also cause this—one of 
the worst of ferret maladies. Wash the feet 
gently in a little soap and water, afterward bath- 
ing them in a vessel of lukewarm water con 
taining a disinfecting fluid—the quantity to be 


used according to the printed instructions. Dry 
the feet and apply to them nitrate of mercury 
ointment, 1 part; benzoated lard, 7 parts. Adopt 
this treatment for a few days, when a great im- 
provement should he noted. In the further 
stages of the malady, and in very bad cases, 
more severe remedies must be applied. If you 


write again for information 
Good and generous diet is essen- 


require instruction 
and advice. 
tial.—Eb, 
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THE HOME OF THE GREAT DANE | 
AT THE STUD 


Champion Rolling Hill Vidar 


A. K.C. 272110 
Only terms: Half the litter at weaning ages from approved bitches 


Great Dane Kennels, Rocky Hill Road, Bayside, L. I., N. Y. 


J. HARRY MYERS, Owner Phone: 749 Bayside 





























NOTE.—The Great Danes in these kennels are not only magnificent 
creatures of the highest show type and prize pedigrees for very many 
generations in America and abroad, but faithful, noble, exquisitely healthy 
and sweet-tempered specimens of the most noble of ali the dog breeds in 
existence, 

“hey are dependable guards of the utmost strength and unexampled 

> agility. Not alone are they “burglar proof,” but desirable companions in 

: big and d: angerous game hunting, as well as sure protection for men, women 
and children in town or country. 

; j The Great Dane puppies in these kennels have been and are being 

> only bred from champion and champion-bred dogs and bitches. They are 
raised under the best conditions, ‘ 

’ The continued successes of our exhibits at the leading bench shows have | 

4 no equal, 

q We breed from only the best Great Danes and, as a natural consequence, | 

, our young stock can be relied upon as equal to any and mostly better 
than the best. 

1 Correspondence invited, 

~ 

1 —— : — = = = — 

Hound Hunti 

ounds and Hunting |{[MpoRTED and CHAMPION 

;” cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded | 

A jportsman Featuring 

: THE BEAGLE Shepherd Dogs 

d the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 

} Sample ene” on hg 00 per Year 


- (POLICE DOGS) 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING. Deck F. S., Decatur, Illinois 


a | JOSELLE KENNELS 
} P. A. B. WIDENER, Owner 

n Collar identifies him Give . , 

e measurement and name Address all communications to 

: Collar No. 8A % inch $1.60 LEWIS S. WORDEN, Manager 

e ; 2.00 

t — _ 8B 1% inch 2 : ELKINS PARK, PA. 
it Heavy No. 10B 1% inch 1.75 


° The wonderful excellence and unprecedented successes 
Lettering 3c a letter Ps 








iS of N Widener’s Shepherd Dogs have become the 
e topics ‘of America and Euro ype. The Joselle Dogs 
yT Humane Muzzle & Supply Co. have been purchased and bred with the greatest pos- | 
d 12 Pearl St. Boston, Mass. sible care and supervision. They represent the results 





of very many generations of careful selection on the 


=< . vererrer ett s toll - / ” 
a ——__—— part of the i:eading breeders of the world. To breed LINE 
sph oaal BRED SHEPHERDS 
n- For ro from the best, and the best is always the best and 


































































of 
in ever satisfactory. The Joselle Dogs Bag — under J (POLICE DOGS) Sedecedbinches 
the best -sanitary conditions imaginable. nspection seaiteline r tri: i 
n- Pointers, Setters and Wire-Haired | of the tgp d the kennels may be made by appoint- Di Rh ‘inwald ng of impor 
1g Pointing Griffons oo stock of the most worthy lineage may be Issa Vv einwa By may 9 eps gig 
ia ‘ booked ahead: but no cheap or inferior puppies are y ute hampion 
a I handle high class field dogs only and can || Kept or considered at any time. | Illev Herkulespark {san Tel de , Kruminalpohze 
J , 2 . ice trainee 
“ usually fill orders promptly. All ages. JOSELLE KENNELS, ELKINS PARK, PA. Illa v Siegeshei by Austrien Champion | 
: made . a V Siegesheim { ‘Haio “on Scharenst 
VINTON W. MASON, Cambridge 39, Mass. —— eee a Byrocvor yy 
fi- Phat ae Sioed Lines Our Foundation. : Se on 
Line Bred Pups Our Product. Our dogs have won | 
ne BIRD DOG TRAINER OLD CHURCH FARM KENNELS more than Two fl ci First and Special Prizes 
Ade! 3 P under twenty-one different judges. Our puppies are 
id I make a specialty of breaking and conditioning saline howe Bi k : head 
in dogs for Fall shooting. Island 3%-1% miles. HANOVER, N. J. } yearn nl Pe a ae aa Teese 
Z sirds abundant, 20 years experience. References, Proprietor: Mr. A. L. Dickerman, Jr., 42 Broadway, New York City | Champion strains at stud. | 
S- Registered guide for entire State for birds. - = = == | REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
nd Shooting parties for Woodcock and Partridge Dept. B. 111 Broadway, New York City Tel. Rector 2867 
\c- booked. 1 furnish thoroughly broken dogs. Ad- . 5 ; Snow anp Stvp KENNEL, Breepine KENNEL, 
dress "> 7 ar Bet ; 7 1 Princeton, N. J. Islip, Long Island 
en E. N. ATHERTON : Tranticn 
as Ponces’ Landing, Long Island Portland, Me. 4 " 
ut rr en. He 
of H-D-WELSH = THOROUGHBRED 
MAYPORT, PA. A Grand Selection of imported and Police — 
ice Offers some fine Rab- Champion Prize Pedigree and Winning SHEPHERD poGs Dogs POLICE DOG PUPPIES 
ed me o— 7. . cg Here may be obtained Stud Dogs, Brood Matrons and 
nae eaten pce Puppies of the greatest promise and choicest lineage. The 
able "€s. ken, whelps being raised in the open country and with unlim 
Partly Broken and ited exercise and sound feeding grow nts invaluable and For Sale 
Pups. All healthy, beautiful animals for exhibition, home and automobile pro- 
country raised stock tection purposes, State requirements. Inspection invited. from padigred stock, 
Photos for Manager, Chas. Williamson both parents A. K. 
, Twenty-five Cents registered 
ec 














hat ee ro R 
' SETTERS_A SPECIALTY |°Omo! * RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 

















ect I have left for sale a few very choicely bred Hunting and Bench Shows 

ted Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that CAYUGA 
soil great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and ARKANSAS KENNELS 
zinc out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. VALLEY KENNELS Lock Box 98, 
> of Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. —_—— Ith N 
feet Enclose stamps. > D. C. DAVIS, Owner thaca, N. Y. 
ath Thoroughbred Setter Kennels = Cimarron Kansas 

con 





ol Ed igewood, Iowa 


= “*! NEWFOUNDLAND DOGS AMERICAN 
: WANTED 











ury The Newfoundlands in my kennels are all of pedigreed TRAINING SCHOOL 
font stock registered at the American Kennel Club, New York. 
im Several brace of high-bred Pointer or Setter Dogs | Newfoundland Dogs are noted for their large size, noble- Police and Peteate Dogs 
ther to train for quail, woodcock, turkey or grouse. ness of disposition and sweet temperament. No breed has Reterence permitted to 
ses, No droppers or curs taken, been more favored by heads of families, the puppies grow- Mrs GIFFORD PINCHOT 

é. : ing up to be perfect watch dogs and suitable companions Miltord, Pike Co., Pa, 
you For terms write or children’s caretakers. The true breed of Newfound- WILLIAM C. AHRENS 
tion land is extremely searce, and now is the purchaser’s oppor- Grassmere R. R. Sta, N.Y. 
sen- F. -_, WOMACK tunity. Apply for prices, etc., to Telephone 63 Tompkinevilie 

900 Fingerboard Road 
GUINEA MILLS, VIRGINIA S. J. GREER, Plentywood, Montana P. 0. Rosebauk, 8. I. N. ¥. 
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Roughneck or Golfer— | 
The Smoke of Sports 


In a reminiscent mood, the golf expert 





wrote: 

“Perhaps it was the inevitable pipe stuck 
in the corner of his mouth which steadied 
his « i nerved his has 1 when Ted Ray 
walke d away with the 1920 open golf cham- 
pionst ip of the U nited States. He had the 
reputat f being a brilliant player rather 
than a steady | of the little corru- 
gx ate l I ill I \ a] his evenness of 
stro ur : temper which brought him to 
the ond his course with a score of 295,” 

In a crisis of any kind, the smoker in- 


stinctively reaches for his pipe. 

A few pulls and puffs, and the mind, 
criss-crossed and worried with the strain, 
becomes clearer and more definite. 

The soothed brain seems to obtain better 
control of physical action, steadies the 
nerve and takes the sharp edge off the crisis. 

A few puffs while he thinks and he set- 
tles things with the steady judgment which 
comes from thinking before speaking. 


But his smoking fails to furnish full sat- 
isfaction unless he has found the smoking 
tobacco that completely suits him. 


Have 


found the smoking tobacco 


that just suits you? 


you 











If not, we suggest 
that you learn what 
you think of Edge- 
worth. 


It may be the very 
tobacco you have al- 
ways wanted to find. 

It may not. 


Smokers’ tastes 
differ. 
Most pipe- 


smokers call 
Edgeworth a dis- 
covery. 

But we make it 
very easy for you 
to learn whether or 
not Edgeworth will 


seem to you like a 
discovery. 
Simply send us your name and address 


on a postcard. If you will add the name 
of the dealer to whom you. will go for more 
in case you like Edgeworth, we would 
appreciate that courtesy on your part. We 
will dispatch to _ 9u samples of Edgeworth 
in both forms -Plug Slice and Ready- 
Rubbed. 

Edgeworth Plug Slice is formed into flat 
cakes and then sliced into thin, moist wafers. 
One wafery slice rubbed for a second be- 
tween the hands furnishes an average pipe- 
ful. Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed is already 
rubbed for you. You pour it straight from 
the little blue can into the bowl of your 
pipe. 

Both kinds pack nicely, light quickly, and 
burn freely and evenly to the very bottom 
of the pipe. Edgeworth is sold in various 
sizes to suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are packed in 
small, pocket-size packages, in handsome tin 
humidors and glass jars. 

We have a special week-end size can 
that is just the thing for the outdoor man 
who loves his pipe. For the free samples 
which we would like you to judge, address 
Larus & Brother Co., 27 South 21st St. 
Richmond, Va. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants—If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 
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HUNTING ON THE HUDSON 


MAN may consider himself won- 

derfully lucky if he is able to have 
a chat every morning he starts off on his 
thirty-six-mile railroad journey to New 
York, about hunting dogs. In our case it 
is John J. Lynch, the station agent and 
postmaster at the N. Y. Central depot at 
Oscawana, N. Y., who engages our atten- 
tion with his wholesome likings for 
hounds, and rabbit dogs in particular. 
Round about and in the great woodlands 
of that undulating and hilly country may 
be found all sorts of game, in scason and 
out of season. Where you can travel on 
a good road south of Peekskill for six 
miles and only see one house, there will 
be the little disturbed retreat of those 
animals for which hounds and dogs are 
bred to hunt. For such purposes we 
keep our dogs. Leaving deer out of 
the question, many no doubt will be in- 








The All-round Hunting Beagle Rex. Breeder: 
John J. Lynch. Owner: Harmon Becker (left) 
and Raymond Hunt. 


terested to learn that the complaint of 
the rabbit hunters in this neighborhood 
is that cottontails will not stand up long 
before beagles, the reason advanced be- 
ing that the rabbits are continually hunted 


by the large number of red and gray 
foxes to be found there. So the first 
woodchuck hole, cleft rocks, old stone 
wall or handy tree stump is the soon 


sought and reached refuge. ’Coon is 
plentiful and now and then a ’possum is 
part of the bag, according to our beagle 
and rabbit dog breeder, who every day 
keeps his thoughts on the backwoods be- 
hind him and the foothills of Catskill 
Mountains away to the northwestward 
across the river, and about fifteen to 
twenty miles as the crow flies. 

“Lord! I’m afraid I'll talk your head 
off about rabbit dogs; aye, the rabbit dogs 
I've been breeding for years; and rabbit 
dogs good enough for anything! You 
can call ’em too big for beagles—the 15- 
inch sort for the bench shows—but I like 
them 17 inches, like Rex here. Aye, and 
Rex is a dog I can trust better than my 
hest friend—of course, you know what I 
mean! Rex will run anything, but I 
don’t think he’s so good now on red foxes 


since we have been giving him so much 
rabbiting. And Rex is a good bear dog, 
too, aren’t you, Rex? (patting the dog). 
Wait till I show you the bear that Rex 
got for us. It was over a long ways and 
beyond those small hills of the Catskills. 


That’s where Rex showed us! It was 
near Stoppel’s Point. Three of us were 
there. Harmon Becker and Raymond 
Hunt, of Frechold, N. Y., and myself. 
Rex found him (the bear) under a big 
tree, and we shot him. 

“We had to carry him four miles over 


ice and snow to our car. He weighed 
187 pounds and Becker sold him in Albany 
for $75. He measured six feet four inches 
from tip to tip. Some bear dog is Rex! 
Wait till I get his picture for you! ; 
Train on track 4 . Good morning and 
good luck.” 

The picture of Rex and Co. will tell the 
rest, and the delights of the station agent 
located at Oscawana midst his realized 
dreamland of woods and waters. 


THE IN-WHELP BITCH 


HE more the in-whelp bitch is allowed 

to roam about at will and have her 
own way about the house or out of it, 
the better will it be for all concerned. The 
newly served bitch surely cannot develop 
what she ought to develop if chained up 
or confined in a kennel where there is 
always a din and noise enough to upset 
the nerves of any dog. If we would only 
stop to think and remind ourselves that 
lying-in hospitals for human females are 
not after the fashion of lunatic asylums 
or other bedlams, then we will recognize 
that an animal requires quietude for a 
considerable period before her time of 
travail. As a rule very few puppies are 
born and fewer reared or raised in any 
one of our large kennels; and not so long 
ago it was the current topic among bench 
show people that no bitches were prov- 
ing in-whelp throughout the length and 
breadth of Bernardsville, N. J., where 
there are several kennels of very high 
class dogs, and owned by wealthy persons 
who would be expected to give their dogs 
every consideration. For instance: In the 
Walescott Kennels, owned by the late 
Francis Lloyd, an ardent fancier of Scot- 
tish terriers, Sealyham terriers and Welsh 
terriers. not a single bitch threw any pup- 
pies, and this shortcoming was looked 
upon or classed as some sort of an auto- 
abortion. Dogs, happily, are not given to 
any kind or sort of race suicide, and in 
this case the fault surely lies with the 
close confinement of those naturally high- 
strung and sharp-tempered bitches in the 
midst or near other dogs and bitches of a 
like disposition. If you live in the coun- 
try, don’t bother about the bitch if she 
chooses to dig a den or even selects for her 
whelping place a secure, cool and free- 
from-flies nest under the barn or even 
the dwelling house. Leave her to her 
newly whelped puppies. Handling won't 
bring back to life the dead ones, and per- 
haps it will pay you in the long run if the 
weaklings are crowded and snuffed out by 
the strong. Place a bucket of water out- 
side the bitch’s retreat; feed her as often 
as she comes to the back door. Let her 
ramble and scheme a trifle for her own 
family. The sword grass will be her nat- 
ural worm medicine, and her milk approxi- 
mately pure. Never mind if there are 
five dogs and one bitch, or if they num- 
ber the other way around in regard to 
sexes. Leave them alone. Don’t handle, 
and if you can deny your justifiable curi- 
osity, don’t even look! In a month’s time 
the bitch will roll or carry the whelps out 
from their den and then, like newly laid 
eggs, they’ll be something to admire and 
of unassailable value. 
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AT STUD 
The Prize-winning Scottish ee Dog 








ROSEMERE SENSATION 
(By ROMANY BISHOP ex ARGYLE JEANNIE, 
operty of W. J. Hutchinson, Exq. 
ROSEME RE SENSATION is a black dog, hi ghly 
characteristic of his breed, of undeniably superior lineage, 
and a most “eee sire of puppies with correct heads 
and dark eyes. 
BERT H ANKINSON, Basking Ridge, N. J. 


PS Stock occasionally for Sa =e 


TRAINED HOUNDS- | 


We have only a limited number to offer 
this fall, but if you will place your order 
early we can assure hounds like the ones 
you read about, but seldom have the oppor- 
tunity to buy. If you are willing to pay 
$100.00 for a husky, four- or five-year-old, 
thoroughly trained Coon Hound, or $35.00 
for the best Rabbit Hound you ever saw, 
hounds that have been raised and trained 
right out in the mountains and have ac- 
quired a world of actual hunting experience, 
if this is the kind you want for this fall’s 
outing, it will be to your advantage to get 
them now. Have both singles and well- 
matched pairs. 


“THE KY. HOUND KENNELS” 
CRUM, KY. Wiring Ad., Vanceburg, Ky. 
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CAhat Kind of a Dog Do You Want 
For Sport, Watchdog, Eompanion? 


Everp breed the countrp affords at sensible prices. 
dog buying reduced to a certainty. 


security that pour purchase is all 


Satisfaction in 
Buping from us gives additional 
that it is represented tobe. Write 


us stating pour requirements. Dogs shipped to all parts of the world. 


De Olde Dog Kennels 


3545 Boston Post Road, Mew Work Citp 
HShowroom: 1176 Madison Ave., Cor. 86th Ht., New Dork City, Telephone Lenox 669 








AT STUD 


Imported 
Cairn Terrier 


BROC of 
MERCIA 


(14 oe ~ eg 
Property i 
Mrs. = "Whitney 
Broo combines the good points of his grandparents, 
Champion Skye Crofter and Champion Langley 
Tiggy. Wheaten in color, with dense black ears 

and mask. Fee $25. 
Also Champion Ardshead Gillie Cam and Green- 
tree Inverness Mac. 


ISAAC BLACK, Greentree Kennels 
(The most successful Cairn Terrier Kennels in America 


Phone, Manhasset 361 Manhasset, N. Y. 











KILLS FLEAS 


Sergeant’s Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, ete. Won't irritate skin or eyes 
nor mat hair but leaves it clean, soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 


or from us. A_ Medicine 


. R 7 . for Every 


Dog Ailment 
| DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 
on care, feeding and 
training, also pedi- 
gree blank, ih sme 
chart and Sen. Vest’s 
gery one ‘Tribute 
a Dog.’’ Write 
today for free copy. 


POLK MILLERDRUG CO. 















mond, Va. 








Dent's Condition Pills 
MERIT’MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, 
mange and general debility. You will 
notice the difference after a few doses. Druggists 
or mail, 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y. 


AT STUD—THE PRIZE ENGLISH SETTER 
PHILLIP’S NEMO A K. (, 246127 
es ae eee Tees A big, etrong, white and 
blue-tickeddog with splen- 
did bone, and a great 
grandson of Champion 
Major 0’ Leck, and out of 
a daughter of Champion 
Deodora Prince II. Here 
is the best and purest of 
English Setter blood imag- 
inable. NEMO is acapital 
shooting dog and a proven 
ire of great worth. Fee 
$25.00. Young stock some- 
times for sale. Apply: 


ERNEST PHILLIPS, Ledge Road, Newport, R. I. 


FOR SALE 


Rabbit hounds, fox and cat hounds; 

coon, opossum, skunk and squirrel dogs. 

Trial allowed, you to be the judge. 
Special summer list free. 


Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels, Cleveland, Ga. 


















. Your pointers or “setters to train. 
WANTED have the game and I am well 

phd? in the business. I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve go. the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0. K. KENNELS = MARYDEL, MD. 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction rw or money 
refunded. One-hundred-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for fifteen cents stamps or coin. 


Fox Terrier Puppies 


FOR SALE—a litter of smooth-hair Fox 
Terrier puppies—by Champion Sabine 
Racery out of Tanglewold Trickery. 


DEEVER DAN KENNELS 




















WOULD be pleased to condition your | 


old dog or train your young pointers and 
setters for Fall shooting. Best training 
grounds on the Continent. Lots of quail 


| and light vegetation permits early Fall work. 


GRADY W. SMITH 
Love Sta., Miss. :Tel. Office, Nesbitt, Miss. 








E. N. LINDSEY 

AMITE, LA. 
Has room for a few dogs to thoroughly train 
on quail. No man has better training grounds 
or more experience. I own no dogs and de- 
vote my entire time to dogs placed with me 
for training. Will be glad to furnish refer- 
ences. 























Four Bainbridge-bred Chow Chow Puppies, 3 





CHOW CHOWS 


BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
Queens Boulevard and Jefferson St., Jamaica, L.1., N.Y. 
Offer their Famous Champion Red and other prize- 
winning Chows at the Stud. 
Puppies from Celebrated Champions For Sale. 


Inspection of kennels invited. (15 minutes by Motor from New 
York—Queensborough Bridge). Address all communications 


Manager: PERCY C. STODDART 
’Phone, 2761 Jamaica 


Bainbridge’s FAMOUS Chows—The Home of Champions 











White Collies 


The most elegant, attractive and fashionable dogs. Splen- 
did companions for ladies and children. My stock includes 
the imported GreysTONE WHITE EMIGRANT, and several 
females of the choicest lineage in U. S. A. and Abroad. 
These Collies are ideal dogs for the automobile or the 
work of the Shepherd. Useful as well singularly orna- 
mental. White Collies command the greatest admiration. 
The puppies are easy to raise. State requirements. 


S. J. GREER, Breeder, Plentywood, Montana 


Spri i ies 
pringer Spaniel Pupp 

For SaLe—Dog and bitch puppies from winning and im- 
ported prize and working stock of the celebrated Beech- 
grove (England) breeding. These are real Springers; 
big, upstanding, white and liver colored Spaniels, strong 
enough to retrieve a swan if need be. The puppies are 
about the first real English Springers to be whelped in 
J. S. A., and will prove invaluable not only as honest 
and working Spaniels, but bench show stock fit to exhibit 
anywhere. Price and further particulars, 





Smithtown, Long Island, New York | DR. E. PUTNAM, Forestville, N. Y. 





months old. R. S. WALSH, Proprietor 
a QW '|| CHAMPION HUMANE MUZZLE 
e undog- raining Permit dogs to eat and drink while muzzled, 
” I R A I N O” but lock Bncmrernirnnuin when the head is lifted, 
(Imported) sa Small 
For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion Plain Fancy 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- $1.25 $1.75 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and Large 
Police officials. It is without competition because of its Plain Fancy 
peculiar construction. @ 
“Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites. ete. $1.75 $2.00 
A leader and check collar in one. By mail postpaich $2.50. 

4 Geo. Ryman, Shohola Falls, Pa., the celebrated Shoot- Humane Muzzle 
ing-Dog breaker, writes: “The three Traino Collars & Supply Co. 
arrived safely. They are O. K.” 12 Peart Street 

Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada PATENTED HUMANE MUZZLE “ser clengaaten end 
FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y.| == 














SPRATT’S 


DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 
are the best for all breeds. 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue 
“Dog Culture’. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED _Newark, N. J. 


COONHOUNDS and 


Combination Hunters 
Free trial allowed. Send for price list 


The Southern Farm Coonhound Kennels 


SELMER, TENNESSEE 




















Bostwick Ideal Coat 


A real outdoor garment for 
work or play. 27 inches long, 
with body of O. D. Wool mack- 
inaw cloth and soft brown suede 
leather. Our famous three-way 
comfort collar and elastic pleat 
back are added features. 


The Best of All Outdoor Time 


NAPPY weather, with a tang in the air. 


every muscle. This weather is 


Crisp freshness that enlivens 
BOSTWICK WARMWEAR weather. 


kJ All-wool warmth, real comfort, and garments that wear make BOSTWICK 
GARMENTS the choice of outdoor men. 


Your Guide and Protection—Be sure the BOSTWICK WARMWEAR Label 


is in the garment you select. 


You'll find it on every 


Bostwick Coat, Leather 


Vest and Shirt. It’s there for your protection. Every man should have our 
illustrated catalog. Write us today. 
JOHNSON, BOSTWICK & CO. 
117 Bostwick Building, Minneapolis 
Wholesale Distributors 
Finch, Van Slyke & McConville - St. Paul, Minn. 
Levi Strauss & Co. - - San Francisco, Cal. 
Slater Bros. - Salt Lake City, Utah 
E. J. Lindquist Merc: antile C ‘o. Denver, Col. 
The Donald Company - - Grand Island, Neb. 


Smith 


Kansas City, Mo. 


-McCord-Townsend Dry Goods Co. 





Rear of Bostwick 
Idea’ CoatShow- 





Makes Friends with Winter 


ing Elastic Pleat 
Back. 











The Palmerston Kennels 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


(Exclusively) 


three litter f higt 
International Champion 


TYRONE LARRY 


J ly 7, another July 18, and 
' 1 be made at once 
highe t cla bitch 


class puppies, all 
sired by the 





e ott Re ‘ 
Addre sss all communications to 


DR. J. D. DeRONDE 


{8 Kast 89th Street New York, N. Y. 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 


236 WEST 42D STREET 


‘ md most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
ple and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 





Vomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz cocker spaniels, 
t k po Irish setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, 
giant St rnards, bull terriers, collies, Bostons, French 
1! English bulls; many others at lowest prices in city; 
ur —a ar convince yourself ill kinds of 

1 dee hand safe shipment anywhere: always 


per 236 West. 42d, New York Phone Bryant 2714, 








The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from regis- 
tered stock. Puppies. youngsters and trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SV AN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 


Oak Grove Farm Kennels 
AMERICUS, GA. 

Offers for Sale Fox, Cat, Coon, Skunk and 

Opossum Hounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles, 

Pointers, Setters, Bulldogs, Airedale Terriers, 

Younguntrainedstock and puppie sofa any breed. 








Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
S. and we warrant anything we ship. 


INGLEWOOD, CALIF. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
CHARGING FOR PEDIGREES 


Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 
Will you please let me know if, when you 
buy a dog from a breeder and no price is men- 


can a price be 
delivered ? 
n.. © 


about the dog’s pedigree, 
after the dog has been 


tioned 
charged 


Ans.—It is unusual to charge for a pedigree 
unless in the case of a very cheap dog that 
had been registered at the American Kennel 
Club pr in the Field Dog Stud Book and the 
former owner wishes to reimburse himself. The 
pedigree of the dog can be of very little use 
to the vendor after he has sold the dog, and a 


pedigree of no official recognition would be of 
questionable value excepting as a personal guar- 


antee or memorandum. Recently even a promi- 
nent specialist breed club was ordered by the 
A. K. C. to cut out its charge for registration in 


an admittedly well-kept and trustworthy register 
or publication.—Eb. 


TRICK DOGS 
Editor, Fietp AnD STREAM: 


_I have a full-blooded spitz puppy and I would 
like to train him to do tricks. Could you sug- 


gest any reasonable books on this subject? 
N 
Ans.—The only late hook on this subject, so 
far as we know, is published by Harry Welsh, 


Mayport, ¢ ‘arion Co., Pa.—Eb. 
TRAINING AND EXERCISING POINTER 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
Enclosed please find $1.00 for which send me 


information on training pointers. At what age 
is it too late to train a pointer? Is my four- 
month-old puppy liable to get a fit if I walk 
him in hot weather? W. E.R 


Ans.—The Publishing Department has sent you 
a copy of The Amateur Trainer ~ which you 
will find all particulars regarding breaking bird 
dogs. Do not unduly exercise your young dog 
in hot weather. Give him plenty of rest, shade 
and fresh water.—Ep. 


INTERNAL EAR CANKER 


Editor, Fietp anp StrEAM: 

I have a Llewellin Setter four years old that 
to my knowledge has never been sick at all. 
She now has one ear that seems to have a dis- 
charge of a yellowish kind and a very unpleasant 

qn. . ¥ 


odor. What is the matter? > - 
Ans.—lIt is a case of internal canker. Remove 
any exciting cause that may* exist, such as dirt 


or hardened wax, and this,can be best done by 
carefully washing, if need be, syringing the ears 
with lukewarm wz ater; and, in the case of hard- 
ened wax, pouring in a few drops of almond or 
olive oil. The bathing will in itself assuage the 
pain and irritation, and all the parts that can 
be got at should be afterward carefully dried 
with a soft cloth. Placing the dog’s head flat 
on a form, or on the knee of the person holding 
him, pour a little of the following preparation 
into the ear-passage, holding the dog in the same 
position for a minute or two: Goulard’s Extract 
of Lead, 1 oz.; glycerine and carbolic acid, 4% 
o0z.; finest olive oil, 4% oz. Mix the first 
two named and add the oil gradually, rubbing 
together in a mortar. The bottle must be well 
shaken before the liniment is used.—Eb. 


SALABLE RETRIEVERS 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

I have a brace of curly coated retriever puppies 
eligible for registration. I want to sell them. 
What shall I do? c.. & & 

Ans.—If you had forty of the same sort you 
could advantageously dispose of them by adver- 
tising in Fietp anp Stream.—Ep. 


REGISTRATION AND WALKER HOUNDS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

(1) Can you give me the reason 
ference or tell me the difference between the 
American Kennel Club and private or specialty 
club stud books, and various other registers? Is 
not the A. K. C. the authority? I have an 


for the dif- 


A. K. C. registered dog and breed only to other 
A. K. C. dogs although I understand he is eligible 
to be registered in K. C. or some other 


register. 

(2) Although T understand the original Walker 
foxhound was a cross with other breeds (sic), I 
cannot see why there should be such a great 
variety of color in the Walker strain. Is it true 
that a pure Walker foxhound can be almost pure 
white marked with black, or black, or pure black 
evenly marked on face, legs, tail with _tan, or 
various other combinations of color? I would 
like an opinion on this matter. W. &. F. 

Ans.—(1) The American Kennel Club is the 
authority oak recognized as such by Official 
Washington, D. C. If the dog has to be ex- 
hibited at shows, registration in other large stud 
books will avail him nothing in the way of 
being eligible for competition. A. K. C. pedi- 
grees are also recognized by foreign and official 
kennel clubs. (2) The Walker strain of hounds 
was founded by John W. Walker, born in Madi- 
son Co., Kentucky, in 1802. Walker’s first hounds 
were obtained from his uncle, William Williams, 
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who used them exclusively for deer. The Ken- 
tucky sportsmen looked around for a faster strain 
of hounds to cross with these native (Walker) | 
hounds. About 1856 they imported the English 
foxhounds Rifler and Queen from the Duke of 
Buccleuch’s pack in Scotland. This outcross im- 
proved the Walkers in size, conformation of 
body and feet. It will thus be gathered that the 
gay color of the Buccleuch hounds shows itself 
today; and with practically all sorts of hound 
blood coursing through their veins, a Walker fox- 
hound may be almost any color (as in the Eng- 

ish hound) and conceded as “pure. A gaily 
pares hound with considerable white about him 


is considered the best for practical purposes.— 
Ep. 

SHY RABBIT-HOUND 
Editor Fittp AND STREAM: 





Which is the best way to train a rabbit-hound 
at the age of nine months? She goes in the 


brush a little and then comes out again. I am 
running her with a hound that is broken. Is 
that the best way to start her? M. 


\ns.—You are doing the right thing with the 
bitch. but at this season of the year the brush | 
is too “blind” and unworkable for young dogs 
that have not yet had the chance to Become | 
enthused. When you kill a rabbit let her mouth 
the yet warm game. VPaunch the rabbit and give | 
her the hot liver to eat; but do this only when | 
you find she is devoid of all interest while the | 
other dog is hunting. It is, however, more than | 
likely that your bitch will be hunting well when | 
the leaves have fallen, the brush is open, when | 
scent is better and she can perhaps see a rabbit. 

D. 


BOILS 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a collie bitch ten years old 
has never been sick. When she sheds her coat 
the process is accompanied by boils on her back. 
I don’t believe her blood is overheated. I would 
appreciate your advice on this matter. 

F. Mc. A. 


used twice 


and she 


Ans.—This carbolic ointment can be 


daily: Turner’s Ceratg (Ceratum Calaminae), 1 
0z.; precipitated chalk, glycerine and carbolic 
acid, of each 2 dr.; mix. A cooling aperient 


drench should be given every other day for a 
week or so; Epsom salts, 1 dr.; bicarbonate of 
potash, 10 gr.; sweet spirit of nitre, 10 drops; 
water 34 oz.; mix.—Eb. 


BIRD DOG TRAINING 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 
Kindly recommend a reliable book on training 
— dogs Ss. BM. 


ns.—The Amateur Trainer, 
paid from this office.—Ep. 


SOMETHING ABOUT FERRETS 


FIELD AND STREAM: 


$1 00° post pre- 


Editor 


Where can I purchase breeding ferrets; how 
long is their period of gestation; what age can | 
I work young ferrets; what is their diet and their 
natural history? R. A. B. 

Ans.—You had better advertise for them in this | ¥ 
Magazine or consult our business columns. The 
period of gestation is, roughly, six weeks, and the 
young average from six to ten in number. They 
are ready for working at four months of age 
Bread and milk ought to be the staple food, 
and twice or three times a week small birds, the 
healthy livers of ground game or portions of a 
rabbit with the fur on them may be given. 

Never give any food of young or old fowls 
or game that have died from natural causes. 
Under no circumstances give them the paunch of 





a bird or other animal. The ferret belongs 
to the Mustelidae family. Though by some au- 
thors accorded snecific rank, and stated to be 


an introduction from Spain to Africa, yet, ac-| 
cording to Carnegie, it in reality, is nothing more 
than an albino (or practically so) domesticated 
variety of the polecat. The so-called black ferret 
is, broadly speaking, a male polecat in a new 
coat.—Ep. 
CHOREA 

FIELD AND STREAM: 

Have blue belton setter puppy six months’ 
old. He has chorea. What can I do for a 
puppy of that age? x Se 

Springfield, Mass. 

Ans.—See that the bowels are in a properly 
regulated state; and it is better, if their action 
requires correction, to endeavor to accomplish 
that object by a careful regulation of diet. Pills 
may be made thus: Take sulphate of zinc, 24 


Editor 


grains; extract of a 18 grains; powdered 
gum acacia, 18 grains; make into twelve pills. 
Dose: one pill twice a ‘day.—[ Ed. 














Silver Fox Farming Means Money To You 


HE profits from this industry surpass those from any other form 
of farming or 
the reach of everybody, 
Having been in the business 20 years, 
Fox Farms in Canada and the United States today, 
the knowledge neces 


My be ook * ‘Treatise on Silver Fox Farming’’ contains complete 
information about foxes, and figures that will astonish you. 
Price, $1.50, post paid. Write for prices on puppies. 


Frank F. Tuplin,“‘Fox Farm,” R. F. 
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steck raising in the world today; and it is within 
but you must get started right, 

and controlling 5 large Silver 
I can give you 
sary to make that start. 


D.1, Alpine, Mich. 








RAISE SILVER FOXES | 





Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows, Boston, 
| 1919, 1920. Nineteen ribbons and seven cups. 


UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
**Borestone Loavni 96’’, International Champion 
“ Borestone Reid 9645”, Grand Champion, Montreal 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 
Address, 75 Kenwood, Brookline, Mass. 


Get Into the Game 


Silver Fox Ranching 
-yinit. Wehave Five 
e 5 ofthe m willinterest 
ares selling at $50, but 
you can get into the business 
on payment of $10 per share 
cash, and $5 per share per 
month, Write for particulars. 
GREAT NORTHERN FUR RANCHING 
ASSOCIATION, Inc., Room 4, First 
National Bank Bidg.. Greenville, Pa. 


Dollars i in in Hares 


We supply guaranteed high grade 
stock and buy back all you raise at 
$7.00 to $18.50 and up a pair, and 
pay express charges. Big profits. Use 
back yard, barn, cellar, attic. Con- 
tract and Illustrated Catalog Free. 


Standard Food & Fur Association 
401R Broadway New York 


Buy Your Foxes 


from Prince Edward Island 


where the industry first started, and get the cream of 
the world’s beautiful silver black fox. Ours are all 
standard bred quality, considered the best value in 
Canada; four ranches to select from, therefore no 
inbreeding. Write today if interested. 


W. P. CALLAGHAN, St. Louis, P. E. Island 
‘RAISE SILVER FOX | ae 




































NEW ANO” 3 
STABLE a 4 









RANCH 
te 21F-W. 30th St. 
J.P. DUFFUS;Siwer FoxStore Me York 


Gray Call Ducks, ae genuine, $3, $5 and $10 
each. Mallards $1.75 each, $20 per dozen. Old 
Mallards, $2 Black Mallards, $2 each. Decoy 
Ducks (small Mallards and calls crossed), $2.50 each. 
Also breed twenty varieties high class domestic ducks, 
ten varieties of geese, including Canadians. ll varie- 
ties of rare, odd and common breeds of chickens, 
bantams, guineas, pigeons, cavies, etc. Best Display 
Ducks, Best Display Waterfowl, and Best General 
Display Poultry, Wisconsin State Fair. No catalogue; 


write your wants. Satisfaction guaranteed, but noth- 
ing sent C. 0. D. 


LAKE BEULAH POULTRY FARM 











Lake Beulah, Wis. 





Maine Moose Head For Sale 


48-inch spread, 12 points, newly 

mounted. Shot in Maine last Fall. 

is head is perfect in every way. 
Write C. W. R. 

25 Harvard Street :: Auburn, Maine 








Decoys Callers Pure Bred| 


NO LIMIT | 
Wild Mallard........ $5.00 Pair —Trio....... $8.50 
Black Mallard, Young, pony 00 Pair — Yearlings $15.00 Ly 
English Callers $10.00 Pair—Trio....... $17 
SEVERAL BREEDS OF OTHER WILD DUCKS AND | 
CANADA GEESE — limited supply. Stamp for reply. 
Duck Book 25c. errets for Sale. 


C. BREMAN CO., Danville, Il. | 





YAMA 


BROOK TROUT 


Scientifically bred by the 
Darwinian theory for 
vigor, quick growing to 
large size and to produce 
a large number of eggs 
—absolutely free of dis- 
ease, frequently thriving 
where others die. Infor- 
mation in reference to 
trout breeding and keep- 
ing cheerfully given by 
our trout culturist. 


Scientific examination 
made of your conditions 
for keeping trout at mod- 
erate charge. 


We have on hand for 
stocking 1,000,000 Yama 
Trout, from fry to 2 lbs. 
Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 
Napanoch, Ulster County, N. Y. 


The. Mackensen Game Park 














Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


AiiraciWild Ducks 


Natural feeding grounds always 
BR attract wild ducks. Tast fall 

I ran out of Wild Celery seed, 
and that big plump Wild Rice, the = 
favorite duck attractions. Avotd 
disappointment by_ ordering for fall 
sowing now. Write for prices. 


CLYDE 8. TERRELL, Dept. D-229, Oshkosh. Wis. 
FOR 


HEASANTS °%,; 
Golden, Silver, Amherst and Ringnecks 
Swan, Peafowl, Wild and 
Ornamental Ducks and Geese 


Satisfaction g teed. Prices bk 


TW GAME FARM 
0. W. _ oe Middletown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest 

and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of allfowls. Send for catalog 
Young trios hatched last 
spring, $13.00 per trio between 
October Ist and January Ist, 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 
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“ARE YOU 


and guides found on this 


past twelve months. 


PLANNING A FISHING, 


and the following pages. 


HUNTING OR C AMPING TRIP ? 


Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding ‘the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, 


camps 


We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 
The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 
We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


Advertisers can secure space in this department at $10.00 per column inch. Forms close first of month preceding date of issue. 











McNALLY BROS. 


EARLY HUNTING 
LATE FISHING 


These are the most beautiful months to spend your 
vacation in the woods. 


FISHING, HUNTING, CANOEING AND RECREATION 


Particulars & Booklet 


ASHLAND, MAINE 





COLD SPRING CAMPS 


Forest and Averill Lakes 
ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 
TWENTIETH SEASON 


CATCH THEM WITH A FLY 


Trout and Salmon 
August and all September 


Partridge in October 


Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, 
Pickerel, Boating, Bathing, Tramping 
Five lakes, miles of streams and trails. Main 
camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table we 
are proud of. Good old guides if desired. 
Famous mineral springs. Accessible to Boston 
and New York by rail or motor. Reliable 
references near you. 75 miles from White 
Mountains, 20 miles from Colebrook, N. H No 
mosquitoes; no black flies and no hay fever. 
Garage. Open to October 15 


H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr., Averill, Vr. 




















WANTED 


EEPER for a Hunting 
and Fishing Club, with 
membership limited to one 
hundred members. Four-room 
house, light and fuel furnished. 
Give references, experience and 
salary expected. Manand wife 
preferred. 


W.A.CORNETTE, Sec’y, Hopkinsville, Kentucky 











Mt. Katahdin 


‘Game Reserve 


| One Hundred 


and Twenty square miles of the 


wildest lands in Maine. 


One Mile from My Camp 


Here and at my three outlying camps sportsmen 
can find the best of accommodations and be in 


the best of game country. 
DEER BEAR PARTRIDGE 
secure guides and 


NOW IS THE TIME to 

make reservations. Booklet and map on request. 
Telephone connection with Norcross from camp. 
Address all letters and telegrams to 


MR. and MRS. MAURICE YORK 


Twin Pine Camps Norcross, Maine 





Man and wife 40, with two grown chil- 
dren, all work; position as manager or care- 
taker of year around mountain camp or 
lodge; man handy and a mechanic, wife a 
good cook. Full blooded Yanks, born and 
bred in N.Y. State. References if desired. 


O. H. R., 201 ROSALIA, KANSAS 


SEPTEMBER AT 
Carry Pond Camps 


CARRY POND, MAINE 


offers everything you could wish for to enjoy the 
Maine Woods during the most beautiful month 
in the year. 








Bocklet on Request 
CARRY POND CAMP co. aes _ Carry Pond, Maine 
Only a limited number of 
hunters can be accommodated 


Deer - Partridge - Woodcock 


Warm camps, good food 
and competent guides 


GRAND LAKE CAMPS, Grand Lake Stream, Me. 


i sportsman's camp run by a sportsman 





Excellent trout fishing during 
entire season in the famous 


Debsconeag Lakes. Address, 
SD 


PLEASANT POINT CAMPS 


NORCROSS - = = = = - MAINE 





The Firs Recreation Camps 


offer you the following: Deer, trout, salmon and partridge 
in season. One mile from Moosehead Lake, on Moose 
River. Four miles from Mt. Kineo House, Moosehead 
Lake. Open May Ist to November Ist. Daily mail, 
phone, spring water, private cabins. 
pounds have been taken on the fly in September. 
$3.00 per day and up. 

WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor 


Rockwood Kineo Station Maine 


WE-SUIT-U CAMPS 


Individual Log Camps situated in evergreen growth, 
Excellent fishing. Moose, deer and bear and small 
game plentiful. Numerous canoe trips. Vegetable 
garden, ice, rich milk, eggs, spring water, open 
fires, telephone. Parties boarded and camps to let 
to parties who want to board themselves. 

Send for Descriptive Booklet 


Rates 





| GUY P. PATTERSON, Great Pond, Northern Hancock County, Maine 





| SPENCER LAKE CAMPS 





tele- | 
Salmon up to 12 











SQUARE TAILED TROUT AND TOGUE, 
Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
within short radius. 

BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
hunting in their seasons. For booklet and rates, 


Gerard, Maine 





BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


on BELGRADE LAKE 
Spend September at Bear Spring Camps, and 
get some real Bass fishing. 16 individual 
cabins. The best of food and references. 


G. D. MOSHER & SON Oakland, Me. 





Going Fishing This Season for Trout? 


You will find an abundant supply of the ‘‘Speckled 


Beauties”’ at 
GRACE POND CAMPS 
17 miles from Jackman Station; 12 miles by auto to 
Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately owned for 
several years, but now open to the public. 
Clean, home-like cabins 
Pleasant surroundings 


OMER J. DUVAL, Prop., Jackman Station, Maine 
Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation. 
Write for terms. 


BOYNTON’S CAMPS 


COM. NED*«(E. P.) BOYNTON, Prop. 


GRAND LAKE STREAM 


WASHINGTON COUNTY MAINE 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 


Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-locked Salmon, 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists. Daily mail. Local and long distance 
telephone. Write for booklet. 


P. O. ADDRESS, GUERETTE, MAINE 
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THE BULL MOOSE 


of the Riviere du Chute and Clearwater, Mira- 
michi, commence to travel with the first frosts. 
We hunt the water country early; the hardwood 
ridges in November. Deer at all seasons are 
very plentiful. 

From Boston and Montreal it is less than 48 
hours to my Home Camp, or one day by saddle 
horse from the station. 

My guides are experienced woodsmen. Each 
camp comfortable and isolated, so no other par- 
ties are encountered. I believe my provisions are 
as good as can be purchased. 

All my 1919 parties had shots at good heads, 
and I have only a few open dates for this season. 
I should be very glad to refer parties intending 
to hunt moose this season to any of the gentle- 
men who were with me last fall. Will supply de- 
tails on request. 

CLAUDE H. J. KNAPP 
Telegraph, Andover, N. B., erth, New Brunswick 


Successor to George E. Armstrong 


Moose 


For your Moose Hunt this Fall try Jack Bell 
of Jordan Falls, Nova Scotia. Easy hunting. 
No hard, heart-breaking walking and lugging. 
Address 
JACK BELL 


Jordan Falls Nova Scotia 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp 
Lake Temagami 
Ontario, Canada 


The unspoiled country—A real North Woods Camp with 
every comfort in the heart of four million acres of vir- 
gin forest—1,502 lakes. Wonderful fishing. Guides, 
Boats, Canoes and Launches Bathing, Tramping. One 
night from Toronto. Excellent table. Write for booklets. 
MISS L. ORR, Temagami P. 0., Northern Ontarlo, Can, 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and ‘reliable hunting country we 
have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Gran 
ohn Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 
=XCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 


tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address: 
ALLEN & ESTEY 


Rainsford Allen Stone Ridge, York Co. 
anager N. B., Canada 


Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Deer and 
Bear Hunting. Booklet of 12 views on application, 
MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 
and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear 
possible, on my ground. Sisson Branch and Ma- 
mozikeil (land of many tracks). 48 hours from 
Boston and Montreal. I’ve good camps and rig- 
ging with plenty of canoeing, and the trout fish- 
ing is grand. I own one good Salmon pool at 
home. I’ve followed the woods for over 35 years. 
AMOS GAUNCE, Riley Brook, New Brunswick 
References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, S. A. Everitt, Garden City, N._ 


FREE HUNTING LICENSE | 


to any sportsman who engages me to guide 
him for two weeks if he does not have op- 
portunity to shoot one or more big-game 
animals—moose, deer or bear. Two sports- 
men may have exclusive use of camps, etc. 


R. G. SHAW, Reg. Guide SHAW’S CAMP 
Skiff Lake Canterbury, N.B. Canada 


Ho, You Moose Hunters 


Come to the North Shore, Lake Superior. Virgin 
territory. Shots at Bull Moose guaranteed. 
Season opens October 25th. Get busy if you 
want something good. Write or wire 

J. J. SPILLETT & SON 
Rossport, C. P. Ry., Ontario, Canada 


WEISS 


Alpine Binoculars 
Write for 
Special Offer 


WEISS INSTRUMENT CO. 
1727 Arapahoe Street 
Denver, Colo. 


















































Field and Stream—September, 1921 





Big Game Hunting 
NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


Moose, Deer, etc., after September 
14th. Also bear and smaller game. 
Guides and complete outfits fur- 
nished. Trips may be arranged by 














wire. Write for particulars. 


J. HAROLD McMURRAY, Secretary 


New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton, New Brunswick 














NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
deal Canoe Trips 


@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 

gq All along the route of the Railways are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


4 Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, 


General Passenger Agent 





NEWFOUNDLAND GOVERNMENT RAILWAY COMMISSION 
ST. JOHN'S NEWFOUNDLAND 











HUNTING AND FISHING 
Come to Newfoundland for the 
finest Caribou Hunting and Sal- 
mon Fishing in North America. 


Camp Outfit furnished. Prices on application 


SOLOMON GILLAM, Robinson, Newfoundland 
References: J. P. Birkhimer, Salem, Ohio 


‘**ROUGH IT” IN CANADA! 


Tired business mz me ~ nn hunter or fisherman, can 
find re . and pleas 
TH E LODGE, "BALDWINS MILLS, P. Q. 





A small camp in the woods on one of many lakes. Eleva- | 


tion 1,500 ft. One night ride from New York or Boston. 
Sleep and eat out of doors. Log fires, good food, rough 
comfort, adenine quiet. Number limited. 


A Three Months’ Hunting Season! Open Until Christmas 
Address 
MRS. M.S. MITCHELL, R.F.D.5, Coaticook, P. Q., Canada 


PERCY B. In 





REGISTERED GUIDE 
Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and down the 
Nepisiquit Rivers. Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear, Grouse. 
Camps are located in the heart of the finest big game 
country east of the Canadian Rockies. Hunting territory 
on Serpentine River. Member New Brunswick Guides’ 
Association. Post office address : 
e » Victoria County, N. B. 

TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 





Are you planning a Hunting, Fishing, or 
Excursion Trip this Summer or Fall? 


We have mountain sheep, goat, moose, deer, 
black and grizzly bear in the best, unspoiled 
big-game country in North America. Pack outfit 
second to none in the west. Moderate rates. 
Write for our pamphlet. References on request. 


H. M. MUSTARD & SONS 


Guides and Outfitters, Motes Park, Alta, Can, | 





HUNTING and 
FISHING B.C. 


We are in a position to send and 
equip big game and fishing parties 
for any part of the Province. Sev- 
eral new districts are now avail- 
able. No party too big. No party 
too small. 
Only white guides employed. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 
THE SPORTSMEN’S 
AGENCY OF B.C. 


701-729 VANCOUVER BLOCK 
Vancouver, B. C., Can. 




















TROLLING FOR 30lb. CHAR 
ON KLUKOLS LAKE 


Opportunity for partner with small capital 
to manage hotel and camp. Best fishing 
along line of G. T. P. Plenty of Moose, 


Deer and Bear. 


A. JI. MUSGROVE NORMAN 
Stuart River (P. O.), B. C. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA COAST 


Big game hunting and fishing these inlets provide you 
with the best big game hunting and fishing that can be 
found on any coast. sy to get at and inexpensive. Good 
white guides and trained bear dogs. I can land you in 
the grizzly country in 24 hours from Vancouver this 
fall. I also take parties into the Lillooet and Cassiar 
hunting grounds. Write or wire 


FRED MANSELL 
Second & St. Patricks N. VANCOUVER, B.C., Canada 

















H. A. MACDONELL 





A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 
¢ American Union. 

Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, ye oy fish, game and scenery Northern 

Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 

in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 

spider’s web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory, 


For free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 


TORONTO, CANADA 











WILSON’ 


Field and Stream 


S CAMP 


On Indian Lake, Adirondacks 


A beautiful mountain 
most picturesque lakes of the North Woods 
Fine sandy bathing beach exclusively for the gue 
overlook the lake and mountains. Ref 


resort ot 


over thirty acres situated on the shores of one of the wildest and 
Fishing, hunting, canoeing, tennis, mountain climbing. 
sts of the 
ned surroundings, comfort, high-class table. 


camp All rooms, tents and cottages 


Terms $20.00 and up per week. Booklet. 


ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietor 


WILD RICE 


from the great rice fields of Northern Minnesota 

for seeding your ponds and sloughs, Our seed 

has been used very successfully Write for cir 

cular Harvest will begin early in September. 

Best of references, 

GEO. D. HAMILTON, DETROIT, MINNESOTA 
B 


ecker County 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 





the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adiron 
dacks known as the Sternberg’s Camp Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 


spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 


meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


Bear Mountain Camp 
In the Adirondacks 


On the Shore of Cranberry Lake. 1,800 feet 
above sea leve: Amongst mountain peaks, ponds 
and wonderful views. All the attractions of the 
woods with the comforts of civilization. Descrip- 
tive booklet on request. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP, Cranberry Lake, N.Y. 


LONE PINE CAMP 
and COTTAGES 


One of the most picturesque sights on Cran- 
berry Lake, situated one mile from railroad. 
Excellent Cuisine, Sparkling Spring Water, Fish 
and Game abound in season. Music, Dancing, 
soating and Bathing and pleasant trails, etc. 
For Rates and further particulars, write 


John Howland, Prop. Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 











Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y. 


South Carolina Hunting Club 


now being organized for the purpose of en- 
tertaining Non-Resident Sportsmen in South 
Carolina, 

Location to be in the same part of the 
State, and class of hunting to be the same 
as is enjoyed by the multi-millionaires who 
have invested millions of dollars for the 
privilege. 





Number of members to be limited, so as 
to insure plenty of sport for every member. 
Membership fee reasonable. 

For further information, 
Organizer, 

A. A. RICHARDSON 
Chief Game Warden of South Carolina 
Columbia, South Carolina 


Shoot Geese and Ducks 


on Currituck Sound, N. C. Season opens 

November Ist. Make your dates ahead as 

we only take a limited number. 

Good accommodations ; prices reasonable 
Address 


LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N. C. 
SPORTSMEN! 


Under ,Currituck’s new game law, allowing non- 
residents shoot afloat, the number of batteries 
are limited to 30-—which insures a good bag, but 
necessitates making reservations in advance if 
you want to shoot Canvasbaeks, Redheads and 
Geese with us next season 

Shooting from Points, Blinds and Batteries 


HAMPTON LODGE, Waterlily P.O., Currituck Sound, N.C. 


References Furnished on Request 


write the 




















CAMPS TO LET 


Furnished $20 to $30 per week. 
COTTAGES FOR SALE. 
Cottage sites, $100 to $300 each 


MRS. E. MEAD 
Care Adirondack House Indian Lake, N. 9. 


SUNSET INN BArNesat, city 





NEW JERSEY 


long inaccessible, can now be reached via_new 


auto road, Finest surf fishing. Channel Bass, 
Stripers, Blues, Weaks, Kingfish and Fluke. 
House renovated, electric lights. Garage. Tea- 
room. Shore dinners, 


J. M. BARBER, Prop. 


Positive Relief Here from Hay Fever 





Beach Haven, N. J. 
Under New Management 

Homey Hotel for Hunting 
ing is good for Blues, 
Kingfish, Flounders and Flukes Experienced 
with boats may be had upon application. 

Gunners will find good shooting of Plover, Yellow Legs, 
Beach Birds, Quail, Rabbits, Ducks and Deer in seasor 

Arrangements for guides may be made upon application, 


A. W. STRANGE, Prop. 


The fish- 
Stripers, 
captains 


and Fishing Parties. 
Weaks, Channel Bass, 


6é ‘ 9 
New Inlet Channel Bass 
Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet or Little 
Beach for next Channel Bass. Any other 


nd of salt-water fishing you want. Tackle and 
ait for 


your 
sale. 
Furnished Bungalow and Apt. For Rent 


Cc. E. GERHARD, BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 
Telephone, Beach Haven 62 


Nature Calls You 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 





and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 


scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 
MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 





White’s Game Preserve 
Waterlily P. O., Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Non-residents (limited number) can now shoot in Bat- 
teries in Currituck Sound. This will, of course, increase 
the sport. We think we have one of the best preserves 
in the U. S., and know our game, being celery fed, is the 
best in the world If interested write for reservations 
now. We also ship for propagation, many kinds of duck 
foods to all parts of the U. S. and parts of Canada. 
Quail and Snipe shooting also. Best of references. 


FOR SALE 


A twelve-room house furnished and four 4-room cottages, 





located on most beautiful lake in Florida, covering six 
square miles, alive with Black Bass and Perch, 20 acres 
of improved land, fine dock and boat house, five miles 


to best Deer and Turkey shooting in State, half mile to 
RR Station This will make an excellent club proposi- 
tion. Will sell for less than cost of improvements, or 


will lease for the season for $1,000. 


c. L. KING St. Petersburg, Fla. 


POPLAR BRANCH, N.C. 


JULY 13, 1921 
Two hundred and fifty acres marsh land, very 
good for duck shooting. 250 acres swamp land 
good for bear and deer; marsh and swamp ad- 
joining, for sale or lease in Currituck County. 
Any sportsman who desires hunting of this class 
may be entertained by 


W. E. BALLANCE, Poplar Branch, N. C. 
Write today for further information 


In the Berkshire Foothills 


Golf course overlooking lakes and hills; tennis; 
boating, bathing and fishing in crystal-clear Lake 
Wononscopomoc; beautiful drives and auto tours 
through the picturesque Serkshires. Delicious 
table, home-grown vegetables. Only 100 miles from 
New York, splendid roads. Charmingly located be- 
tween two lakes. Illustrated booklet on request, 
INTERLAKEN INN Lakeville, Conn. 
RESORT FOR SALE 
1200-Acre WINTER RESORT and Exceptionally 
Hunting Preserve, particularly for ducks. Heavily tim- 
bered, mostly original growth, long leaf pine. Three-story 
modern dwelling, in excellent condition, outbuildings, big 
storehouse and boat shed at canal. Located on North 
Santee River, near ocean, 12 miles south of Georgetown, 
S. C. I have for sale several other very desirable loca- 
tions along the rivers near Georgetown, noted for beauty, 
historical interest, and for hunting, fishing, farming, 
stock raising Many prefer our bracing winter climate 
to that of Florida. For full particulars, write 
HUGH L. OLIVER, Georgetown, S.C. 











Fine 








September, 1921 





NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN 


Ward’s Natural Science Est. of 84 Col- 
lege Ave., Rochester, N. Y., who for over 
fifty years has been doing the taxidermy 
work of the leading museums of the coun- 
try, is now mounting game heads, birds, 
fishes or rugs, and doing expert tanning 
for sportsmen who want their trophies 
correctly mounted. 
Send for their free booklet. 

“If it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing right”’ 


A DELICIOUS BEVERAGE 


May be made with my 100 per cent pure 
Barley Malt Extract. Write for details 
and prices. Wholesale and Retail. 


oO. V. BERNUTH 
153 East 26th Street 





SCHNOTERS 
USPENSORIE 


Comfort 
Relief 
Health 


Perfect in all details. At your druggist or 
sent direct for $1.00. Accept no substitutes. 
Booklet of Other Styles 
upon Request 


J. C. SCHNOTER CO. 
Midland Park, (Dept. X) New Jersey 


SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used GRAFLEX-KODAKS 
7] Cameras and lenses of every description. 
Equal to new. Save money. Write now for 
Free Bargain Book and Catalog 
listing hundreds of money-saving bargains 
in slightly used and new cameras and sup- 
plies. AM goods sold on 10 days’ Free Trial. 
ma Money backif not satisfied. You take no 
Oh chances dealing with us. We have been in 
a the photographic business over 16 years, Writenew 
. CENTRAL CAMERA Co. 
124 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 










Dept. 49 


GRAFLEX- KODAKS! 


MOTION PICTURE CAMERAS 


Write now to ‘‘Headquarters’’ for 

your photographic needs. The right 

camera for the right work of the right 

quality at the right price. Some- 

thing really worth while. Write now. 

BASS CAMERA CO., Dept. 6, 109. Dearborn St., Chicago, I. 
4.8. We take your old camera in trade 




















No Paste NeeveD 
Use them to mount all kodak 
pictures. post cards.clippings in albums 


a 
nd samples 


as good. ° 
from Engel Mfg. Co., Dept. 84-J, 4711 Clark St, CHICAGO 
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Field and Stream—September, 


September is the month | 
for wonderful fishing 


Pike, Bass, Pickerel | 
and Musky | 


27 Lakes without a portage; 65 


Lakes within 12 miles of resort. 


Excellent table, unexcelled beds, 
electric lights, running water. Open 


until Oct. Ist. Rates $26-$28 week. 
Write for space 


Lake Breeze Resort 
THREE LAKES, WISCONSIN 


WheretheBig’UnsAwaittheLure! 


There’s a distinctive pleasure in hooking a 
fighting muskie and playing him to the gaff, 
and you are certain to get your fill of this 
sport at 


Forest Home Summer Resort 


located on Plum Lake, in the heart of the famous 
lake region of Wisconsin, about 400 miles north of 
Chicago. Good auto roads from Chicago, or via 
C.,M.&St. Paul Railway. Cottages and main lodge 
equipped for comfort. , Good fishing and competent 
guides. A place you'll want to come back to. A 
postal brings fullinformation and some interesting 
photos of what you can expect. 


HERBERT WARNER 
Plum Lake - - - Sayner, Wis. 











“Musky” and Bass—all summer. 


4 SEPTEMBER 
Grouse and Chicken—**"PTEMBE 





Partridge—October 4-8, inc. | 
Deer—November 13-22, ine. | 
Comfort 23 miles into the wilderness. Booklet. 


H. A. SCOTFORD, Box 99, Grand View, Wisconsin 


JORGENSON’S ROUND LAKE CLUB 
Hayward, Wis. 


right place for right good fishing. Home 
of small-mouth and red-eyed, battling bass, mus- 
callonge, pike and trout. Hunting, boating and 
bathing. Makes an ideal place for the fishermen 
and their families. Don’t put it off. Write today 
for booklet. 





is the 


Jens Jorgenson, Mgr 


Bear, Moose, Deer and Ducks 
20 Miles from Railroad 


Log Cabins with Open Fireplaces 
References 


JOHN H. BURRIS, P. O. Address, Cook, Minn. 
125 Miles North of Duluth on Canadian Northern | 


SHOOTING PRIVILEGES 


Accommodations for two gentlemen at a time. 
5,400 acres preserved plantation shooting. Guide, 
saddle horses, dogs and exclusive shooting. Lots 
of birds. Congenial surroundings. Location ideal. 
Rate $150.00 per person, per week. 


Write Mrs. ADELAIDE FAILE 


vacanion at THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 

The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 








Barlow, Miss. 








places. Good board, rooms and boats furnished at a rea- 
sonable price. Furnished cottages for rent. Write for 
booklet. ° 

W. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


1921 




















— . 
Located on chain of six Lakes. 


Mackinaw and Speckled Trout, Bathing, Tennis, Motor 
Boating. Finest Log and Stone Bungalow Dining Room 
this side of Rockies. Perfect Sanitary Conditions. 
Lodge Cottages, Close-to-Nature Houses, Tents. Garage 


in Connection, 
H. D. SMI 





Black Bass, Pickerel, 


Write for booklet. 
Bellaire Michigan 























MEXICO 


Bear, both Grizzly and Black, Deer, Goats, 
heep, Mountain Lion or Cougar, Wolves, 
Wildcat, Turkey, Quail. Game that has 
never heard the report of a rifle, virtually 
a hunter’s paradise. Mexican Government 
offers full protection. Absolutely safe. I 
arrange passports, permits for guns, etc. 
same has not been hunted for 10 years. 
Get in before the rush. Best trained dogs 
in the country, pack outfit, etc. No expen- 
sive License required. If you want a He- 
man trip write quick. 
JULE FERGUSON 

3400 Morehead Ave. El Paso, Texas 





BEAR, LION, CAT) 


No closed season, no bag limit 


DEER AND TURKEY 
October Ist to November Ist 
THEY ARE HERE FOR YOU—BETTER GET "EM 
J. W. ROBINSON, Big Game Hunter and Guide 


59 Summit Avenue, Flagstaff, Arizona 


Big Game Hunting 


For iS deer, bear and lion, let us take you into 
the Rockies south of Glacier National Park. We 
guarantee shots at elk. We camp on the best trout 
streams in America. Our parties are always in 
the heart of the Rockies. Write for particulars, 


HUGHES & SHANNON, Glacier Park, Montana 


Bear Hunting with Dogs 


Deer and Elk in Season 


Make your arrangements now for your fall hunt. I will 
book one or two more parties for this fall’s hunting and 
cam furnish any sized outfit you wish. Licensed guides 
that know the country and the game like you know your 
home town. Your choice of Idaho or Montana to hunt in. 








| L. T. HOLLIDAY, Anaconda, Montana 





STONEBRAKER BROS. 
PACKERS and GUIDES 


We take you in the best Game Country 
in the West. Fine Trout Fishing in 
July and August 
FERDINAND, IDAHO 


FOR SALE > 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00, 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 


1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 








UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE 


Southern Winter Home 


TO LEASE FOR WINTER MONTHS 


Modern home, furnished, with beautiful spacious 
grounds overlooking Winyah Bay, 5% miles from 
Georgetown, S. C One of the most picturesque 
places on the Carolina Coast; 233 acres. Great 
live oaks hung with Spanish moss and an avenue 
of japonicas and azalias lead to a modern house of 
13 rooms. Garage and outbuildings. Saddle 
horses; fine hunting grounds, duck, deer, turkey, quail 
and other game. For full particulars address, Owner, 
Belle Isle Plantation, Georgetown, S. 




















The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


fe SELENE trout fishing on the ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's 
Hole and the big game country. 


Opportunities to photograph moose, elk, deer, 
bear, etc. Hunting season opens September 
5th. Licensed guides. Comfortable ac- 
commodations on ranch the year round. 
Special 40 day pack trip for boys under 20 
starting July 4th. 


Address I. H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field and Stream 

















HUNTING PARTIES| 


Conducted by expert guides equipped at 
ranch in the famous Jackson’s Hole Game 
Country, from Sept. 15th to Nov. 15th. Elk, 
Moose, Deer, Bearand Mountain Sheep. For 
rates and details write Hammond& Bispham, 
White Grass Ranch, TetonP. O., Lincoln Co., 
Wyoming. Telegrams via Victor, Idaho. 

















Amoretti Lodge 
In the cAbsaroka Mountains 


Best of trout fishing and big game hunting. Camping 
Trips with saddle and pack horses. Auto trips through 
Yellowstone National Park, the Wonderland of America. 
We invite your inquiries as to the best way of visiting 
this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 


ABERDEEN VILLA Sisriov 


Deer hunting, Royal River salmon, mountain trout, 


Dubois, Wyoming 








quail in abundance. Season Oct. 1-31. Geese. Guvod 
bear hunting in fall: all kinds of small game. The 
Villa is located 35 miles from Grant’s Pass, Ore., near 
Kerby—a Real mountain home for the sportsman. Go to 


southern Oregon for your vacation. Winter or summer 
cabins for rent. Write for folder and particulars. 
Rates Reasonable 


ABERDEEN VILLA Kerby, Oregon, R.D.-155a 
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Field and Stream—September, I192I 


Public Shooting Grounds 


Give the game a refuge and 
there'll always be good hunting 


HE chill of Fall creeps 

down on the swampland 
lakes and the ducks are head- 
ing South. 

There is nothing in the world 
like the duck flight to bring 
the hunting thrill to the sports- 
man’s heart. 


The feel of the wind that 
rustles the reeds—the polished 
gun-stock under his arm— 
the excitement of sweeping 
wings and outstretched necks. 

A successful day in the open 
and good luck—the Hunter’s 
joy. 

Slowly but surely this great- 
est of all sports will fade—un- 
less definite action is taken to 
perpetuate hunting for all time. 

The ‘‘Public Shooting 
Ground—Game Refuge Bill” 
now before Congress will es- 





tablish Shooting Grounds for 
the Public, and Game Refuges 
for game breeding and pro- 
tection. 

At the same time providing 
funds for the adequate pro- 
tection of the game. Under 
the provisions of the Bill the 


Game Refuge will al- 
ways be a game 
source. It will always 
hold a nucleus for 
game propagation 
and will always pro- 
vide real hunting for 
the marsh lands sur- 
rounding it. 


The American Game Pro- 
tective Association is striving 
to perpetuate the sport of 
duck-shooting for the Hunters 
of America. 

Every sportsman should do 
his part in forwarding this 
plan. Support the “Public 
Shooting Ground—Game Re- 
fuge Bill.” 

You can help by joining the 
Association. Check one of the 
magazines listed. Sign and 
mail the coupon today. 


A few years ago there were no ducks here. 
surrounding swamps furnish great duck hunting. 
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Now, the 


American Game Prorective AssociaTION, 
Wootwortu Burton, New York Crry 


Gentlemen: 

I enclose a check for $...... ee to 
cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine 
checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at 
the expiration of my present membership). 

Price, including 


Regular one year’s member- 
Publication Subscription ship in American 
Price Game Protective 
Association 
Field and Stream — $2.50 — — 83.00 
Michigan Sportsman 150 — — 2.00 
Outdoor Lite —- — 2#50—-— 3.00 
Outers’ Recreation 250 — — 3.00 
Sportsmen's Review 
(Wkly.} 300 —- — 3.50 


Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you 
indicate and wish to renew for one year from the expir- 
ation of your subscription, please mention that fact. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 
1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better 
laws, and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 
. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners, 
and also their feelings. 
5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
6. Never be a fish-hog. 
. Discourage the killing of game for commercial 
purposes by refusing to oul trophies. 
. Study and record the natural history of game 
species in the interest of science. 
. Love Nature and its denizens and be a gentleman. 


NYan 


o ox 


Signed 
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(f Can You Stop Him? 


: MARBLES 


Vs GUN SIGHTS 
«J Make Deadly Aim Certain 
peROCRNs grizzly, frisky 


squirrel, distant bull’s eye—that 
certainty of knowing you will hit comes 
with the use of Marble’s Sights. After 
trailing big game for hours you will probably get 
only one shot—you want that shot to count. 


Seasoned hunter, beginner—you’ll find Marble’s Sights 
exactly to your liking. Their use will instantly improve your / 
shooting. There’s a fund of information on gun sights and y 
outing equipment in Marble’s catalog—postal brings a copy. /; 4 

Every hour in the open calls for Marble’s Safety Pocketand _//, 
Camp Axes, Gun Rods and Cleaning Implements, Hunting 
and Fish Knives, Fish Gaff, Waterproof Matchbox, Com- 
passes, Auxiliary 
Cartridges and Shell 
en Oe Sold by Y 
nearly allstores—or- // 
der direct by mail // Marble’s Improved Front Sight 
if you can’t find 
what you want. 











































Gold Bead 
Front Sights , 


Guaranteed to show up well 3 in 

dark timber—will never blur. Show the same color 

on different colored objects. For 

practically all rifles and revolvers. 

Stand hard usage—very greatly im- 
prove the shooting. $1.65. 








il 









Enables shooter to make accurate shots at any 
range without adjusting rear sight. Object 
aimed at can be seen under or over bead. Choice 
ff of \\5 or 34-inch ivory or gold bead. $1.10. 


Marble’s V-M Front Sight 


The ideal front sight to use with Marble’s Flexible Rear 
Sight. Embodies a principle new to most shooters, but 

it gets results. Face and lining of aperture made of Pope’s 
Island gold—easy to see in any light and will not blur. $1.65. 


Marble’s Standard Front Sight 


A high grade, dependable sight for all sporting rifles. The 
ivory or gold bead instantly reflects the faintest ray of light 


and makes early dawn or twilight shots more certain. 


y/ - Choice of ivory or gold bead, Me, %2 or 8 inch. $1.10. 
Marble’s Adjustable Leaf Sight 


Leaf is firmly held in position by spring 
of long flat part when either up or down— 
can be instantly put in either position. 
When folded down it permits free use of peep 

and front sights. List price, $1.25, 





Flexible 
Rear Sight 


For the hunter who 
goes after big game, the 
small game hunter or target 
shooter. There is probably no 
other sight 2s generally known 
or as highly endorsed. Can't 
beinjured by blows or shocks 
—if struck it gives and flies 
back instantly. Two dif- 
ferent discs furnished. 
State make, model and 
caliber. $4.00, 































Marble’s Duplex Sight A 
The only all-purpose sight adi apted to every rifle’s use. Ye- -in. gold bead 

for target practice and game in ordinary light or on snow; }4-in. white 
enamel bead for game in poor light. Two 

sights in one—each perfect. Made for 

Win. 1894; 25-35, 30-30 and 32 W.S.; Marlin 1893 (state caliber); £ 
Savage 1899, except Featherweights, 22 h. p. and *%o0 h.p, $1.65. ‘ 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. ¥ 
525 Delta Ave. \ me GLADSTONE, MICH. ' ‘ 
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"That Real ‘Amin 


* 
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mmunition with theif” left out 
Better shooting - more fun and a 
bigger bag of game-no matter where 
you go, or what gun you use- The ‘Pioneer’ 
munition — 


| THE PETERS 
CARTRIDGE 

COMPANY. 

CINCINNATI 

SAN FRANCISCO 
f NEW YORK 
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